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CONNOISSEUR. 

BY MR. TOWN, 
CRITIC AND CENSOR-GENERAL. 



N« 47. THURSDAY, DECEMBER 19, 1764. 



Hic mecom licet, faic, Jovence, qnicqnid 
In iNiccam tibi venerit, loqaari8«~-MART. 

Here, witlings, bere with Macklin talk yoor fill. 
On plays, or politics, or what yoo will. 

■Lt has hitherto been imagined, that though we have 
equalled, if not surpassed, the ancients in other libe-> 
ral arts, we have not yet been able to arrive at that 
height of eloquence, which was possessed in so amaz-* 
ing a manner by the Grecian and Roman orators. 
Whether this has been owing to any peculiar orga-* 
nization of our tongues, or whether it has proceeded 
from our natural love of taciturnity, I shall not take 
upon me to determine : but I will now venture to af* 
firm, that the present times might Ornish us with a 
more surprising number of fine speakers, than have 
been set down by TuUy in his treatise De Claris Ora« 
toribus. Foreigners can no longer object to us, that 
the northern coldness of our climate has (as it were) 
pursed up our lips, and that we are afraid to open our 
mouths : the charm is at length dissolved ; and our 
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2 COKNOISSBUR. n"* 47. 

people, who before affected the gravity and silence 
of the Spaniards, have adopted and naturalized the 
volubility of speech, as well as the gay manners, of 
the French. 

This change has been brought about by the public- 
spirited attempts of those elevated geniuses, who 
have instituted certain schools for the cultivation of 
eloquence in all its branches. Hence it is, that in- 
stead of languid discourses from the pulpit, several 
tabernacles and meeting-houses have been set up, 
where lay-preachers may display all the powers of 
oratory in sighs ajud gioans, and emulate a Whitfield 
or a Wesley in all the figures of rhetoric. And not 
only the enthusiast has his conventicles, but even the 
freethinker boasts his societies, where he may hold 
forth against religion in tropes, metaphors, and si- 
miles. The declamations weekly thundered out at 
Clare-market, and the subtle argumentations at the 
Robin Hood, I have formerly celebrated : it now re- 
mains to pay my respects to the Martin Luther of 
the age (as he frequently calls himself), the great 
orator Macklin: who, by declaiming himself, and 
opening a school for the disputations of others, has 
joined both the above plans together, and formed 
the British Inquisition. Here, whatever concerns the 
world of taste and literature, is debated : our rakes 
and bloods, who had been used to frequent Go vent- 
garden merely for the sake of whoring and drinking, 
now resort thither for reason and argument ; and the 
piazza begins to vie with the ancient portico, where 
Socrates disputed. 

But what pleases me most in Mr. Macldin*s insti- 
tution is, that he has allowed the tongues of my fair 
countrywomen their full play. Their natural tdents 
for oratory are so excellent and numerous, that it 
-seems more owing to the envy than prudence of the 
other S^x, that they should be denied the opportunity 
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of exerting them. The remarkable tendency in our 
politest ladies, * to talk, lliough they have nothing to 
sayj' and the torrent of eloquence, that pours (on the 
most trivial occasions) from the lips of those females, 
called scolds, give abundant proofs of that command 
of words, and flow of eloquence, which so few men 
have been able to attain. Again, if action is the life 
and soul of an oration, how many advantages have 
ihe ladies in this particular ? The waving of a snowy 
arm, artfully shaded with the enchanting slope of a 
double ruffle, would have twenty times the force of 
the stiff see-saw of a male orator : and when they 
come to the most animated parts of the oration, 
.which demand uncommon warmth and agitation, we 
should be vanquished by the heaving breast, and all 
those other charms, which the modem dress is so 
well calculated to display. 

Since the ladies are thus undeniably endued with 
these and many other accomplishments for oratory, 
that no place should hitherto have been opened for 
their exerting them, is almost unaccountable. The 
lower order of females have, indeed, long ago insti- 
tuted an academy of this kind at the other end of the 
town, where oysters and eloquence are in equal per- 
fection ; but tte politer part of the female world have 
hitherto had no farther opportunity of exercising their 
abilities, than the common occasions which a new 
cap or petenlair, the tea or the card-table, have af-> 
forded them. I am therefore heartily glad, that a 
plan is at length put in execution, which will encou- 
rage their propensity to talking, and enlarge their 
topics of conversation : but I would more particularly 
recommend it to all ladies of a clamorous disposition, 
to attend, at Macklin's ; that the impetuous stream of 
eloquence, which, for want of another vent, has long 
been poured on their servants or husbands, may now 
be carried off by. another more agreeable channel. 
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4 QQJ^NOXBftEUR. K* 47. 

I oouU not have thought it possible^ that this un- 
dertaking would have subsisted twonights, without 
setting all the female tongues from St. James's to 
Temple-bar in motion. But the ladies have hitherto 
been dumb ; and female eloquence seems as unlikely 
to display itself in public as ever. Whether their 
modesty will not permit them to open their mouths 
in the unhallowed air of Covent-garden, I know not : 
but I am rather inclined to think, that the questions 
proposed have not been sufficiently calculated for 
the female part of the assembly. They might per* 
haps be tempted to debate, ' whether Fanny Murray 

or Lady were the properest to lead the 

fashion ;'—<•' to what lengths a lady might proceed 
without the loss of her reputation ;' or ' whether the 
beautifying lotion or the royal washball were the 
most excellent cosmetics.' It might also be expected, 
in complaisance to the fair sex, that the Inquisitor 
should now and then read a dissertation on natural 
and artificial beauty ; in which he might (with that 
softness and delicacy pecuFiar to himself) analyze a 
lady's face, and give examples of the ogle, the sim* 
per, the smile, the languish, the dimple, &c. with a 
word or two on the use and benefit of paint. 

But these points I shall leave to Mr. Macklin's 
consideration : in the meantime, as it is not in my 
power to oblige the public with a lady's speech, I 
shall fill up the remainder of my paper with an ora-* 
tion, which my correspondent is desirous should ap* 
pear in print, though he had not sufficient confidence 
to deliver it at the Inquisition. 

QUESTION. 

Whether the Stage might not be made more condu- 
cive to virtue and morality ? 

' MR. INQUISITOR, 
' The ancient drama had, we know, a religious as 
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well as political view ; and was designed to inspire 
* the audience with a reverence to the gods and a 
love of their country. Our own stage, upon parti- 
cular occasions, has been made to answer the same 
ends. Thus we may remember during the last re- 
bellion^ besides the loyalty of the fiddles in the 
•orchestra, we were inspired with a detestation of the 
Pope 'and Pretender by the Nonjuror, the Jesuit 
Caught, Perkin Warbeck, or the Popish Impostor, 
and such other politico-religious dramas. 

' But there is a species of the drama, which has 
not yet been mentioned by any of the gentlemen 
who have spoke to the question, and which is very 
deficient in point of moral : I mean, pantomimes. 
Mr. Law has been very severe on the impiety of 
representing heathen gods and goddesses before a 
truly Christian audience : and to this we may add, 
that Harlequin is but a wicked sort of a fellow, and 
is always running after the girls. For my part I 
have often blushed to see this impudent rake endea- 
vouring to creep up Columbine's petticoats, and at 
oliier times patting her neck, and laying his legs 
upon her lap. Nobody will say, indeed, that there 
is much virtue or morality in these entertainments : 
though it must be confessed to the honour of our 
neighbouring house here, that the Necromancer 
and the Sorcerer, after having played many un- 
christian pranks upon the stage, are ' at last fairly 
sent to the devil. I would therefore recommend it 
to our pantomime-writers, that instead of the Pan- 
theon, or lewd comedies, they would take their 
subjects from some old garland, moral ballad, or 
penny history book. Suppose, for example, they 
were to give us the story of Patient Grizzle in dumb 
show ; setting forth, as how a noble lord fell in love 
with her, as he was hunting ;— ^and there you might 
have the scene of the spinning wheel, and the song 
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of the Early Horn; — and as how, after many triab 
of her patience, which they might represent by ma* 
chinery, this lord at last married her ; — and then 
you may have a grand temple and a dance. The 
other house have already revived the good old story 
of Fortunatus's widhing-cap ; and as they are fond 
of introducing little children in their entertainments, 
suppose they were to exhibit a pantomime of the 
Three Children in the Wood ; — 'twould be vastly 
pretty to see the pasteboard robin-red-breasts let 
down by wires upon the stage to cover the poor in- 
nocent babes with paper leaves. But if they must 
have fairies and genii, I would advise them to take 
their stories out of that pretty little book, called the 
Fairy Tales. I am sure, instead of ostriches, dogps, 
horses, lions, monkeys, &c. we should be full as 
well pleased to see the Wolf and little Red Riding- 
HooQ ; and we should laugh vastly at the adven- 
tures of Puss in boots. I need not point out the 
excellent moral, which would be inculcated by re* 
presentations of this kind ; and I am confident they 
would meet with the deserved applause of all the 
old women and children in both galleries. — O. 
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-Age, libertate Deceinbri, 



Quando ita majores volueruut, utere. Hob. 

Come, let U8» like our jovial sires of old, 

With gambols and mince-pies our Christmas hold. 

At this season of the year it has always been cus- 
tomary for the lower part of the world to express 
their gratitude to their benefactors : while some of 
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a more elevated genius among them clothe their 
thoughts in a kind of holiday dress, and once in the 
year rise into poets. Thus the hellman bids good 
night to all his masters and mistresses in couplets ; 
the news 'Carrier hawks his own yerses ; and the 
very lamp-lighter addresses his worthy customers in 
rhyme. As a servant to the public, I should be 
wanting in the due respect to my readers, if I also 
did not take this earliest opportunity of paying 
them the comphments of the season, and (in the 
phrase of their barbers, tailors, shoemakers^ and 
other tradesmen) wish them a merry Christmas and 
a happy new year. - 

Those old-fashioned mortals, who have been ac- 
customed to look upon this season with extraordi^^ 
nary devotion, I leave to con over the explanation of 
it in Nelfton : it shall at present be my business to 
shew the different methods of celebrating it in these 
kingdoms. With the generality, Christmas is looked 
upon as a festival in the most literal sense, and held 
sacred by good eating and drinking. These, in- 
deed, are the most distinguishing marks of Christ- 
mas : the revenue from the malt-tax, and the duty 
upon wines, &c. on account of these twelve days, 
has always been found to increase considerd[)ly : and 
it is impossible to conceive the slaughter that is 
made among the poultry and the hogs in different 
parts of the country, to furnish the prodigious num- 
ber of turkeys and chines, and collars of brawn^ 
that travel up, as presents, to the metropolis on this 
occasion. The jolly cit looks upon this joyous time 
of feasting, with aamuch pleasure as on the treat of 
a new- elected alderman,- or a lord-mayor's day. 
Nor can the country farmer rail more against the 
game-act, than many worthy citizens, who^ have 
ever since been debarred of their annual hare ; while 
their ladies can never enough regret their loss of 
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the opportunity of displaying; their skill, ifi making^ 
a most excellent pudding in the belly. But tbpse 
notable housewives have still the consolation of 
hearing th^ir guests commend the mince-pies with- 
out meat, which we are assured were made at home, 
fimd not like the ordinary heavy things from the 
pastry-cook's. These good people would, indeed, 
look upon the absence of mince-pies as the highest 
violaticm of Christmas ; and have remarked with 
concern the disregard that has been shewn of late 
years to that old English repast : for this excellent 
British olio is as essential to Christmas, as pancake to 
Shrove Tuesday, tansy to Easter, furmity to Midlent 
Sunday, or goose to Michaelmas-day. And they 
think it no wonder, that our finical gentry should 
be so loose in their principles, as well as weak in 
their bodies, when the solid, substantial, Protestant 
mince-pie has given place among them to the Ro- 
man Catholic omelets, and the light, puffy, hetero- 
dox pets de religieuses. 

As this season used formerly to be welcomed in 
with more than usual jollity in the country, it is pro- 
bable that the Christmas remembrances, with which 
the waggons and stage-coaches are at this time load- 
ed, first took their rise from the laudable custom of 
distributing provisions at this severe quarter of the 
year to the poqr. But these presents are now self 
dom sent to those who are really in want of them, 
but are designed as compliments to the great from 
their inferiors, and come chiefly from the tenant to 
his rich landlord, or from the rector of a fa:t living, 
as a kind of tithe, to his patron. Nor is the old hospi- 
table English custom, of keeping open house for the 
poor neighbourhood, any longer regarded. We might 
as soon expect to see plum-porridge fill a tureen at 
the ordinary at White's,^ as that the lord of the ma- 
nor should assemble his poor tenants to make merry 
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at the great faotue. The servants iiow switt the 
Christinas ale by themselves in the hall, while the 
squire gets driink with his brother foxhunter^ in the 
smoking-room. 

There is no rank of people so heartily rejoiced at 
the arrival of this joyful season, as the order of ser^ 
vants, journeymen, and apprentices, and the lower 
sort of people in general. No master or mistress is 
so rigid as to refuse them a holiday ; abd by remark- 
able good luck the same circumstance, which gives 
them an opportunity of diverting themselves, pro- 
cures them money to support it, by the tax wnich 
custom has imposed upon us in the article of Christ- 
mas-boxes. The butcher and the baker send their 
journeymen and apprentices to levy contributions on 
their customers, which are paid back again in the 
usual fees to Mr. John and Mrs. Mary. This serves 
the tradesman as a pretence to lengthen out his bill, 
and the master and mistress to lower the wages on 
account of the vails. The Christmas-box was for- 
merly the bounty of well-disposed people, who were 
willing to contribute something towards rewarding 
the industrious, and supplying them with necessa- 
ries. JBut the gift is now almost demanded as a right; 
and our journeymen, apprentices, &c. are grown so 
polite, that instead of reserving their Christmas-box 
for its original use, their ready cash serves them 
only for present pocket-money ; and instead of vi- 
siting their friends and relations, they commence the 
fine gentlemen of the week. The sixpenny hop is 
crowded with ladies and ^ntlemen from the kit- 
chen ; the sirens of Catherme-street charm many a 
holiday gallant into th^ir snares; and the play- 
houses are filled with beaux, Wits, and critics, froni 
Cheapside and Whitechapel. The barrows are sur- 
rounded with raw lads setting their halfpence against 
oranges ; and the greasy cards and dirty cribbage- 
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board employ Ae ^enteeler gamesten in every ale- 
house. A inerry Christmas has ruined many a pro- 
mising young fellow, who has been flush of money 
at the beginning of the week, but before the end of 
it has com^nitted a robbery on the till for more. 

But in the midst of tliis general festivity there are 
some so far from giving into any extraordinary mer- 
riment, that they seem more gloomy than usual, and 
appear with faces as dismal as the month in which 
Christmas is celebrated. I have heard a plodding 
citizen most grievously complain of the great expense 
of housekeeping at this season, when his own and 
his wife's relations claim the privilege of kindred to 
eat him out of house and home : then again, consi- 
dering the present total decay of trade, and the great 
load of taxes, it is a shame, they think, that poor 
shopkeepers should be so fleeced and plundered, 
under the pretence of Christmas-boxes. But if 
tradesmen have any reason to murmur at Christmas, 
many of their customers, on the other hand, tremble 
at its approach ; as it is made a sanction to every 
petty mechanic, to break in upon their joy, and dis- 
turb a gentleman's repose at. this time by bringing 
in his bill. 

Others, who used to be very merry at this season, 
have within this year or two been quite disconcerted. 
To put them out of their old way, is to put them out 
of humour ; they have therefore quarrelled with the 
almanack, and refuse to keep their Christmas, ac- 
cording to act of parliament. My cousin Village in- 
forms me, that this obstinacy is v^ry common in the 
country ; and that many still persist in waiting eleven 
days for their mirth, and defer their Christmas till 
the blowing ofthe Glastonbury thorn. In some, in- 
deed, this cavilling with the calendar has been only 
the result of close economy ; who, by evading the 
expense of keeping Christmas with the rest of the 
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world, find means to neglect it, "when the general 
time of celebrating it is over. Many have availed 
themselves of this expedient : and I am acquainted 
with a couple, who are enraged at the new style on 
another account ; because it puts them to double ex- 
penses, by robbing them of the opportunity of keeping 
Christmas-day and their wedding-day at the same 
time. 

As to persons of fashion, this annual carnival n 
worse to them than Lent, or the empty town in the 
middle of summer. The boisterous merriment, and 
awkward affectation of politeness among the vulgar, 
interrupts the course of their refined pleasures, and 
drived them out of town for the holidays. The few 
who remain are very much at a loss how to dispose 
of their time ; for me theatres at thia season are 
opened only for the reception of schoolboys and ap- 
prentices, and there is no public place where a per- 
son of fashion can appear, without being surrounded 
with the dirty inhabitants of St. Giles's, and the 
brutes from the Wapping side of Westminster. These 
unhappy sufferers are really to be pitied ; and since 
Christmas-day has to persons of distinction a great 
deal of insipidity about it, I cannot enough applaud 
an ingenious lady, who sent cards round to all her 
acc{uaintance, inviting them to a rout on that day ; 
which they declared was the happiest thought in the 
world, because Christmas-day is so like Sunday. 
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£5t in consilio matrona, admotaque lanis 
Emeriti qns ceasat acn : sententia prima 
Hujas erit ; post hanc aetate atqae ajrte minores 
Ceosebunt : tanqafw fanuB discrimen agator, 
Aut anime : tanta est qpsrendi cura decoria. — Juv. 

Here er'tj bclU, for taste and beapfj kaown, 
Shall meet-^— to fix the fashion of a sqwq; 
Of cap^ and raffles hold the gnrve denate, 
A9 of their lives thej would decide the fate. 
Ufe, sool, and all, would claim th' attention less, 
For life and tool is center'd all — in dress. 

* To Mb. Town. 

'SIR, 

' Contested elections and double returns being at 
present the general topic of discourse, a subject in 
which the ladies, metbinks, are but little concerned, 
I have a scheme to propose to you in their behalf, 
which I doubt not but you, as their professed patron, 
will use your eloquence to recommend, and your 
authority to enforce. It has long been a matter of 
real concern to every well-wisher to the fair sex, that 
the men should be allowed the free choice of repre- 
sentatives, to whom they can make every real or 
pretended grievance known, while the women are 
deprived of the same privilege ; when in reality they 
have many grievances utterly unknown and un- 
thought of by the men, and which cannot be re- 
dressed but by a female parliament. 

I do not, indeed, pretend to the honour of first 
projecting this scheme, since an assembly of this 
nature has been proposed before : but as it appears 
to me so necessary, I would advise that writs be im- 
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mediately issued out for calling a parliament of 
women» which for the future should assemble every 
winter, and be dissolved every third year. My rea- 
son for shortening the time of their sitting proceeds 
from the reflection, that full as much business will 
be done, at least as many speeches will be made, by 
women in three years, as by men in seven. To this 
assembly every county and city in England shall 
send two members ; but from this privilege I would 
utterly exclude every borough, as we shall presently 
see that they can have no business to transact there. 
But as I would have their number at least equal to 
that of the other parliament, the deficiency should be 
supplied by the squares and great streets at the court 
end of the town, each of which should be represented 
by one of their own inhabitants. In humble imita- 
tion of the Houses of Lords and Commons, tlie ladies 
of peers (whether spiritual or temporal) should sit 
here in their own right, the others by election only ; 
any woman to be qualified, whose husband^ or even 
whose father (for I would by no means exclude the 
unmarried ladies) is qualified to be chosen into the 
other. In the same manner, whatever entitles the 
husband or father to vote at that election, should 
entitle his wife. or daughter to vote at this. 

< Having settled this point, it now remains to acfjust 
the subjects which they are to treat of; and these we 
shall find to be, indeed, of the last importance. -What 
think you, Sir, of the rise and fall of fasbioDs, of as 
much consequence to them as the rise and fall of 
kingdoms is to us ? of the commencing a new ac*- 
quaintance, equivalent to our making a new alliance? 
and adjusting the ceremonial of a rout or ball, as 
interesting as the preliminaries of a treaty or a con- 
gress ? These subjects, and these alone, will suffi- 
ciently . employ them every sessions; and as their 
judgment must be final, how delightful will it be to 

XXXI. c / 
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have bilk brought in to determine, how many inches 
ef the leg or neck may lawfully be exposed, how 
many courte&tes at a public place amount to an ac- 
<|aaintancey and what are the precise privileges of 
birth or fortune, that entitle the possessors to give 
routs or drums, on week-days or on Sundays. Who- 
ever should presume to transgress against these 
laws, might be punished suitably to their offences ;. 
und be banished from public places, or be con- 
demned to do penance in linsey-woolsey : or if any 
female should be convicted of immodesty, she might 
be outlawed; and then (as these laws would not 
bind the n3^phs of Drury) we should easily distin- 
flush a modest woman, as the phrase is, if not by 
her looks, at least by her dress and appearance ; and 
the victorious Fanny might then be suffered to strike 
bold strokes without rivalry or imitation. If any 
man^ too, should be found so grossly offending against 
the laws of fashion, as to refuse a member a bow at 
a play, or a salute at a wedding, how suitably would 
he be punished by being reprimanded on his knees 
in such an assembly, and by so fine a woman as we 
may suppose the speaker would be ? Then, donbt^ 
less,, would a grand committee sit on the affair of 
hoops ; and were they established in their present 
form by proper authority, doors and boxes might be 
altered and enlarged accordingly. Then should we 
talk as familiarly of the visit bill as of the' marriage 
bill ; and with what pleasure should we peruse the 
regulations of the committee of dress ? Every lover 
of decorum would be {leased to hear, that refractory 
females were taken into custody by the usher of the 
black fan. The double return of a visit would oc- 
easion as many debates as the double return for a 
certain county; and at the eve of an election, hofw 
pretty would it be to dee the ladies <^ the shire goin^ 
abcnt,. mounted on their white palfreys, and eeiL- 
vassing for votes. 



* Till this great purpose is attained, t Bee not faow 
the visible enormities in point of dress^ and failures 
in point of ceremony, can effectually be prevented* 
But then, and net before; I shall hope to see polite- 
ness and good breeding distinguished from formality 
and affectation, and dresses invented that wiil im* 
prove, not diminish the charms of the fair, and rather 
become than disguise the wearers. 

I am, Sir, yours, &c. 

Timothy Canvass/ 

I am much obliged to my correspondent for his 
letter, and heartily wish that this scheme was carried 
into execution. The liberties daily taken in point 
of dress demand proper restrictions. The ancients 
settled their national habit by law : but the dress of 
our own country is so very fluctuating, that if the 
great grandmothers of the present generation were 
to arise, they would not be able to guess at th^ 
posterity from their dress, but would fancy them- 
selves in a strange coimtry. As these affairs fall 
more immediately under the cognizance of ihe ladies, 
the female world in general would soon be sensible 
of the advantages su^cruing from a female parlia- 
ment; and though ladies of fashion might probably 
claim some peculiar liberties in dress by their privi- 
lege, it might naturally be expected that this wise 
assembly would at least keep the rest of the sex in 
order ; nor suffer enormous hoops to spread them- 
selves across the whole pavement, to the detriment 
of all honest men going upon business along the 
street; nor permit &e chandler's wife to retail half- 
quarterns from behind the counter, in a short sto- 
macher and without a handkerchief. 

I am aware that a considerable objection may be 
brought against this scheme : to wit, thsut a female 
parliament (like those of the men) may be subject to 

c 2 
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comiption, and made dependant on a court. The 
enormous Elizabeth ruff, and the awkward Queen of 
Scots mob, are fatal instances of the evil infloence 
which courts have upon fashions: and as no one 
can tell the power, which a British queen inight 
hare over the councils of a female parliament, future 
a^s might perhaps see the stays bolstered out into 
hump.backs, or the petticoats let down to conceal a 
bandy leg, from the same servile complaisance which 
warped the necks of Alexander's courtiers. 

But though a parliament on the foregoing scheme 
has not yet taken place, an institution of the like na- 
ture has been contrived among the order of females, 
who (as I mentioned in a former paper) advertise for 
gentlemen to play at cards ^vith them. The reader 
may remember, that some time ago an advertisement 
appeared in the public papers, from the Covent- 
garden Society ; in- which it was set forth, that one 
of their members was voted common. This very 
society is composed of those agreeable young ladies, 
whose business it is to play at cards with those gen- 
tlemen, "who have good-nature and fortune su£ficient 
to sit down contented with being losers. It is di- 
vided, like the upper and lower Houses of Parlia- 
ment, into Ladies and Commons* The upper 
order of card-players take their seats according to 
the rank of those who game at high stakes with 
them ; while the Commons are made up of the lower 
sort of gamblers within the hundreds of Drury and 
Coven t-gard en. Every one is obliged to pay a cer- 
tain tax out of her card-money ; and the revenue 
arising from it is applied to the levying of hoop-pet- 
ticoats, sacks, petenlairs, caps, handkerchiefs, aprons* 
&c. to be issued out nightly according to the exigence 
and degree of the members. Many revolutions have 
happened in this society since its institution : a com^ 
moner in the space of a few weeks has been called 
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up to the Hddse of Ladies t and another, who act 
fir«t sat as peeress, has been suddenly degraded, 
and Yoted common. 

More particalars of this society have not come to 
my knowledge; but their design seems to be, to 
erect a commonwealth of themselves, and to rescue 
<their liberties from being invaded by those who have 
presumed to tyrannize over them. If this practice 
of playing their own cards, apd shuffling for them«> 
selves, should generally prevail among all the agree^ 
able young gamesters of Gorent-garden, I am con- 
cerned to think what will become of the venerable 
sisterhood of Douglas, Haddock, and Noble, as 
well as the fraternity of Harris, Deny, and the rest 
of those gentlemen, who have hitherto acted as 
groom-porters, and had the principal direction of 
the game. From such a combination it may greatly 
be feared that the honourable profession of pimp 
will in a short time become as useless as that of a 
Fleet-parson. 
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-Vitae 



Percipit humanos odiuniy lucisqae vidends, 

Ut sibi coQsciscant oaaerentl pectore leihaoi. — LucRir. 

O deaf to nature, and to Heaven's comroaiid ! — 
Against thyself to lift the mard'riog hand ! 
O damn'd despair ! — to shnn the living light. 
And plunge thy guilty soul in endless night! 

The last sessions deprived us of the only surviving 
member of a society, which (during its short exist- 
ence) was equal both in principles and practice to 
tbe Mohocks and Hell-Fire Club of tremendous me- 

c3 
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mory. .This society was composed of a few broken 
gamesters and desperate young rakes, who threw 
the small remains of their bankrupt fortunes into 
one common, stock, and thence assumed the. name 
of the Last Guinea Club. A short life and a merry 
one was their favourite maxim ; and they determined^ 
when their finances should be quite exhausted, to 
die as they had lived, like gentlemen. Some of their 
members had the luck to get a reprieve by a good 
run at cards, and others . by snapping up a rich 
heiress or a dowager ; while the rest, who were not 
cut off in the natural way by duels or the gallows, 
very resolutely made their quietus with laudanum or 
the pistol. The last that remained of this society 
bad very calmly prepared for his own execution ; he 
had cocked his pistol, deliberately placed the muz- 
zle of it to his temple, and was just going to pull the 
trigger,, when he beUiought himself that he could 
employ it to better purpose upon Hounslow-heath. 
This brave man, however, had but a very short 
respite, and was obliged to suffer the ignominy of 
going out of the world in the vulgar way by a halter. 

The enemies of play will perhaps consider those 
gentlemen, who boldly stake their whole fortunes at 
the gaming-table, in the same view with these despe- 
radoes ; and they may even go so far as to regard 
the polite and honourable assembly at White's as a 
kind of La^t Guinea Club. Nothing, they will say, 
is so fluctuating as the property of a gamester, who 
(when luck runs against him) throws away whole 
acres at every cast of the dice, and whose houses are 
as unsure a possession, as if they were built with 
cards. Many, indeed, have been reduced to their 
last guinea at this genteel gaming-house ; but the 
most inveterate enemies to White's must allow, that 
it is but now and then, that a gamester of quality, 
who looks upon it as a toss-up whether there is an- 
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other world, takes his chance, and dispatches him- 
self, when Uie odds are against him in this. 

But however free the gentlemen of White's may 
be from any imputation of this kind, it must be con- 
fessed, that suicide begins to prevail so generally, 
that it is the most gallant exploit, by which our mo- 
dem heroes choose to signalize themselves ; and in 
this^ indeed, they behave with uncommon prowess.^ 
From the days of Plato down to these, a suicide has 
always been compared to a soldier on guard desert- 
ing his post ; but I should rather consider a set of 
these desperate men, who rush on certain death, as 
a body of troops sent out on the forlorn hope. They 
meet every face of death, however horrible, with the 
utmost resolution : some blow their brains out with 
a pistol; some expire, like Socrates, by poison; 
some fall, like Cato, on the pbint of their own 
swords ; and others, who have lived like Nero, effect 
to die like Seneca, and bleed to death. The most 
exalted geniuses I ever remember to have heard of, 
were a party of rcjiuced gamesters, who bravely re- 
solved to pledge each other in a bowl of laudanum. 
I was also lately informed of a gentleman who went . 
among his usual companions at the gaming-table the 
day before he made away with himself, and coolly 
questioned them which they thought the easiest and 
genteelest method of going out of the world ; for 
there is much difference between a mean person and 
a man 6f quality in their manner of destroying them- 
selves, as in their manner of living. The poor sneak- 
ing wretch, starving in a garret, tucks himself up 
in his list garters ; a second, crossed in love,, drowns 
himself, like a blind puppy, in Rosamond Vpond; 
and a third cuts his throat with his own razor. But 
the. man of fashion almost always dies by a pistol ; 
and even the. cobbler of any spirit goes off by a dose 
or two extraordinary of gin. 
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But this false iioti<m of courage, however noble 
it may appear to the desperate and abandoned, in 
reality amounts to no more than the resolution of 
the highwayman^ who shoots himself with his own 
pistol, when he finds it impossible to ayoid being 
taken. All practicable means, therefore, should be 
devised to extirpate such absurd bravery, and to 
make it appear every way horrible, odious, con- 
temptible, and ridiculous. From reading the pub- 
lic prints a foreigner might be naturally led to ima- 
gine, that we are the most lunatic people in the whole 
world. Almost every day informs us, that the co- 
roner^s inquest has set on the body of some misera- 
ble suicide, and brought in their verdict lunacy; 
but it is very well known, that the inquiry has not 
been made into the state of mind of the deceased, 
but into his fortune and family. The law has indeed 

Erovided, that the deliberate self-murderer should 
e treated like a brute, and denied the. rites of bu- 
rial : but among hundreds of lunatics by purchase, 
I never knew this sentence executed but on one poor 
cobbler, who hanged himself in his own stall. A 
pennyless poor dog, who has not left enough to de- 
fray the funeral charges, may perhaps be excluded 
the churdiyard : but self-murder by a pistol gen- 
teelly mounted, or the Paris-hilted sword, quahfies 
the polite owner for a sudden death, and entitles 
Idm to a pompous burial, and a monument setting 
forth his virtues in Westminster-abbey. Every man 
in his sober senses must wish, that the most severe 
laws that could possibly be contrived were enacted 
against suicides. This shocking bravado never did 
(and I am confident never will !) prevail among the 
more delicate and tender sex in our own nation : 
though history informs us that the Roman ladies 
were once so infatuated as to throw off the softness 
of their nature, and commit viplence on themselves^ 
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till the madness was curbed by exposing their naked 
bodies in the public streets. ThiSy I think, would 
afford a hint for fixing the like marks of ignominy 
on our male suicides ; and 1 would have every lower 
ivretch of tins sort dragged at the cart's tail, and 
afterward hung in chains at his own door, or have 
his quarters put up in terrorem in the most public 
places, as a rebel to his Maker. But that the suicide 
of quality might be treated with more respect, he 
should be indulged in having his wounded corpse and 
shattered brains lie (as it were) in state for some days ; 
of which dreadful spectacle we may conceive the hor- 
ror from the following picture drawn by Dry den : — 

The slayer of hiroeelf loo saw I there : 
The gore congeard was clotted in his batr : 
With eyes half clos'd, and mouth wide ope he lay, 
And grim as when he breath'd bis sullen soul away. 

Drydbn's Fables. 

The common murderer has his skeleton preserved 
at Surgeon's-hall in order to deter others from being 
guilty of the same crime ; and I think it would not 
be improper to have a charnel-house set apart to 
receive the bones of these more unnatural self-mur- 
derers, in which monuments should be erected giv- 
ing an account of their deaths, and adorned with 
the glorious ensigns of their rashness, the rope, the 
knife, the sword, or the pistol. 

The cause of these frequent self-murderers among 
us has been generally imputed to the peculiar tem- 
perature of our climate. Thus a dull day is looked 
upon as a natural order of execution, and Eng- 
lishmen must necessarily shoot, hang, and drown 
themselves in November. That our spirits are in 
some measure influenced by the air cannot be de- 
nied; but we are not such mere barometers, as to be 
driven to despair and death by the small degree of 
.gloom that our winter brings with it. If we have 
not so much sunshine as some countries in the world, 
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we have infinitely more than many others; and I 
do not hear that men dispatch themselves hy dozens 
in Russia or Sweden, or that they are nnabie to 
keep up their spirits even in the total darkness of 
Greenland. Our climate exempts us from many dis- 
eases, to which other more modem nations are na- 
turally subject ; and 1 can never be persuaded, that 
being born near the north pole is a physical cause 
for self-murder. 

Despair, indeed, is the natural cause of these 
shocking actions; but this is commonly despair 
brought on by wilful extravagance and debauchery. 
These first mvolve men in difficulties, and then 
death at once deUvers them of their lives and their 
cares. For my part, when I see a young profligate 
wantonly squandering his fortune in bagnios or at 
the gaming-table, I cannot help looking on him as 
hastening his own death, and in a manner digging 
his own grave. As he is at last induced to kill him- 
self by motives arising from his vices, I consider him 
as dying of some disease, which those vices natu- 
rally produce. If his extravagance has been chiefly 
in luxurious eating and drinking, 1 imagine him 
poisoned by his wines, or surfeited by a favourite 
dish; and if he has thrown away his estate in 
bawdy-houses, I conclude him destroyed by rotten- 
ness and filthy disease. 

Another principal cause of the frequency of sui- 
oide is the noble spirit of freethinking, which has 
difliised itself among all ranks of people. The liber- 
tine of fashion has too refined a taste to trouble him- 
self at all about a soul or an hereafter : but the 
vulgar infidel is at wonderful pains to get rid of his 
Bible, and labours to persuade himself out of his re- 
ligion. For this purpose he attends constantly at 
the disputant societies, where he hears a great deal 
about free-will, free-agency, and predestination,- till 
at length he is convinced that man is at liberty to 
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do as he pleases, lays his misfortunes to the charge 
of Providence, and comforts himself that he was in- 
evitably destined to be tied up in his own garters. 
The courage of these heroes proceeds from the same 
principles, whether they fall by their own hands, or 
those of Jack Ketch : the suicide of whatever rank 
looks death in the face without shrinking ; as the 
gallant rogue affects an easy unconcern under Ty- 
burn, throws away the psalm-book, bids the cart 
drive off with an oath, and swings like a gentleman. 
If this madness should continue to grow more 
and more epidemical, it will be expedient to have a 
bill of suicides distinct from the common tiill of 
mortality, brought in yearly ; in which should be set 
down the number of suicides, their methods of de- 
stroying themselves, and the likely causes of their 
doing so. In this, I beheve, we should find but few 
martyrs to the weather ; but their deaths would com- 
monly be imputed to despair, produced by some 
causes similar to the following. • In the little sketch 
of a btll of suicide underneath, I have left blanks for 
the date of the year, aa well as for the number of 
self-« murderers, their manner of dying,. &c. which 
would naturally be filled up by the proper persons, 
if ever this scheme should be put in execution. 

Bill of Suicide for the year 



Of Newmarket Kaces . . . 

Of Kept MUtresseft . . . • 

Of ElectioQeering . *. . . 

Of Lotteries . . . . , 

Of French Claret, French 
Lace, French Cooks, and 
French Disease . . . 

Of White's ..... 

Of Chinese Temples, &c.. . 

Of a CooBtry Seat . . . 

Of a Town House . . . 

Of Fortone-HaRting . . 

w. 



Of a- Tour through France and 
Italy ........ 

Of Lord Boliogbrofce . . • 

Of the Robin Hood Society • •" 

Of an Equipage 

Of a Dog Kennel 

Of Covent-Gardcn .^ . . . 

Of Plays, Operas, Concerts* 
Masquerades, Routs, Drams, 
&c 

Of keeping the best Com- 
.pany .. ^ ..... . 
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Adde quod absumunt vires, pereuntque labore : 

Adde qudd alterius sub nutu degitur etas. 

Labitor interea res, et vadimonia fiunt, 

Langoent officia, atqoe aegrotat fama vacUlans. — Lvcret. 

When haughty mistresses oar souls Mithial, 
They waste our strength, oar fortune, £ame, and all. 
Mortgage on mortgage loads the bankrupt cull, 
Who gives up wealth and bono r for a trull. 

Since pleasure is almost the only pursuit of a ime 
gentleman, it is very necessary, for the maintaining 
liis consequence and character, that he should have 
a girl in keeping. Intriguing with women of fashion^ 
and debauching tradesmen's daughters, naturally 
happen in the common course of gallantry ; but this 
convenient female, to .fill up the intervals of busi- 
ness, is the principal mark of his superior taste and 
quality. Every priggish clerk to an attorney 9 or 
pert apprentice, can throw away his occasional 
g;utnea in Covent-garden ; but the shortness of their 
finances will not permit them to persevere in de- 
bauchery with the air and spirit of a man of quality. 
The kept mistress (which those half-reprobates dare 
not think of) is a constant part of the retinue of a 
complete fine gentleman ; ajid is, indeed, as indis- 
pensable a part of his equipage, as a French vakt 
de chambrey or a four-wheeled post-chaise*. 

It was formerly the fashion among the ladies to 
k.eep a monkey. At that time every woman of qua- 
lity thought herself obliged to follow the mode ; and ' 
even the merchants' wives in the city had llieir 
fftshiohable pugs to play tricks and break china. A 
girl. in. keeping is as disagree^le to some of our men 
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of pleasure, as pug was to some ladies ; but they 
must have one to spend money and do mischief, that 
they may be reckoned young fellows of spirit. Hence 
it happens that many gentlemen maintain girls, 
who, in fact, are little more than their nominal mis*- 
tresses ; for they see them as seldom, and behave 
to them with as much indifference, as if they were 
their wives ; however, as the woman in a manner 
bears their name, and is maintained by them, they 
may appear in the world with the genteel character 
of a keeper. I have known seversd gentlemen take 
g^eat pains to heighten their reputation in this way ; 
and turn off a first mistress, merely because she was 
not sufficiently known, for the sake of a celebrated 
woman of the town, a dancer, or an actress ; and it 
is always the first step of an Englishman of fashion 
afler his arrival at Paris, to take one of the Filles 
d'Opera under his protection. It was but the other 
day, that Florio went abroad, and. left his girl to roll 
about he town in a chariot, ^ith an unlimited order 
on his banker ; and almost as soon as he got to 
France, took a smart girl off die stage, to make as 
genteel a figure at Pans. In short, as a gentleman 
keeps running horses, goes to White's, and gets into 
parliament, for the name of the thing ; so must he 
Hkewise have his kept mistress, because it is the 
fashion : and I was mightily pleased with hearing a 
gentleman once boast, that he lived like a man of 
quality — * For/ says he, * I have a post-chaise and 
never ride in it ; I have a wife and never see her j 
and I keep a mistress and never he with her.' 
. But, if these sort of keepers who never care a 
furthing for their mistresses, are to be laughed at,, 
those who are really fond of their dulcineas are to be 
pitied. The mos! hen-pecked husband, that ever bore 
the grievous yoke of a shrew, is not half so miser- 
able, as a man who is subject to the humours andun. 
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accountable caprice of a cunning slut, who finds him 
in her power. .Her behaviour will continually give 
him new occasion of jealousy ; and, perhaps, she will 
really dispense her favours to every rake in town, 
that will bid up to her price. She will smile, when 
she wants money ; be insolent, when she does not ; 
and in short leave no artifice untried, to plague his 
hearty and drain his pocket. A friend of mine used 
constantly to rail at the slavish condition of married 
men, and the tyranny of petticoat government : he 
therefore prudently resolved to live an uncontrolled 
bachelor, and for that reason pitched upon a country 
girl, who should serve him as a handmaid. Deter«« 
mining to keep her in a very snug and retired man-> 
ner, he had even calculated how much she would 
save him in curtailing his ordinary expenses at ta- 
verns and bagnios : but this scheme of economy did 
not last long ; for the artful jade soon contrived * to 
wind her close into his easy heart,' and inveigled him 
to maintain her in all the splendour and eclat of a 
first-rate lady of pleasure. He at first treated her 
with all the indifference of a fashionable husband; 
but as socm as she found herself to be entire mistress 
of his affections, it is surprising to think what pains 
she took, to bring him to the most abject compliance 
with all her whimsies, and to tame him to the patient 
thing he now is. A frown on his part would fre- 
quently cost him a brocade, and a tear from her was 
sure to extort a new handkerchief or an apron. Upon 
any slight quarrel — — -O she would leave him tibat 

moment; and though the baggage had more 

cunning than to hazard an intr^ue with any one else, 
she would work upon his jealousy by continually 
twitting him with — She knew a gentleman, who would 
scorn to use her so barbarously, — and she would go 
to him, — if sh& could be sure she was not with 
child. — ^This last circumstance was a coicp de reserve^ 
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which iiev^Mled tobringabonta reconciliation : nay, 
I have known her make great use of breeding qualmg 
upon occasion ; and things. were once come to such 
an extremity, that she was even forced to have re- 
course to a sham miscarriage to prevent their sepa- 
ration. He has often been heard to declare, that if 
he ever had a child by her, it should take its chance 
at the Foundling ^Hospital. He had lately an oppor- 
tunity of putting this to a trial ; but the bare hinting 
such a bsai)arous design threw the lady into hyste^* 
rics. However, he was determined that the babe, 
as soon as it was born, should be put out to nurse, — 
he hated the squall of children. Well! madasn was 
brought to bed : she could not bear the dear infknt 
oiut of her sight ; and it would kill her not to suckle 
it herself. The father was therefore obliged to com- 
ply ; and an acquaintance caught him the other mom- ' 
ing stirring the pap, holding the clouts before the 
fire, and (in a woid) dwindled into a mere nurse. 
Such is the transformation of this kind keeper, whose 
character is still more ridiculous than that of a fondle- 
wife among husbands. The amours, indeed, of these 
fond souls, commonly end one of these two ways : 
they either find themselves deserted by their mis- 
tress, when she has effectually ruined their consti- 
tution and estate ; or, after as many years cohabita- 
tion as would have tired them of a wife, they grow 
so dotingly fond of their whore, that, by marriage, 
they make her an honest woman, and perhaps a lady 
of quality. 

The most unpardonable sort of keepers are mar- 
ried men, and old men. I will give the reader a 
short sketch of each of these characters, and leave 
him to judge for himself. 

Cynthio, about two years ago, was manied to 
Clannda> one of the finest women in the world. Her 
temper and disposition were as agreeable as her per- 
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son, and her chief endeavour was to please her hiis* 
band. But Cynthio*B folly and vanity soon got the 
better of his constancy and gratitude ; and it was not 
six months after his marriage, before he took a girl 
he was formerly acquainted with into keeping. His 
dear Polly uses him like a dog; and he is. cruel 
enough to revenge the ill. treatment he receives from 
her upon his wife. He seldom visits her, but when 
his wench has put him out of humour ; and once, 
though indeed unknowingly, communicated to her 
a filthy disease, for which he was obliged to his mis- 
tress. Yet is he still so infatuated as to dote on this 
vile hussy, and wishes it in his power to annul his 
marriage, and legitimate his bastards by Polly. 
Though it is palpable to every one but Cynthio, that 
Polly has no attraction but the name of mistress, and 
Clarinda no fault but being his wife. 

Sir Thrifty Gripe is arrived, at his grand climac- 
teric, and has just taken a girl into keeping. Till 
very lately, the multiplication-table was nis rule of 
life, and ' a penny saved is a penny got,' was his fa- 
vourite maxim. But he has suddenly deserted Win- 
gate for Rochester, and the 'Change for Covent-gar- 
den. Here he met with the buxom Charlotte, who 
at once opened his heart and his purse, and soon 
began to scatter his guineas in paying her debts, and 
supplying her fresh expenses. Her eqaipage is as 
genteel and elegant as that of a duchess ; and the 
wise men in the alley shake their heads at Sir Thrifty 
as the greatest spendthrift in town. Sir Thrifty was 
formerly married to a merchant's daughter, who 
brought him a fortune of 20,000/. ; but, after she had 
two sons by him, he sent her into the north of Wales 
to live cheap, and prevent the probable expense of 
teiore children. His sons were obliged to an uncle 
for education ; and Sir Thrifty now scarce allows 
them enough to support them. His mistress and he 
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dmost always appear together at pttblie places, wbere 
she constantly makes a jest of him, while the old 
dotard dangles at her elbow, like January by the side 
of May. Thus Sir Thrifty lives, cursed by his owa 
sons^ jilted by his. mistress, and laughed at by the 
rest of the world. 

It is very diverting to observe the shifts to which 
persons in middling or low life are reduced, in order 
to.bear this new encumbrance with which they some- 
times choose to load themselves. The extravagance 
of a girl has put many a clerk on defrauding his 
master, sent many a distressed gentleman's watch to 
the pawn-broker's, and his clothes to Monmouth- 
street, as well as the poor gentleman himself to the 
gaming-table, or perhaps to Hounslow- heath. I 
know a templar, .who always keeps a girl for the first 
month after he receives his allowance ; at the end of 
which, his poverty obliges him to discard her, and 
live on mutton-chops and porter for the rest of the 
quarter : and it was but lately, that my mercer dis- 
covered his apprentice to be concerned with two 
others in an association for maintaining one trull 
common.to the whole three. 

This review of one of the chief sources of extra- 
vagance, in the higher and middling walks of life, 
will help us in accounting for the frequent mortgages 
and distresses in families of fashion, and the nume- 
rous bankruptcies in trade. Here also I cannot help 
observing, that, in this case, the misbehaviour of the 
womes is in a great measure to be charged to the 
jaen : for how can it be expected that a lady should 
take any pleasure in discharging the domestic duties 
of a wife, when she sees her husband's a£Pectioiis 
placed abroad. Nothing, indeed, can be advanced 
m vindication of loose conduct in the fair sex ; bat, 
considering oiir modern morals^ it is surely not muck 
to be wondered at, iii^ben the busbaad openly affiroots 
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his family by keeping a wench, if the wife ako taOkes 
care to provide herself a gal^ant-^O. 
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Quem 81 poellarum insereres choro, 
Mire sagaces fiilleret hospites 
Discriroen obscorum, sololis 

Crinibas, ambiguoqoe vultu. — Hor. 

In form so delicate, so soft his skin. 
So fair in feature, and so smooth his chin, 
Quite to unman him nothing wants but this ; 
Put him in coats, and he's a very Miss. 

-Non ilia colo calathisve Minenrae 



Femineas assueta manus. Viro. 

See the she-rake her softer sex disown : 

The breeches more become her than the gown. 

f AM persuaded that my readers will agree with me 
in thinking, that the writers of the following letters 
ought to change clothes; since, as the case stands at 
present, the one seems to be a pretty miss in breeches, 
and the other a blood in petticoats. 

*ToMr. TowK. 

'SIR, 

' Rocks, deserts, wilds, wastes, savages, and bar- 
barians, make up the sum total of the odious coun- 
try. I am just returned from a visit there ; and 
would not pass another three weeks in the sanie way 
to be lord of the manor. 

^ Having received frequent invitations from Sir 
Sampson Five-bars, and having heard much of the 
beauty of his three sisters, in an evil hour I took a 
resolution to sacrifice this Christmas to him at his 
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seat ID Wiltshire. I flattered myself with the hopes, 
that the novelty and oddness of the scene would 
serve me at least to laugh at ; and that if the rustics 
were not mere stocks and stones, my clothes and 
discourse would have taught them to talk and dress 
like human creatures. Need I tell you, that I was 
disappointed? Sir Sampson is what the country 
people call a hearty man : he has the shape and con- 
stitution of a porter, and is sturdy enough to en- 
counter Broughton without mufflers ; " when he 
speaks, thunder breaks ;** he hunts almost every 
morning, and takes a toast and tankard for his 
breakfast. You may easily imagine, that what was 
pleasure to him must be torture to me ; and, indeed, 
I would as soon draw in a mill, or carry a chair for 
my diversion, as follow any of their horrid country 
amusements. But Sir Sampson, out of his abundant 
good-nature, insisted on lending me a gun, and 
shewing me a day's sport of shooting. For this pur- 
pose he loaded me with a huge gun, threw a bag and 
pouch across my shoulders, and made me look for 
all the world like Robinson Crusoe. After I had 
followed him over three or four ploughed fields, a 
servant, who was with us, hallooed out, mark! when 
the baronet's gun went off so suddenly, t*hat it threw 
me into a swoon, and at last I could hardly be con- 
vinced, that Sir Sampson had shot nothmg but a 
partridge. 

* After this you will conclude, that I was not to be 
prevailed on to hunt. Once, indeed, Miss Fanny 
did tenapt me to accompany her on a morning ride ; 
but even of this I heartily repented. Miss Fanny, 
I found, valued neither hedge nor ditch, has the 
strength of a charwoman, and, in short, is more like 
Trulla in Hudtbras, or Boadicea in the play, than a 
woman of fashion. Unluckily, too, the horse I rode* 
was skittish and unruly ; so that while I was scam- 
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pering after Mist Fanny, a guddcn start bromght me 
to the ground. I received no hurt; but the faU so 
flutterea my spirits, that Miss Fanny was obliged 
to take me up behind her< When we arrived at the 
house, I was in the utmost confusion ; for the booby 
servants stood gaping and grinning at my distress^ 
and Sir Sampson himself told me, with a laugh as 
horrible as Caliban's, that he would lend me one of 
his maids to carry me out airing every morning. 

* Beside these and fifty other mortifioatioos, I 
could scarce get any rest during the whole time I 
remained there : every other morning I was con- 
stantly waked by the hungry knight, just returned 
from Uie chase and bawling for dinner. My break- 
fast was what they called their afternoon tea, at 
which I always assisted the ladies ; for I should in- 
fallibly have perished, had I staid in the hall amidst 
the jargon of toasts and the fumes of tobacco. I 
thought, indeed, my time might be much more agree- 
ably employed in the parlour; but even here my 
disappointment was grievous past expression. These 
fair ones, for such they were, were hale indeed and 
ruddy ; and having been always cooped up, like tur* 
keys in a pen, were really no better than belles sou- 
vages, being totally ignorant of the genteel airs and 
languishing delicatesse of women of fashion. Their 
clothes were huddled on merely with a view to cover 
their nakedness ; and they had no notion that their 
eyes were given them for any other purpose than to 
see, and (what is more strange) to read, forsooth I 
For my part, Mr. Town, unless a woman can use her 
eyes to more advantage, I should as soon fall in love 
with my lap-dog or my monkey ; and what const!'* 
tutes the difference between a lady and her cook- 
maid, but her taste in dress ? Mobs and handker-' 
chiefs answer the end of covering, but the main pur- 
po&^ of dress is to reveal. I really almost begin to 



thmk, that'.these awkward creatures were so stupid 
and unaccountable, as to Have no design upon me. 
To complete the oddity of their characters, these 
girls are constant at church, but never dreamed of 
promoting an intrigue there; employ their whole 
time there in praying, never heard of such things- as 
cut fans, and are so attentive to the queer old put of 
a preacher, that they scarce look or listen to any one 
else. After service too the doctor is always taken 
home to dinner, and is as constant at table on Sun- 
day as a roast sirloin and a plum-pudding. 

' But even with these unaccountable females, I 
thought I could have passed my evenings tolerably, 
if I could have got them to cards, which have the 
charming faculty of rendering all women equally 
agreeable. But these, I found, they were almost 
wholly unaccustomed to. I once, indeed, heard the 
dear cards mentioned, and was in hopes of some- 
thing hke an assembly. But what was my mortifi- 
cation, when, instead of seeing half a-dozen card- 
tables, &c. set out, and whist, brag, or lansquenet 
going forward, I saw these strange women place 
themselves at a huge round table with country girls 
and cherrv-cheeked bumpkins to play, according* to 
annual Christmas custom, at Pope Joan and Snip- 
snap-snorum ! 

* It would be endless to recount the miseries I 
suffered in those thcee weeks. Even the necessaries 
of life were denied me ; and I could scarce have 
been more at a loss among the Hottentots. Would 
you think it, Sir ? though this house had a family in 
It, and a family of females too, not a drop of Benja-* 
min-wash, nor a dust of almond -powder could be 
procured there, nor indeed in all the parish ; and I 
was forced to scrub* my hands with filthy wa,sh-ball, 
which so ruined their complexion, that lying in dog- 
skin g^loves will not recover them this fortnight* 
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Add to this, that I never could drett for want of 
pomatum, so that my hair was always in dUhaoeUe; 
and I am sure I should not have been known at the 
dilettanti. At length, Sir, my snuff and salts wex« 
pretty nigh exhausted ; and to add to my disU^ess, 
I lost my snuff-box. These losses were irreparable 
there ; not all the country afforded such snuff and 
salts as mine ; I could as soon live without food as 
without either ; and not a box could I touch but one 
of Deard's, and of my own choosing. So I huitried 
up to town, and being just recorered from the fatigue 
of my journey, I send you this, in hopes that my 
woful experience will deter all my friends from fol- 
lowing a chase as mad and hare-brained as any of 
Sir Sampson's ; since it is impossible to exist a day 
there with tolerable ease, and neither wit nor beauty 
are worth one pinch, unless they are improved by a 
town education. Sir, yours, &c. 

DxLLY Dimple.* 

My other correspondent, by the familiarity of her 
address, must be, I am sure, a woman of fashion^ 

' DEAR TOWN I 

^ Did I know your Christian name I would call 
you by it, to shew you at first setting out, that I 
know the world, and was born and bred in hig^ lif^. 

' The design of this epistle is to express to you the 
uneasiness that some of us women of spirit feel at 
being encumbered with petticoats, and to convince 
you, by our way of life, that had we been meti, we 
should have been bucks of the first head. Be as*- 
sured, however, that such of us as are unmarried are 
strictly virtuous. We have, indeed, been accused 
of copying the dress of the nymphs of Drury. And 
can any thing be invented more becoming ? Fanny, 
it must be owned, has taste. What so smart as a 
cocked hat? and who but sees the i|d vantages of 
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short petticoats, unless it be some squire's awkward 
daughter, who never yet heard of a Poloneze, and 
never accidentallv shews her leg without blushing ? 
I ' It is true, their similitude in dress now and then 
occasions some droll mistakes. In the park the 
joke has been sometimes carried so far, I have been 
obliged to call the sentry : and how did a young 
templar start and stare, when having just'lmade an 
appointment with him, he saw me step into a chair 
adorned with coronets ! 

. ^ If you frequent Ranelagh, you must undoubtedly 
have seen or heard me there. I am always sur- 
rounded with a crowd of fellows ; and my voice and 
laugh is sure to be the loudest, especially while 
Beard is singing. One is my dear lord» another my 
sweet cok>Bel : and the rest I call Tom^ or Dick, or 
Harry, as I would their footmen. At the play I al*- 
ways enter in the first act. All the eyes of the house 
are turned upon me. I am quite composed. Be- 
fore I am settled the act is over ; and to some I nod 
or courtesy, with others I talk and kugh^ till the 
curtain falls. 

* What would I give to change my sex ! Entre 
nou$y I have a strong inclination to see the world in 
masquerade. If you love me, keep it secret, and 
should you hear of any prank more wild and buck* 
ish than usual, conclude it to be played by me i» 
men's clothes. Yours as you mind me, 

Harriot Hare-Bbaiit.* 
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-Aconita bibqntur. — Juv. 



Drams are our bane, since poisons lark withio. 
And some b^ cordials fall, and some b^ ^in. 

Nothing is more natural than for the quacks of all 
professions to recommend their wares to those per- 
sons who are most likely to stand in need of them. 
Thus Mrs. Giles very properly acquaints the fair sex, 
that she sells her fine compound for taking off su- 
perfluous hairs at a guinea an ounce : and ladies of 
quality are constantly informed, where they may be 
Aimished wiUi the newest brocades, or the choiceist 
yariety of Chelsea China figures for desserts. It is 
very necessary, that the beau monde should be ac- 
quainted, that Eau de Luce may be had here In 
England, the same as at Paris ; but I must own, I 
was very much surprised at seeing repeated adver- 
tisements in the papers from the ' Rich Cordial 
Warehouse,' introduced by an address * to the peo- 
ple of fashion.' I cannot but look upon this* as a 
libel on our persons of distinction, and I know not 
whether it may not be construed into scandaium nkig* 
natum ; as it tacitly insinuates, that our Right Ho* 
nourables are no better than dram-drinkers. 

There is a well known story of the famous Rabe- 
lais, that having a mind to impose on the curiosity 
of his landlord, he filled several vials with an inno- 
cent liquor, and directed them with — Poison for the 
King,--Poison for the Dauphin, — Poison for the 
Prime Minister, and for all the principal courtiers* 
The same might be said of these rich cordial liquors; 
which however they may tecommead themselves ta 
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the people of fashion by their foreign titles and ex- 
traction, are to be considered as poisons in masque- 
rade : and instead of the pompous names oiEau dOa^ 
Eau divine^ and the like, I would have labels fixed 
on the bottles (in imitation of Rabelais) with — Poison 
for -my Lord Duke, — Poison for the Viscount,: — 
Poison for the Countess. 

We live, indeed, in So polite an age, that nothing 
goes down with us, but what is either imported from 
France and Italy, or dignified with a foreign appella-* 
tion. Our dress must be entirely d la mode de Paris ; 
and 1 will venture to ensure great success to the Mon- 
sieur tailor, who tells us in the public papers, that he 
has just been to France to see the newest fashions* 
A dinner is not worth eating, if not served up by 
a French cook: our wines are of. the same country; 
and the dram-diinkers of fashion are invited to comr 
fort their spirits with rich cordials from Ckavfiherry^ 
Neuilly, and PIsle de RhL A plain man must un- 
doubtedly smile at the alluring names, which are 
given to many of these ; nor is it possible to guess 
at their composition from their titles. The virtues, 
as well as the intent, of Viper Water may be well 
known; but who would imagine, that Flora Granater^ 
or Belle de Nuit, should be intended only to signify 
a dram ? For my own part I should rather Jiave 
taken Marasquino for an Italian fiddler^ and have 
concluded that Jacomonoodi was no other than an 
opera-singer. 

But dram-drinking, however different in the phrase, 
is the same in practice, in every station of life; and 
sipping rich cordials is no less d^estable, than, in the 
vulgar idiom, bunging your eye. What signifies it, 
whether we muddle with Eau de Millefleurs or plain 
aniseed ? or whether we fetch our drams from tiie 
Rich Cordial Warehouse, or the Blackamoor and 
Still ? The lady of St. James's, who paints her face 
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with frequent ftpplieattons of Coffee or Chocolate 
Water, looks as hideous as the trollop of St. Giles's, 
who has laid on the same colours by repeated half'^ 
quarterns of Gin Royal. There are many customs 
among the great, which are also practised by the 
lower sort of people ; and if persons of fashion must 
wrap up their drams in the disguise of a yariety of 
speciotis titles, in this too they are rivalled by the 
vulgar. Madam Gin has been christened by as 
many names as a German princess : every petty 
chandler's shop will sell you Sky-blue, and every 
night-cellar furnish you with Holland tape, three 
yards a penny. Nor can I see the difference between 
Oil of Venus, Spirit of Adonis, and Parfait Amour, 
for the use of our quality, and what among the vul- 
gar is called Cupid's Eye^water, Strip me naked, and 
Lay me down softly. 

To these elegant and genteel appellations it is, 
indeed, 'chiefly owing, that drams are not confined 
merely to the vulgar, but are in esteem among all 
ranks of people, and especially among the ladies. 
Many a good woman, who would start at the very 
mention of strong waters, cannot conceive there can 
be any harm in a cordial. And as the fair sex are 
more particularly subject to a depression of spirits, 
it is no wonder that diey should convert their apo- 
thecaries* shops into rich cordial warehouses, and 
take drams by way of physic; as the common peo^ 
pie make gin serve for meat, drink, and clotlies. 
The ladies perhaps may not be aware, that every 
time they have recourse to their Hartshorn or La-* 
vender Drops, to drive away the vapours, they in 
effect take a dram ; and they may be assured, that 
their Colic, Surfeit, and Plague Waters are to be 
ranked among spirituous liquors, as well as the com* 
mon stuff at the gin-shop. The College of Physi- 
eians, in their last review of the London Dispenaa' 
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toTy,for thievery reason expelled the Strdng Water, 
^nerally known by the aoothing name of Hysteric 
Water ; because it was a lure to the female sex to 
dram it by authority, and to get tipsy secunditm artem. 

If any of my fair readers have at all given into . 
this pernicious practice of dram-drinking, I must 
entreat them to leave it off betimes, before it has 
taken such hold of them, as they can never shake 
off. For the desire of drams steals upon them, and 
grows to be habitual, by imperceptible degrees : as 
those who are accustomed to take opiates, are 
obliged to increase the dose gradually, and at last 
cannot sleep without it. The following letter may 
serve to convince them of the deplorable situation of 
a lady, who covers her drinking under the pretence 
of mending her constitution. 

< To Mr. Town. 

' SIR, 

* I have the misfortune to be married to a poor 
sickly creature, who labours under a complication of 
disorders, and which nothing can relieve but a con*" 
tinued course of strong liquors ; though, poor woman ! 
$he would not else touch a dram for the worlds 
Sometimes she is violently troubled with the tooth- 
ache, and then she is obliged to hold a glass of rum 
in her mouth, to numb the pain : at other times she 
is seized with a racking fit of the coUc, and nothing 
will so soon give her ease as some right Holland 
gin. She has the gout in her constitution; and 
whenever she feels a twitch of it, the only thing is 
sheer brandy to keep it from her head: but Uiis 
sometimes is too cold for her, and she is forced to 
drive it out of her stomach with true Irish usque- 
baugh. She is never free from the vapours, notwith- 
standing she is continually drinking hartshorn and 
water; and ever since she miscarried, she is so hys- 
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terical in the night time, tliat she never lies without 
a cordial-water bottle by her bedside. I have paid 
the apothecary above fifty pounds for her in one year; 
and his bill is laced down with nothing but drops, 
peppermint water, and a cordial draught repeated. 

* Her very diet must always be made heartening, 
otherwise it will do her no good. Tea would make 
her low-spirited, except she was to qualify every dish 
with a large spoonful of rum. She has a glass of 
mountain with bitters an hour before dinner to create 
an appetite ; and her stomach is so poor, that when 
she is at table, she must force every bit down with 
a glass of Madeira. We usually have a tiff of punch 
together in the evening ; but the acid would gripe 
her, and the water keep her awake all the night, if 
it was not made comfortable with more than an equal 
portion of spirit. 

' But notwithstanding the grievous complaints she 
hourly labours under, she is very hale ; and her com- 
plexion is, to all appearance, as healthy and florid 
as a milk-maid's : except, indeed, that her nose and 
forehead are subject to red pimples, blotches, and 
breakings out, which the apothecary tells me, are 
owing to a kind of phlogistic humour in her blood. 
For my part, considering the quantity of combus- 
tibles she continually pours down, I should imagine 
the lire in her stomach would kindle a flame in her 
countenance ; and I should not wonder, if she looked 
as horrible, as those who hang their face over a 
bowl of burnt brandy at snap-dragon. 
I am, Sir, your humble' servant; 

T. Timothy NoGG AN.* 
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Lnsit ftraabilit^r, donee jam sxvos apertam 
In rabiem vtirti e«pU joctw* ■ ■ Hon. 

Froticd, for men of spirit only fit, 

Wbere rape» are jevks, and murder is sheer wit. 

The noblest exploit of a man of the town, the highest 
proof and utmost effort of his genius and pleasantry, . 
is the frolic. This piece of humour consists in play- 
ing the most vrild and extravagant pranks that wan- 
tonness and debauchery can suggest ; and is the dis- 
tinguishing characteristic of the buck and blood. 

These facetious gentlemen, whenever champaigne 
has put them in spirits, sally out, * flown with inso- 
lence and wine,' in quest of adventures. At such a 
time, the more harm they do, the more they shew 
theilr wit ; and their frolics, like the mirth of a mon- 
key, are made up of mischief. 

llie frolic formerly signified nothiDg more than a 
piece of innocent mirth and gaiety : but the modern 
sense of the word is much more lively and spirited. 
The Mohocks and the members of the Hell-Fire 
Club, the heroes of the last generation, were the first 
who introduced these elevated frolics, and struck 
out mighty good jokea from all kinds of violence and 
blasphemy. The present race c^ bucks commonly 
begin th^ frolic in a tavern, and end it in the 
round-house ; and during the course of it> practise 
several mighty pretty pleasantries. There is a great 
deal of humour in what is called beating the roaii.ds> 
that is, in plain English, taking a tour of the prin- 
cipal bawdy-houses; breaking of lamps and skir- 
mishefr with watchmen are very ^wtd jeste.; and the 
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insultitig any dull sober fools, that are quietly 
trudging aboat their business, or a rape on a modest 
woman, are particularly facetious. Whatever is in 
violation of all decency and order, is an exquisite 
piece of wit ; and, in short, a frolic and playing the 
devil bear the same explanation in a modern ^ossary. 
It is surprising how much invention there is in these 
exploits, and how wine inspires these gentlemen with 
thoughts more extraordinary and sublime, than any 
sober man could ever have devised. I have known 
a whole company start from their chairs, and begin 
tilting at each other merely for their diversion. An- 
other time, these exalted geniuses have cast lots 
which should be thrown out of the windtfw ; and at 
another, make a bonfire of their clothes, and run 
naked into the streets. I remember a little gentle- 
man, not above five feet high, who was resolved, 
merely for the sake of the frolic, to lie with the tall 
woman ; but the joke ended in his receiving a sound 
cudgelling from the hands of his Thalestris. It was 
no longer ago than last winter, that a party of jovial 
Templars set out an hour or two after midnight on a 
voyage to Lisbon, in order to get good Port They 
took boat at Temple Stairs, and prudently laid in, 
"by way of provisions, a cold venison pasty and two 
bottles of raspberry brandy: but when they ima- 
gined themselves just arrived at Gravesend, they 
found themselves suddenly overset in Chelsea Reach, 
and very narrowly escaped being drowned. The 
most innocent frolics of these men of humour are 
carried on in a literary way by advertisements in the 
newspapers, with which they often amiise the town ; 
and alarm us with bottle-conjurers, and persons who 
will jump down their own throats. Sometimes they 
divert themselves by imposing on their acquaintance 
with fictitious intrigues, and putting modest women 
to the blush by describing them in the public papers. 
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Oace, I remember, it was the frolic to call together 
4ill the wet nurses that wanted a place ; at another 
time, to summon several old women to bring their 
male tabby cats, for which they were to expect a 
considerable price ; and not long ago by the proffer 
of a curacy, they drew all the poor parsons to St, 
Paul's coffee-house, where the bucks themselves sat 
in another box, to smoke their rusty wigs and brown 
cassocks. 

But the highest frolic that can possibly be put in 
execution, is a genteel murder ; such as running a 
waiter through the body, knocking an oW feeble 
watchman's brains out with his own staff, or taking 
away the Jife of some regular scoundrel, who has 
not spirit enough to whore and drink like a gentle- 
man. The noblest frolic of this kind I ever re- 
member, happened a few years ago at a country- 
town« While a party of bucks were making a riot 
at an inn, and tossing the chairs and tables and 
looking-glasses into the street, the landlady was in* 
discreet enough to come up stairs, and interrupt 
their merriment with her impertinent remonstrances ; 
upon which, they immediately threw her out of the 
window after her own furniture. News Was soon 
brought of the poor woman's death, and the whole 
company looked Upon it as a very droll accident, and 
gave orders that she should be charged in the bill. 

These wild pranks are instances of great spirit and 
invention : but, alas ! the generality of mankind have 
no taste for humour. Few people care to have a 
sword in their libs for the sake of the joke, or to be 
beat to mummy, or shot through the head, for the 
diversion of the good company. They sometimes 
imagine the jest is carried too far, and are apt to ap- 
ply the words of this old fable; * it may be sport to 
you, but it is death to us.' For these reasons, a set 
of these merry gentlemen are as terrible to the ordi- 
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nary part of tke world as a troop of banditti; aad 
an affair which has been thought very high fun in 
Pall-Mall or CoveDt-garden, has been treated in a 
yery serious manner at Westminster^hall or the Old 
Bailey. Our legislature has been absurd enough to 
be very careful of the lives of the lowest among the 
people; and the counsel for a highwayman would 
socmer plead distress as an excuse for discharging 
his pistol, than mere wantonness and frolic. Nor 
do the goyemments abroad entertain a better opinion 
of this sort of humour : for it is but a few years since, 
a gentleman on his travels, who was ccunpleting a 
town education by the polite tour, shot a waiter 
through the head; but the joke was so Ul received, 
that the gentleman was hanged within four-and- 
twenty hours. It would be advisable, therefore, Ear 
these gentlemen, since the taste of the age is so in- 
corrigible, to lay aside this high-seasoned humour. 
For their pistol, as it were recoils upon themselves ; 
and since it may {^oduce their own deaths, it would 
be more prudent not to draw their wit out of their 
scabbards. 

Our ladies of quality, who have at length adopted 
French manners with French fasl»ons, and thrown 
off all starchness and reserve with the ruff and the 
fardingale, are very Ibnd of afrc^c. I have, indeed, 
lately observed wiu great pleasure, the ccMumenda- 
ble attempts of the other sex to shake off the shackles 
of custom; and I make no doubt but the libertiac 
lady will soon become a very common character. If 
their passion fov gaming contiiuiiea to inerease in the 
same proportion that it has for some time past,, we 
shall very soon meet with abundance of sharpers m 
petticoats; and it will be mentioned, ss a very ftk 
miliar incident, that a party of female gamblers weie 
seized by the constables at the gaming-table. I am 
also informed^ that it is grown vety common unong 
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the ladies to toast pretty fellows; and that they 
often amuse themselves with concerting sclieroes 
for an excellent frolic. A frolic is, indeed, the most 
convenient name in the world to veil an intrigue : and 
it is a great pity, that husbands and fathers should 
ever object to it. I can see no harm in a lady's going 
disguised to mob it in the gallery at the playhouse ; 
and could not but smile at- the |)retty innocent 
wanton, who carried the joke so far as to accompany 
a strange gentleman to a bagnio; but when she came 
there, was surprised to find that he was fond of a 
frolic as well as herself, and offered her violence. 
But I particularly admire the spirit of that lady, 
who had such true relish for a frolic, as to go with 
her gallant to the masquerade, though she knew he 
had no breeches under his domino. 

I most heu'tily congratulate the fine ladies and 
gentlemen of the age on the spirit with which they 
pursue their diversions; and I look upon a bold frolic 
as the peculiar privilege of a person of fashion. The 
ladies undoubtedly see a great deal of pleasantry in 
an intrigue, and mimic the dress and manners of the 
courtesans very happily and facetiously ; while the 
gentlemen, among many other new fancies, have 
made the old blunder of the merry Andrew appear 
no longer ridiculous, and are mightily pleased with 
the comical humours of a murder. The frolics now 
in vogue will probably continue to be the amuse- 
ments of the polite world for a long time ;'but when- 
ever the fashion is about to vary, I beg leave to 
propose the frolic recommended, if I remember right, 
to the Duke of Wharton, by Dr. Swift. * When you 
are tired of your other frolics, I would have you take 
op the frolic of being good ; and my word for it, yon 
will find it the most agreeable frolic you ever prac- 
tised in your life,' — O, 
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-^~Nil obfUt Coi» tibi pene videre est 
Ut nodam, ne crare isalo, oe sit pede turpi : 
Metiri possis ocolo latos. HoEt 

The taper legi slim waist, and lovely side. 
Nor stays nor envious petticoats shall hide ; 
But full in sight the tempting bosom swell. 
While bucks with wonder view the naked belle. 

There once prevailed among us a sect called the 
Adamites, whose doctrine, like that of our present 
McNTavianSy was calculated to comfort the flesh as 
well as the spirit; and many things, generally .ac* 
counted indecent and immodest, were with them re- 
garded as principles of religion. The chief article 
maintained by this sect was, that it was proper, like 
our great forefather Adam, to go naked; and the 
* proselytes to this faith came abroad in the public 
streets in open day-light without any. clothing. But 
this primitive simplicity did not agree with the no-. 
lions of those degenerate days ; and the Adamites 
were looked upon as an intolerable nuisance. Their 
religion, like all others, was soon attended with 
persecution: and some of the converts were dragged 
naked at the cart's tail, some set in the stocks, and 
others sent to Bridewell. 

Since that remarkable period tlie male part of our 
species have been decently covered ; but the female 
world has made several l^old attempts to throw off 
the encumbrance of clothes. Caps, handkerchiefs, 
tuckers, and modesty-pieces, have been long dis^ 
carded ; and the ladies have continued every year to 
shed some other part of their dress as useless and 
unornamental. But these are only half assertions of 
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(he female rights, and natural liberty in comparison 
to the project, which, it is thought, will be ripe for 
execution by summer. A set of ladies of the firat^ 
fashion have agreed to found a sect of— £ VITES — 
who are to appear in public with no other covering 
than the original fig-leaf. The primitive simplicity 
of appearance will be restored; and though some 
may be censorious enough to imagine, that their 
confidence arises from very different principles, it 
may very justly be said of our ladies of quality, as 
of our first parents before the fall, ' They are 
naked, and are not ashamed.' My country readers, 
and ail those who live at a distance from the polite 
world, may perhaps look upon this scheme as merely 
£Emtastical and imaginary ; but nothing is more true« 
The milliners are at this time all very busy in 
making up artificial fig-leaves, and adorning them 
according to the different fancies of the wearers. 
There is more taste displayed in contriving an ele- 
gant fig-leaf, than has hitherto been exerted in 
forming a genteel sword-knot. Some have bunches 
of the gayest coloured ribands dangling loosely from 
the stalk, others tassels of gold and 8iiver*lace, and 
a few, designed for ladies of the highest distinction, 
bunches of diamonds. This and the pompon, which 
it is said has been lately worn merely as a type of a 
fig-leaf, will make up the common dress of the whole 
female world : but if ever the weather should be too 
Bevere for the ladies to appear (as Bayes expresses 
it) fit puris naturalibuBj they are to wear flesh-co- 
loured silks with pompons and fig-leaves as usual. 

There are perhaps persons who, as they still re- 
tain some of the leaven of decency in their compo- 
sition, will be startled at this project. I must own^ 
however, that it does not appear to me to be in the 
least extraordinary or surprising: for, considering 
the present dress of our women of fashion, there 
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remains no farther step to be taken^ except absolute 
nakedness. The stays and petticoat have been so 
Tinmercifully pruned and cut away m order to dis- 
cover latent beauties , that if those of the present 
mode were to fall into the hands of our distant pos- 
terity, they would conclude, that the present race of 
women must have been a generation of pigmies; 
for they could never possibly conceive, that they 
were of common size, and wore by way of dress any 
garments so little calculated either for use or orna- 
ment: If one might jud^e by appearances, the little 
modesty that is left in the polite world seems to be 
among the men ; and one is almost tempted to look 
for the rakes and persons of intrigue in the other 
sex. I was present a few nights ago at the repre- 
sentation of the Chances; and when I looked round 
the boxes, and observed the loose dress of all the 
ladies, and the great relish with which they received 
the high-seasoned jests in that comedy, I was al- 
most apprehensive, that the old story of the outrage 
of the Romans on the Sabine women would be in- 
verted, and that the ladies would rise up and com- 
mit a rape on the men. 

But notwithstanding all that may be said against 
this project for establishing nakedness, it is not 
without example. Among the Hottentots, a very 
wise and polite nation, the ladies at this day go . 
quite naked, except a loose mantle thrown over 
their shoulders, and a short apron before instead of 
a fig-leaf. It is also well known, that the Spartans 
allowed their unmarried women to wear a sort of 
loose robe, which at every motion <liscovered their 
charms through several openings contrived for that 
purpose. There would certainly be no harm in ex- 
tending this liberty to the whole sex ; and I am not in 
the least inclined: to listen to the malignant insinua- 
tions, that when a married woman endeavours to 
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look particularly tempting,, it is not merely to 
please her husband, but to captivate a gallant. It 
may, perhaps, be farther objected, that our northern 
climate is too cold to strip in : but this little incon- 
venience is amply compensated, by the security the 
ladies will create to themselves by taking such ex- 
traordinary liberties, and carrying matters so very 
.far, that it will be. indecent even to reprehend them» 
There is, however, a. very large part of the sex, 
for whom I am greatly concerned on this occasion. 
I mean the old and the ugly. Whatever the belles 
may get by this fashion, these, poor ladies will be 
great sufferers. Their faces are already more than 
is agreeable to be shewn : but if they expose sickly 
skins, furrowed and pursed up like a washer-wo- 
man's fingers, the sight will become too disgusting. 
During the present mode I have observed, that the 
display of a yellow neck or clumsy leg has created 
but few. admirers : and it is reasonable to conclude, 
that when the new fashion begins to prevail uni- 
versally, although our men of pleasure will be glad 
to see the young and beautiful ladies, whom they 
would desire to take into their arms, stripping^ as 
f^st as. possible, yet they are not so fond of pri- 
mitive and original simplicity, as to be capUvated 
by .a lady, who has none of the charms of Eve, ex- 
cept her n^kedne^s^ 

. Some persons of more than ordinary penetration 
will be apt to look on this project in apolitical light, 
ftnd . consider it as a scheme to counter-work the 
marriage-act. But as the chief ladies who concerted 
it are already provided with husbands, and are 
Icnpwn to be very well affected to the government, 
this do.es not appeisir probable. It is. more likely to 
be an artifice of the beauties to make their supe- 
riority incontestable, by drawing in the dowdies of 
the sex to suffer by such an injurious contrast.^ 

XXXI. F 
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Howerer this may be, it is very certain^ that the 
most lovely of the sex are about to employ the 
ivhole artillery of their charms agaihst us, and in- 
deed seem resolved to shoot us flying. On this oc- 
casion it is to be hoped, that the practice of paint- 
ing, which is now so very fashionable, will be en- 
tirely laid aside: for whoever incnists herself in 
.paint can never be allowed to be naked ; and it is 
surely more elegant for a lady to be covered even 
with silk and linen, than to be daubed, like an old 
wall, with plaster and rough-cast. 

After this account of the scheme of our modish 
females now in agitation, which the reader may de» 
pend upon as genuine, it only remains to let him 
know how I came by my inteUigence. The parlia- 
ment of women, lately proposed, is now actually 
sitting. Upon their first meeting, after the prelimi- 
naries were adjusted, the whole house naturally re* 
solved itself into a committee on the affairs of dress. 
The fig-leaf bill, the purport of which is contained 
in this paper, was brou^t in by a noble Countess, 
and occasioned some very warm debates. Two ladies 
in particular made several remarkable speeches on 
this occasion : but they were both imagined to 
speak, like our male patriots, more for their own 
private interest than for the good of the public. For 
one of these ladies, who insisted very earnestly on 
the decency of some sort of covering, and has a 
very beautiful Acice, is shrewdly suspected not to b^ 
so much above all rivalry in the turn and proportion 
of her limbs; and the other, who was impatient to 
be undressed with all expedition, was thought to be 
too much influenced by her known partisllity to a 
favourite mole, which now lies out of sight. The 
bill, however, was passed by a considerable tna^^ 
jority, and is intended to be put in force by Mid- 
summer-day next ensuing. — W. 
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Necte tribas nodis ternos, Amarjlli, colores : 

Necte, Amarjlli, modo ; et VeDeris, die, vincala necto. 

Dttcite ab urbe domtim, inea carmina, ducite Daphnim. 

Linos at hie dorescit, et haic ot cera HquesGit, 

Uno eodeuiqoe igni ; sic nostro Daphnis amore* — ^Virgil. 

Time ooloors weave in three-fold knots, and cry, 
* In three-fold bond this tree- love's knot I tie.' 
As the same 6re makes hard this cake of clay, 
In which this waxen image raelts away, 
Thos, God of Lovei be my tme shepherd's breast 
Soft to my flame, hot hard to all the rest. 
Ye songs, spells, philters, amalets, and charms. 
Bring, quickly bring, my Daphnis to my arms. 

The idle superstitioDs of the vulgar are nowhere so 
conspicuous as in the afiairs of love. When a raw 
girVs brain is once turned with a sweetheart, she con- 
verts every trifling accident of her life into a good 
or bad omen, and makes every thing conspire to 
^strengthen her in so pleasing a delusion. Virgil re- 
presents Dido, as soon as she has contracted her fatal 
passion for ^neas, as going to the priests to have her 
fortune told. In like manner the lovesick girl runs 
to the cunning man, or crosses the gipsy's hand 
.with her last sixpence, to know when she shall be 
married, how many children she shall have, and 
whether she shall be happy with her husband. She 
also consults the cards, and finds out her lover in 
die Knave of Hearts. She learns how to interpret 
dreams, and every night furnishes her with medita- 
tions for the next day. If she happens to bring out 
any thing in conversation which another person was 
about to say, she comforts herself that she shall b^ 
married first; fmd if she tumbles as she is running 
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up stairs, imagines she shall go to church with her 
sweetheart before the week is at an end. But if in 
the course of their amours she gives the dear man 
her hair wove in a true lover's knot, or breaks a 
crooked ninepence with him, she thinks herself as- 
sured of his inviolable fidelity. 

It would puzzle the most profound antiquary to dis- 
cover, what could give birth to the strange notions 
cherished by fond nymphs and swains. The god of 
love has more superstitious votaries, and is worship- 
ped with more unaccountable rites than any fobulous 
deity whatever. Nothing, indeed, is so whimsical as 
the imagination of a person in love. The dying shep- 
herd carves the name of his mistress on the trees, 
while the fond maid knits him a pair of garters with 
an amorous posy : and both look on what they do as 
a kind of charm to secure the affection of the other. 
A lover will rejoice to give his mistress a bracelet or 
a top-knot, and she perhaps will take pleasure in 
working him a pair of ruffles. These they will re- 
gard as the soft bonds of love ; but neiliier would on 
any account run the risk of cutting love by giving 
or receiving such a present as a knife or a pair, of 
scissars. But to wear the picture of the beloved ob- 
ject constantly near the heart, is universally account- 
ed a most excellent and never-failing preservative of 
affection. 

Some few years ago there was publicly advertised, 
among the other extraordinary medicines whose 
wonderful qualities are daily related in the last page 
of our newspapers, a most efficacious love-powder; 
by which a despairing lover might create affection in 
the bosom of the most cruel mistress. Lovers have, 
indeed, always been fond of enchantment. Shak- 
«peare has represented Othello as accused of winning 
his Desdemona by * conjuration and mighty mfagic^* 
and Theocritus and Virgil have both introduced wch 
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men into their pastorals, using charms and incanta. 
dons to recover the affections of their sweethearts 
In a word, Talismans* Genii, Witches, Fairies, and 
all the instruments of magic and enchantment were 
first discovered by lovers^ and employed in the busi* 
ness of love. 

But I never had a thorough insight into all this 
amorous sorcery till I received the following letter, 
which was sent me from the country a day or two 
after Valentine's day ; and I make no doubt, but all 
true lovers most religiously performed the previous 
rites mentioned by my correspondent. 

' To Mr. Town. 

< DEAR SIR, Feb. 17, 1755. 

* You must know I am in love with a very clever 
man, a Londoner ; and as I want to know whether it 
is my fortune to have him, I have tried all the tricks 
I can hear of for that purpose. I have seen him seve*- 
ral times in coffee-grounds with a sword by his side; 
and he was once at the bottom of a tea-cup in a 
coach and six, with two footmen behind it. I got 
up last May morning, and went into the fields to hear 
the cuckoo ; and when I pulled off my left shoe, I 
found a hair in it exactly the same colour with his. 
But I shall never forget what I did last Midsummer- 
eve. I and my two sisters tried the Dumb Cake 
together : you must know, two must make it, two 
bake it, two break it, and the third put it under each 
of their pillows (but you must not speak a word all 
the time), and then you will dream of the man you 
are to have. This we did ; and to be sure I did no- 
thing all night but dream of Mr. Blossom. The 
same night, exactly at twelve o'clock, I sowed hemp- 
«eed in our back yard, and said to myself, '' Hemp- 
seed I sow, hemp-seed I hoe, and he that is my 
true love come after me and mow." Will you believe 
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me ? I looked back, and saw him behind me, as 
plain as eyes could see him. After that, I took a 
, clean shift, and turned it, and hung it upon the back 
of a chair ; and very likely my sweetheart would have 
come and turned it right again (for I heard his step), 
but I was frightened, and could not help speaking, 
which broke the charm. I likewise stuck up two 
Midsummer-men, one for myself, and one for him* 
Now if his had died away, we should never have come 
together : but I assure you his blowed and turned to 
mine. Our maid Betty tells me, that if I go back- 
wards without speaking a word into the garden upon 
Midsummer-eve, and gather a rose, and keep it in 
a clean sheet of paper, without looking at it till Christ- 
mas-day, it will be as fresh as in June ; and if I then 
stick it in my bosom, he that is to be my husband 
will come and take it out. If I am not married be* 
fore the time come about again, I will certainly do 
it ; and only mind if Mr. Blossom is not the man. i 
* I have tried a great many other fancies, and they 
have all turned out right. Whenever I go to lie in 
a strange bed, I always tie my garter nine times 
round the bed-post, and knit nine knots in it, and say 
to myself, '^ This knot I knit, this knot I tie, to B6e 
my love as he goes by, in his apparel and array, as 
he walks in every day.'' I did so last holidays at 
my uncle's, and to be sure I saw Mr. Blossom draw 
my curtains, and tuck up the clothes at my bed's 
feet. Cousin Debby was married a little while ago, 
and she sent me a piece of bride-cake to put under 
my pillow ; and I had the sweetest dream— 7I thought 
we were going to be married together. I have, many 
is the time, taken great pains to pare an apple whole, 
and afterward flung the peel over my head ; and it 
always falls in the shape of the first letter of his sur- 
name or christian name. I am sure Mr, Blossom 
loves me, because I stuck two of the kernels upon 
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my forehead, while I thought upon him and the lub- 
berly squire my papa wants me to have : Mr. Blos- 
som's kernel stuck on, but the other dropt off directly. ^ 

* Last Friday, Mr. Town, was Valentine's day; 
and ril tell you what I did the night before. I got 
five bay-leaves, and pinned four of them to the four 
comers of my pillow, and the fifth to the middle ; 
and then, if I dreamt of my sweetheart, Betty said 
we should be married before the year was out. But 
to make it more sure, I boiled an egg hard, and took 
out the yolk,, and filled it up with salt : and when I 
went to bed, eat it shell and all, without speaking or 
drinking after it, and this was to have the same effect 
with the bay-leaves. We also wrote our lovers* names 
upon bits of paper, and rolled them up in clay, and 
put them into water ; and the first that rose up was 
to be our Valentine. Would you think it? Mr. 
Blossom was my man; and I lay a -bed and shut my 
eyes all the morning, till he came to our house ; for 
I would not have seen another man before him for 
all the world. 

'• Dear Mr. Town, if you know any other ways to 
try our fortune by, do put them in your paper. My 
mamma laughs at us, and says there is nothing in 
them ; but I am sure there is, for several misses at 
our boarding-school have tried them, and they have 
all happened true : and I am sure my own sister 
Hetty, who died just before Christmas, stood in the 
church-porch last Midsutnmer-eve to see all that 
were to die that year in our parish : and she saw her 
own apparition. Your humble servant, 

T. Arabella Whimsey/ 



56 coiryoi8Mi7B; n^ 57 



' N* 57. THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 27, 1755. 



Dalce Sodalitiam! Martial. 

Now this is worshipfal society ! Shakspsare. 

There is no phrase in the whole vocabulary of mo« 
dern conversation, which has a more vague signifi- 
cation than the words ' Good Company.' People of 
fashion modestly explain it to mean only themselves; 
and, like the old Romans, look on all others as bar-> 
barians. Thus a star or a riband, a title or a place, 
denotes good company ; and a man rises in the esteem 
of the polite circle according to his rank or his rent-* 
roll. This way of reasoning is so well known and so 
generally adopted, that we are not surprised to hear 
polite persons complain, at their return from the 
playi that the house was very much crowded, but that 
there was no company ; though^ indeed, I could not 
help smiling at a lady's saying she preferred St. 
James's church to St. George's, because the pews 
were commonly filled with better company. 

I propose at present to consider this comprehen- 
sive term, only as it respects a society of friends, 
who meet in order to pass their time in an agreeable 
manner. To do this the more effectually, I shall take 
a cursory view of the several methods now in vogue, 
by which a set of acquaintance endeavour to amuse 
each other. The reader will here meet with some 
very extraordinary inventions for this purpose ; and 
when he has fixed, his choice, may try to introduce 
himself into that company he likes best. 

There is a great demand for wit and humour in 
some parts of this metropolis. Among many, he is 
reckoned the best company, who can enliven his 
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conversation with strokes of facetiousness, and (inf^ 
Shakspeare*s words) ' set the table in a roar.* But 
as wit and humour do not always fall to the share 
of those who aim at shining in conversation, our 
jokers and witlings have wisely devised several me- 
chanical ways of gaining that end. I know one, 
who is thought a very facetious fellow by the club of 
which he is a member, because, every night, as soon 
as the clock strikes twelve, he begins to crow like a 
cock. Another is accounted a man of immense hu- 
mour, for entertaining his friends with a burlesque 
hornpipe ; and a third has the reputation of being 
excellent company by singing a song, and at the 
sanae time playing the tune upon the table with his 
knuckles and elbows. Mimicry is in these societTes 
an indispensable requisite in a good companion. Imi- 
tations of the actors and other well known characters 
are very much admired ; to which they have given 
the appellation of taking-off. But the mimic is by^ 
no means limited to an imitation of the human spe- 
cies ; ,for an exact representation of the brute crea- 
tion will procure him infinite applause. Very many 
of these wits may be met with in different quarters 
of the town ; ana it is but a week ago, since I was 
invited to pass the evening with a society, which) 
after a display of their several talents, I found to con- 
sist of a dog, a cat, a monkey, an ass, and a couple 
o£ dancing bears. 

I cannot help looking with some veneration on the 
wit exerted in societies of this sort, since it has the 
extraordinary quality of never creating either dis- 
gust or satiety. They assemble every night, tell the 
same stories, repeat the same jokes, sing the same 
songs ; and they are every night attended with the 
same applause .and merriment. Considering how 
-much their wit is used, it is surprising 4;hat it should 
not be worn out. Sometimes, however, one of the 
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society makes a new aoquisitiooy which it immedi* 
ately thrown into the common stock of humour, and 
constantly displayed as part of the entertainment of 
the evening. A gentleman of this cast lately shewed 
me with great ioy the postscript of a letter, in which 
his corresponoent promised him huge fun the next 
time he should see him, for he had got two new 
stories, and three or four excellent songs from one 
of the actors. 

. These are certainly yery agreeable methods of 
passing the evening, and must please all persons, 
who have any relish for wit and humour. But these 
powers of entertaining are not every where the stand* 
ard of good company. There are places in which he 
is the best company who drinks most. A boon com- 
panion lays it down as a rule, that ' talking spoils 
conversation.' A bumper is his argument ; and his 
first care is to promote a brisk circulation of the 
bottle. He shews his esteem for an absent friend 
by toasting him in a bumper extraordinary ; and is 
frequently so good and loyal a subject, as to drink 
his Majesty's health in half-pints. If he is desired 
to sing a catch, he still keeps the main point in view, 
and gives a song wrote in so ingenious a style, that 
it obliges the company to toss off a glass at the end 
of every stanza. If he talks, it is of ' healths five 
fathom deep,' or a late hard bout with another set 
of jolly fellows ; and he takes care, by a quick round 
of toasts, to supply the want of other conversation. 
I have ever thought the invention of toasts very 
useful and ingenious. They at once promote hard 
drinking, and serve as a kind of memorial of every 
glass that has been 'drank : they also furnish those 
with conversation, who have nothing to say ; or at 
least, by banishing all other topics, put tne whole 
company on a level. Besides all this, ^ree or four 
xounids of toasts, where many are met together, miusl 
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unavoidably lift them all into good company. The8« 
are. no small advantages to society ; not to mention 
the wit and morality contained in many toasts. 

Toasts . are doulo^ess very useful and entertain- 
ing ; bat the wisest institution ever made in drink- 
ing societies, is the custom of appointing what is 
called an absolute toast*master. Tne gentleman in- 
vested with this dignity is created king of the com- 
pany ; and, like other absolute monarchs, he com- 
monly makes great use of his power. It is particu- 
larly his office to name the toast^ to observe that 
every man duly tosses oif his bumper, and is in 
every respect good company. He is also to correct 
all misdemeanours, and commonly punishes an of- 
fender by sconcing him a bumper : that is, in the 
language of hard drinkers, not unmercifully deny- 
ing him his due glass, but obliging him to add an- 
other to it of perhaps double the quantity. For of-o 
fences of a very heinous nature, the transgressor is 
ordered a decanter of water, or a tankard of small 
beer. The privilege of inflicting a bumper is exert- 
ed almost every moment ; for there is hardly any 
sort of behaviour which does not produce this pu- 
nishment. I have knovm a man sconced for drink- 
ing, for not drinking, for singing, for talking, for 
being silent, and at length sconced dead drunk, and 
made very good company. 

But none of these qualifications above-mentioned 
constitute good company in the genteel part of the 
worldk Polite assemblies neither aim at wit and 
humour, nor make the least pretence to cultivate so- 
ciety. Their whole evenings are consumed at the 
card-table^ without the least attempt at any other 
conversation, but the usual altercations of partners 
between the deals. Whist has destroyed conversa- 
tion, spoiled society, and ^ murdered sleep*' This 
kind of good company is as ridiculous, and moi« 
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insipid, than either the society of witlings or hard 
drinkers. Tossing off bumpers is as rational, and an 
employment infinitely more joyous, than shuffing a 
pack of cards a whole night : and puns, jokes, and 
mimicry, however stale and repeated, furnish, the 
company with conversation of as much use and va- 
riety, as the odd trick and four by honours. 
. Such are the agreeable evenings passed at White's, 
and the other coffee-houses about St. James's. . Such 
is the happiness of assembUes, routs, drums, and 
huiTicanes ; and without gaming, what insipid things 
are even masquerades and ridottos I At such meet- 
ings the man who is good company, plays the game 
very well, knows more cases than are in Hoyle, and 
often possesses some particular qualification, which 
would be no great recommendation to him any where 
else. Instead of meeting together, like other com- 
panies, with a desire of mutual delight, they sit down 
with a design upon the pockets of each other : though, 
indeed, it is no wonder, when one has stripped an- 
other of two or three thousand pounds, if the suc- 
cessful gamester thinks the person he has fleeced 
very good company. 

By what has been said, it appears that the notion 
of good company excludes all useful conversation:: 
which, in either of the above-mentioned societies, 
would undoubtedly be despised as stupid and pe- 
dantic. The witlings have too lively a genius, and 
too warm an imagination, to admit it. The boon com- 
panions' can join nothing but love to a bottle : and 
among gamesters, it would like sleep, be mere loss 
of time, and hinderance of business. Yet an accom- 
plished member of either of these societies is called 
good company ; which is just as proper an expres- 
sion, as, according to Serjeant Kite, Carolus is good 
Latin for Queen Anne> or a stout beating. But a 
set of people, who assemble for no other purpose 
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than to game, have, in particalar, so very bad a title 
to the deaomioation of ^ood company, that they ap- 
pear to me to be the very worst. — O. 
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"Quicunque impudicus, adulter, ganeo, quique alienam ss grande 
conflaverat> quo ilagitiuni aut faclnus rediineret ; prasterea, oro- 
nes undique parricids/sacrilegi, conTicti judiciis, aut pro factis 

. judicium timentes ; ad hoc, quos mauos atque lingua perjurio 
et sanguine civili alebat; postremd, omues, quos flagitiun, 
egestas, conscius animus exagitabat. — Sallust. 

Wouid jouy like Catiline's, an army choose. 
Go ransack White's, the taverns, and the stews : 
Press every buck and blood, renown'd for drinking, 
For wenchjng, gambling, fighting, and freethinking. 

A MISFORTUNE, which happened to me the other 
day, sufficiently convinced me of the inconveniences 
arising from the indiscriminate power lodged in our 
press-gangs ; who pay no more regard to those, who 
plead protection from the badge of literature, than a 
bailiff's follower. I would not have the reader think 
that I was pressed myself : — but my devil (that is, 
the messenger of the printing-house) was carried off, 
as he was going with the copy of a Connoisseur to 
press. Learning appears to me of so much import- 
anice, that (in my opinion) the persons of the lowest 
retainers to it, should be sacred from molestation : 
and it gives me concern, though a very loyal sub- 
ject, that even a ballad-singer, or tjie hawker of 
bloody news, should be interrupted in their literary 
vocations. I have in vain endeavoured to recover 
my manuscript again : for^ though I cannot but 
think any one of my papers of almost as much con- 
x:?cxi. G 
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sequence to the nation as the fitting out of a fle^ 
the ignoiant sailors were so reeanUess of its ines^ 
timable contents, that after mucm inquiry I detected 
them (with my devil in conjunction) hghting their 
pipes with it, at a low alehouse by Puddle-dock. 

This irretrievable loss to the public, as well as my- 
self, led me to consider, whether some other method 
might not be thought of, to raise sufficient forces for 
the fleet and army, without disturbing poor labourers 
and honest mechanics in their peaceful occupations. 
I have at length with great pains and expense of 
thought, hit upon a scheme, which will ettectually 
answer that end : and without farther preface shall 
lay it before the public. 

1 would propose, that every useless member of the 
community should be made of service to his country, 
by being obliged to cUmb the ropes, or carry a mus- 
ket ; and every detrimental one should be prevented 
from injuring his fellow-subjects, and sent to annoy 
the common enemy* To begin with the country. 
There is no occasion to rob the fields of their hus^ 
bandmen, or fetch our soldiers, as the Romans took 
their dictator, from the plough. It is well known^ 
that every county can supply us with numerous re- 
cruits, if we were to raise them out of that idle body 
called country Squires ; many of whom are born only 
for the destruction of game, and disturbance of their 
neighbours. They are mere vegetables, which grow 
up and rot on the same spot of ground ; except a 
few perhaps, which are transplanted into the Parlia- 
ment House. Their whole life is hwrried away in 
scampering after foxes, leaping five-bar gates, trsun- 
pling upon the farmers' corn, and swilling October* 
As they are by their profession excellent marksmen, 
and have been used to carry a gun, they might em- 
ploy their powder to more purpose in fetching down a 
Frenchman than a (feasant: and.might most of them 
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Ve incorporated ftmong the caTaky> or formed into 
ligbt-bodied troops and mounted on dieir own hanten. 
They might also be of great use in maraudings or 
getting in forage; and if they would follow an enemy 
with the same alacrity and defiance of danger aa 
they follow a fox, they might do prodigious execu- 
tion in a pursuit. The greatest danger would be, 
that if a fox should perchance cross them in their 
znareh, they would be tempted to run from their 
odours for the sake of a chase ; and we should have 
them all desert, or (in the language of fox-hunters) 
gone away. 

If the country is infested with these useless and 
obnoxious animals called Squires, this metropolis is 
no less overrun with a set of idle and mischievous 
creatures, which we may call town Squires. We 
might soon levy a very numerous army, were we to 
enhst into it every vagrant about town, who, not 
having any lawful calling, from thence takes upon 
himself the title of gentleman, and adds an Esq. to 
his name. A very large corps too might be formed 
from the Students at &e Inns of Court, who, under 
the pretence of following the law, receive as it were 
a sanction for doing nothing at all. With these the 
several tribes of playhouse and co£Pee-house Critics^ 
and that collective body of them called the Town, 
may be allowed to rank : and though no great ex* 
ploits can be expected from these invalids, yet (as 
they are of no other use whatever) they may at least 
serve in the army, like FalstafF's men, as ' food for 
powder.* 

But a very formidable troop might be composed 
of that part of them distinguished by the name of 
Bloods* The fury of their assaults on drawers and 
watchmen, and the spirit displayed in storming a 
tegnio, would be of infinite service in the field of 
battle. But I would recommend it to the general to 

g2 
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have them strictly disciplined ; lest they should shoot 
some of their own comrades, or perhaps run away, 
merely for the sake of the joke. Under proper re- 
gulations such valiant gentlemen would certainly he 
of use. I had lately some thoughts of recommending 
to the justices to list the hloods among those brave, 
resolute fellows employed as thief-takers. But they 
may now serve nobler purposes in the army : ana 
what may we not expect from such intrepid heroes, 
who, for want of opportunity to exert their prowess , 
in warlike skirmishes abroad, have been obliged to 
give vent to their courage by breaking the peace at 
home? 

Every one will agree with me, that those men of 
honour, who make fighting their business, and can- 
not let their swords rest quietly in their scabbards, 
should be obliged to draw them in the service of his 
Majestyv What might we not expect from these 
furious Drawcansirs, if, instead of cutting one an- 
other's throats, their skill in arms was properly turned 
against the enemy ! A very little discipline would 
make them admirable soldiers: for (as Mercutio 
says) they are already * the very butchers of- a silk 
button.' I have known one of these duellists, to 
keep his hand in, employ himself every morning in 
thrusting at a bit of paper stuck against the wain- 
scot ; and I have heard another boast, that he could 
snuff a candle with his pistol. These gentlemen are, 
therefore, very fit to be employed in close engage^ 
ments: but it will be necessary to keep them in 
continual action; for otherwise they would breed a 
kind of civil war among themselves, and, rather than 
not fight at all, turn their weapons upon one another. 
; Several Irish brigades, not inferior to those of the 
.same country in the service of the French king, may 
he formed out of those able-bodied men whicb are 
called fortune-hunters. The attacks of these daunt* 
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less heroes haye, indeed, been chiefly levelled at the 
other sex : but employment may be found for these 
amorous knight-errants, suitable to their known firm- 
ness and intrepidity ; particularly in taking places 
by storm, where there is a necessity for ravishing 
virgins, and committing outrages upon the women. 

But among the many useless members of society, 
there are none so unprofitable as the fraternity of 
gamesters. I therefore think, that their time would 
be much better employed in handling a musket, than 
in shuffling a pack of cards, Or shaking the dice-box. 
As to the sharpers, it is a pity that the same dexte- 
rity which enables them to palm an ace or cog a die, 
is not used by them in going through the manual 
exercise in the military way. These latter might, 
indeed, be employed as marines, or stationed in the 
West Indies ; as many of them have already crossed 
the seas, and are perfectly well acquainted with the 
plantations. 

The last proposal which I have to make on this 
subject, is to take the whole body of Freethinkers 
into the service. For this purpose I would impress 
all the members of the Robin Hood Society ; and, 
in consideration of his great merit, I would farther 
advise, that the Clare-market Orator should be made 
chaplain to the regiment. One of the favourite te- 
nets of a Freethinker is, that all men are in a natu- 
ral state of warfare with each other ; nothing, there- 
fore, is so proper for him, as to be actually engaged 
in war. As he has no squeamish notions about what 
will become of him hereafter, he can have no fears 
about death; I would therefore always have the 
Freethinkers put upon the most dangerous exploits, 
exposed to the greatest heat of battle, and sent upon 
the forlorn hope. For, since they confess that they 
kre bom into the world for no end whatever, and 
that they shall be nothing after death, it is but jus- 

g3 
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tice that they should be annihilated for the good of 
their country. — W, 
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-Monstra eveneruut mihl! 



Introiit in sedes ater alienas canis ! ' 
Anguis per inipluvium decidit de tegolis ! 
Gallina cecinit ! Tbr. 

What unlucky prodigies have befallen ns ! A strange black dog 
came into the house ! A snake fell from the tiles through the 
sky-light 1 A hen crowed ! 

* Mr. Village to Mr. Town. 

• DEAR COUSIN, March 3, 1755. 

* I WAS greatly entertained with your late reflectioDS 
on the several branches of magic employed in the 
affairs of love. I have myself been very lately among 
the seers of visions and dreamers of dreams ; and 
hope you will not be displeased at an account of 
portents and prognostics full as extravagant, though 
they are not all owing to the same cause, as those 
of your correspondent Miss Arabella Whimsey. You 
must kuow, Cousin, that I am just returned from a 
visit of a fortnight to an old aunt in the Norths 
where I was mightily diverted with the traditional 
superstitions which are most religiously preserved in 
the family, as they have been delivered down (time 
out of mind) from their sagacious grandmothers. 

' When I arrived, I found the mistress of the 
.house very busily employed with her two daughters 
in nailing a horse-shoe to the threshold of the door. 
This, they told me, was to guard against the spiteful 
designs of an old woman, who was a witch, and had 
threatened to do the family a mischief, because one 
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of my young cousins laid two straws across, to see 
if the old hag could walk over them. The young 
lady herself assured me, that she had several times 
heard Goody Cripple muttering to herself; and to 
be sure she was saving the Lord's prayer backwards^. 
Besides, the old woman had very often asked them 
for a pin : but they took care never to give her any 
thing that was sharp, because she should not bewitcn 
them. They afterward told me many otlier parti- 
culars, of .this kind, the same as are mentioned with 
infinite humour by the Spectator; and to confirm 
them, they assured me, that the eldest miss, when 
she was little, used to have fits, till the mother flung 
a knife at another old witch (whom the devil had 
carried off in a high wind), and fetched blood from 
her. 

* When I was to go to bed, my aunt made a thou- 
sand apologies for not putting me in the best room 
in the house ; which, she said, had never been lain 
in, since the death of an old washerwoman, who 
walked every night, and haunted that room in par- 
ticular. They fancied that the old woman had hid 
money somewhere, and could not rest till she had 
told somebody : and my cousin assured me, that she 
might have had it all to herself ; for the spirit came 
one night to her bedside, and wanted to tell her, 
but she had not courage to speak to it. I learned 
also, that they had a footman once, who hanged 
himself for love ; and he walked for a great while, 
till they got the parson to lay. him in the Red Sea. 

' I had not been here long, when an accident hap- 
pened, which very much alarmed the whole family. 
Towzer one night howled most terribly ; which was 
a sure sign, that somebody belonging to them would 
die« The youngest miss declared, that she had Heard 
\he hen crow that morning ; which wias another fatal 
prognostic. They told me, that just before uncle 
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died, ToWzer howled so for Beveral nights together, 
that they could not quiet him ; and my aunt heard 
the deathwatch tick as plainly, as if there had been 
a clock in the room : the maid too, who sat up with 
htm, heard a bell toll at the top of the stairs, the 
very moment the breath went out of his body. Dur- 
ing this discourse, I overheard one of my cousins 
whisper the other, that she was afraid their mamma 
would not live long ; for she smelt an ugly smell 
like a dead carcass. They had a dairy-maid, who 
died the very week after a hearse had stopped at 
liieir door in its way to diurch : and the eldest miss, 
when she was but thirteen, saw her own brother's 
ghost (who was gone to the West Indies) walking ia 
the garden ; and to be sure, nine months after, they 
had an account, that he died on board the ship, the 
very same day, and hour of the day, that miss saw 
his apparition. 

* I need not mention to you the common incidents 
which were accounted by them no less prophetic. If 
a cinder popped from the fire, they were in haste to 
examine whether it was a purse or a coffin. They 
were aware of my coming long before I arrived, be- 
cause they had seen a stranger on the grate. The 
youngest miss will let nobody use the poker but her- 
self ; because, when she stirs the fire it always bums 
bright, which is a sign she will have a bright husband ; 
and she is no less sure of a good one, because she ge- 
nerally has ill luck at cards. Nor is the candle less 
oracular than the fire : for the squire of the parish 
came one night to pay them a visit, when the tallow 
winding-sheet pointed towards him ; and he broke 
his neck soon after in a fox-chase. My aunt one 
night observed with great pleasure a letter in the 
candle ; and she hoped it would be from her son in 
London; We knew when a spirit was in the room, 
by the candle burning blue : but poor cousin Nancy 
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was ready to cry one time^ when she gnuffed it out, 
and could not blow it in again, though her sister did 
it at a whiff, and consequently triumphed in her su- 
perior virtue. . 

' We had no occasion for an almanack or the 
weather-glass, to let us know whether it would rain 
or shine. One evening I proposed to ride out with 
my cousins the next day to see a gentleman's house 
in the neighbourhood; but my aunt assured us it 
would be wet, she knew very well from the shooting 
of her com. Besides, there was a great spider 
crawling up the chimney, and the blackbird in the 
kitchen began to sing ; which were both of them 
certain forerunners of rain. But the most to be 
depended on in these cases is a tabby cat, which 
usually lies basking on the parlour hearth. If the 
cat turned her tail to the fire, we were to have a 
hard frost ; if the cat licked her tail, rain would cer- 
tainly ensue. They wondered what stranger they 
should see, because puss washed her foot over her 
left ear. The old lady complained of a cold, and 
her daughter remarked, it would go through the 
family ; for she observed, that poor Tab had sneezed 
several times. Poor Tab, however, once flew at one 
of my cousins ; for which she had like to have been 
destroyed, as the whole family began to think she 
was no other than a witch. 

. Mt is impossible to tell you the several tokens, 
by which they know whether good or ill luck will 
happen to them. Spilling of salt, or laying knives 
across, are every where accounted ill omens ; but a 
pin with- the head turned towards you, or to be fol- 
lowed by a strange (Jog, 1 found were very lucky. 
I heard one of my cousins tell the cook-maid, that 
she boiled away all her sweethearts, because she 
had let her dish-water boil over. The same young 
lady one morning came down to breakfast with her 
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cap the wrone side out ; which her mother obserr- 
ingy charged her not to alter it all the day, for fear 
she should turn luck. 

' But, above all, I could not help remarking the 
various prognostics which the old lady and her 
daughters used to collect from almost every part of 
the body. A white speck upon the nails made them 
as sure of a gift, as if they had it already in their 
pockets. The eldest sister is to have one husband 
more than the youngest, because she has one wrinkle 
more in her forehead ; but the other will have the 
advantage of her in the number of children, as was 
plainly proved by snapping their finger-joints. It 
would take up too much room to set down every 
circumstance, which I observed of this sort during 
my stay with them: I shall therefore conclude my 
letter with the several remarks on the other parts of 
the body, as far as I could learn them from this pro- 
phetic family : for as I was a relation, you know, 
they had less reserve. 

*■ If the head itches, it is a sign of rain. If the 
head aches, it is a profitable pain. If you hav6 the 
toothache, you do not love true. If your eyebrow 
itches, you will see a stranger. If your right eye 
itches, you will cry ; if your left, you will laugh. If 
your nose itches, you will shake hands with, or kiss 
a fool, drink a glass of wine, run against a cuckold's 
door, or miss them all four. If your right ear or 
cheek bums, your left friends are talking of you ; if 
your left, your right friends are talking of you. If 
your elbow itches, you will change your bedfellow. 
If your right hand itches, you will pay away money; 
if your left, you will receive. If your stomach itches, 
you will eat pudding. If your back itches, butter 
will be cheap when grass grows there. If your 
side itches, somebody is wishing for you. If your 
gartering-place itches, you wiU, go to a strange 
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place. If your knee itches, yda will kneel in a 
strange cburcb. If your foot itchaa, yoa will tread 
upon strange ground. Lastly, if you shiTer, some* 
body is walking over your grave. 

T. I am, dear Cousin, yours, SecJ 
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-H»c ego mecam 



Compressls agito labris : abi quid datar oti« 
Illado chartis. — Hor. 

Let not a word escape the lips — but hist — 
And think in silence on the roles of whist. 

Whoever has bad occasion often to pass tbrougb 
Holborn, must have taken notice of a pastry-cook's 
sbop witb tbe following remarkable inscription over 
tbe door — Kidder's Pastry-Scbool. I bad tbe cu- 
riosity to inquire into tbe design of tbis extraordi* 
nary academy, and found it was calculated to m* 
struct young ladies in tbe art and mystery of tarts and 
cbeesecakes. Tbe scbolars were, indeed, cbiefly of 
tbe lower class, except a few notable young girls 
from the city, witb two or tbree parsons' daugbters 
out of tbe country, intended for service. As house- 
wifely accomplisbments are now quite out of d^e 
among the polite world, it is no wonder that Mr* 
Kidder has no share in tbe education of our young 
ladies of quabty : and I appeal to. any woman of 
fashion, whether she would not as soon put her 
daughter prentice to a washerwoman, to learn to 
clearstarch and get up fine linen, as to send her to 
tbe pastry-school to be instructed in raised orust. 
and puff paste. The good dames of old, iadeed^ 
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were not ashamed to make these arts their study ; 
but in thiB re6ned age we might sooner expect to see 
a kitchen- wench thumbing Hoyles Treatise on 
Whist, than a fine lady collecting receipts for mak- 
ing puddings, or poiing over the Complete Art of 
Cookery. 

The education of females is at present happily ele- 
vated far above the ordinary employments of do- 
mestic economy : and if any school is wanted for the 
improvement of young ladies/ 1 may venture to say, 
it should be a school for whist. Mr, Hoyle used, 
indeed, to wait on ladies of quality at their own 
houses to give them lectures in this science : but as 
that learned master has left off teaching, they can 
have no instructions from his incomparable treatise; 
and this, I am afraid, is so abstruse, and abounding 
with technical terms, that even those among the 
quality, who are tolerably well grounded in the 
science, are scarce able to unravel the perplexity of 
his cases, which are many of them as intricate as the 
hardest proposition in Euclid. A schoo.l for whist 
would, tnerefore, be of excellent use ; where young 
ladies of quality might be gradually instructed in the 
various branches of lurching, renouncing, finessing, 
winning the ten-ace, and getting the odd trick, in 
the same manner as common misses are taught to 
write, read, and work at their needle. 

There seems to be a strange neglect in the edu- 
cation of females, that, though great pains are taken 
with them to make them talk French, they are yet 
so ignorant of the English language, that before they 
come to their teens they can scarce tell what is 
meant by lurching, revokmg, fussing the cards^ or 
the most common terms, now in use at all routs and 
assemblies. Hence it often happens, that a young 
lady is almost ripe for a gallant, and thoroughly 
versed in the arts 6f the toilet, before she is initiated 
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into the mysteries of the card-table. I would there* 
fore propose, that our demoiselles of fashion should 
be taught the art of card-playing from their cradles; 
and have a pack of cards put into their hands, at 
the usual time that the brats of vulgar people are 
employed in thumbing their horn-book. The mind 
of man has been often compared (before it has re- 
ceived any ideas) to a white piece of paper, which is 
capable of retaining any impression afterward made 
upon it. In like manner, I would consider the mind's 
of those infants, which are born into a well-bred 
family, as a blank pack of cards, ready to be marked 
with jthe pips and colours of the suits : at least, 1 am 
confident that many of them, after they are grown 
up, have laid in very few ideas beyond them. What, 
therefore, Mr. Locke recommends, that we should 
cheat children into learning their letters, by making 
it seem a pastime, should be put in practice in every 
polite nursery ; and the little ladies may be taught 
to distinguish ace, deuce, tray, &c. as soon as they 
could great A, little a, and the other letters of the 
criss-cross row: as to the four honours, they will 
readily learn them by the same method that other 
children get the names of dogs, horses, &c. by look- 
ing at their pictures. After this, in order to com- 
plete her education, little miss (when of a proper 
age) should be sent to the whist-school, or have les- 
sons from private masters at home. She may now 
be made to get by heart the laws of the game, read 
a chapter in Hoyle, and be catechised in laying and 
taking the odds ; and, in process of time, she may 
be set to solve any of Hoyle's hardest cases, or any 
of the propositions in his doctrine of chances ; for 
which (as Mr. Hoyle himself tells us), no more 
knowledge of arithmetic is required, than what is 
sufficient to reckon the tricks, or score up the game. 
All sciences appear equally abstruse to the learner 

XXXI. H 
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at his first setting out : but I wiilTentuie to say, that 
the science of whist is more complex than even al«- 
gebra or the mathematios. The Ass's bridge n 
Euclid is not so difficult to be got over, nor the 
Logarithms of Napier so hard to be imratelled, as 
many of Hoyle's cases and propositions; as an in^ 
stance of which, take the following most obvious 

and easy aae*- ^A and B are partners against C 

and D. A and B have scored 3, and want to save 
their lurch. C and D are at short can'ye : and con- 
sequently both sides play for two points. C has 
the deal, and turns up the Knave of Hearts. C asks 
his partner D, who refuses. B has the lead, and 
runs his strong suit, Spades, two rounds with Ace 
and King. A discards his weakest suit, Diamonds. 
Then B forces his partner. A lead^ a strong Club, 
which B refuses. A forces B, who, by leading 
Spades, plays into A*s hand, who returns a Club, 
and so they get to a saw between them. After this» 
A leads through C's honours. B finesses the Ten, 
and plays a Spade, which A trumps. Now B, by 
laying behind C*s King and Knave of trumps, makes 
the Ten-<ace with Ace andX^ueen ; and A having tbe 
long trump, brings in his thirteenth Club. Conse- 
quently, A and B get a slam against their adversa- 
ries C and D, and score a single game towards the 
rubbers. 

Since, therefore, this science is attended with so 
much difficulty, the neces»ty of a school for whist is 
very evident : and if the plan of education, above 
proposed, was put into execution, I will venture to 
pronounce, that young ladies, who can now scarce 
be trusted at any game beyond one-and-thirty Bone-* 
Ace, or beat the Knave out of doors with the maid* 
servants, would be qualified at twelve years old t9 
make one at any card-table in town ; and would 
^en beat their mammas, who have not had the same 
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advantage of education. Many a busband, and many 
a parent, I am sarsy bave bad reason to lament, tbat 
theii wives and daugbters bave not bad tbe happi- 
ness of 80 early an instruction in tbis brancb of fe- 
male knowledge : and I make no doubt, but several 
boarding-scbools will be set up, wbere young ladies 
may be taugbt whist, brag, and all kinds of card- 
work. How many ladies, for want of such a school, 
are at present sbnt out from tbe best company, be- 
cause diey know no more of tbe game, than what is 
called Whitecbapel play ! In order, therefore, to 
remedy this deficiency as far as possible, I would 
farther recommend it to Mr. Hoyle, or some other 
eminent artist (in imitation of Messieurs Hart and 
Dukes, who profess to teach grown gentlemen to 
dance), to advertise that grown gentlewomen may 
be taught to play at whist in the most private and 
expeditious manner ; so that any lady, who never 
before took a card in hand, may be enabled in a 
▼ery short time to play a rubber at the most fashion- 
able routs and assemblies. — ^W. 
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Coelum ipsiim petimus stultitift.* Hor. 

E'en Heav'n we covet by preposterous rules, 
And form t' ourselves a paradise of fools. 

It is observed by the French, that a cat, a priest^ 
and an old woman, are sufficient to constitute a re- 
tigious sect in England. So universally, it seems,; 
are learning and genius diffused through ikiu island^ 
that tbe lowest plebeians are deep casuists in matteri^ 

h2 
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of faith as well as politics ; and so many and won* 
derfal are the new lights continually breaking in 
among us, Chat we daily make fresh discoveries, and 
strike out unbeaten paths to future happiness. The 
above observation of our neighbours is, in truth, ra- 
ther too full : for a priest is so far from necessary, 
that a new species of doctrine would be better re- 
ceived by our old women, and other well-disposed 
good people, from a layman. The most extraordinary, 
tenets of religion are very successfully propagated 
under the sanction of the leathern apron instead of 
the cassock : every corner of the town has a barber, 
mason, bricklayer, or some other handicraft teacher ;- 
and there are almost as many sects in this metro* 
polls, as there are parish-churches; 

As to old women, since the passions of females 
are stronger in youth, and their minds weaker in 
age, than those of the other sex, their readiness in 
embracing any principles of religion, pressed on them 
with particular earnestness and vehemence, is not 
very wonderful. They hope, by the most rigid de- 
meanour in the decline of life;, to make amends for 
that unbounded loose given to their passions in their 
younger years. The same violence, however, com- 
monly accompanies them in religion, as formerly ac- 
tuated them in their pleasures ; and their zeal en- 
tirely eats up their charity. They look with a male- 
volent kind of pity on all who are still employed in 
worldly undertakings, * carry prayer-books in their 
pockets,' and piously damn all their relations and ac- 
quaintance with texts of Scripture. I know an old 
gentlewoman of this cast, who has formed herself as 
a pattern of staid behaviour ; and values herself for 
having given up at threescore the vanities of sixteen. 
She denounces heavy judgments on all frequenters 
of public diversions, and forebodes the worst conse- 
quences from every party of pleasure. I have known 



ber fox^etel the rciin of lier niece from a country 
dance : nay, she can perceive irregular desires flam- 
ing from a gay coloured top-knot, and has even de- 
sci4ed adultery itself lurking beneath the thin veil of 
a worked apron, or beaming from a diamond girdle- 
buckle. 

But we might, perhaps, suffer a few good old ladies 
to go to heaven their own way, if these sects were 
not pernicious on many other accounts. Such strange 
doctrines are very apt to unsettle the minds of the 
common people, who often make an odd transition 
from infidelity to enthusiasm, and become bigots 
from arrant freethinkers : their faith, however, it may 
be well imagined, is not a saving faith ; as they are 
tiForked up to an adoration of the Creator, from the 
same slavish principle that induces the Indians to 
worship the devil. It is amazing how strongly fear 
operates on these weak creatures, and how easily 
a canting, whining rascal can mould them to his 
purpose. I have known many a rich tradesman 
wheedled and threatened out of his subsistence, and 
himself and unhappy family at last lectured into the 
work-house. Thus do these vile hypocrites turn a 
poor convert's head to save his soul ; and deprive 
him of all happiness in this world, under pretence of 
securing it to him eternally in the next. 
• Nothing can do religion more injury than these 
solemn mockeries of it. Many of these sects con. 
sist almost entirely of battered prostitutes, and per- 
sons of the most infamous character. Reformation 
is their chief pretence : wherefore, the more aban- 
doned those are, of whom they make proselytes, 
the more they pride themselves on their conversion. 
I remember a debauched young fellow, who pre- 
tended a sudden amendment of his principles, in 
order to repair his shattered fortune. He turned 
Methodist, and soon began to manifest a kind of 

H 3 



7iB coNNoissBua« d^ 61: 

spiritual fondness for a pious sister. He wooed her 
according to the directions of the rubric, sent her 
sermons instead of billet-doux, * greeted her with an 
holy kiss/ and obtained his mistress by appearing 
in every respect a thorough devotee. But, alas! 
the good gentleman could never be prevailed on to 
comply with religious ordinances, or appear any 
more at church or meeting, after the performance of 
the marriage ceremony. The lowest of the vulgar 
also, for their peculiar ends, frequently become 
sectaries. They avail themselves of a mock con- 
version to redeem their lost characters, and, like 
criminals at Rome, make the church a sanctuary for 
villany. By this artifice they recommend them- 
selves to the charity of the weak but well-meaning 
Christians, and often insinuate themselves as ser- 
vants into Methodist families. 

Le Sage, with his usual humour, represents Gil 
Bias as wonderfully charmed with the seeming 
sanctity of Ambrose de Lamela, when he took him 
into his service : and Gil Bias is even not offended 
at his remissness the very first night, when his new 
servant tells him, that it was owing to his attending 
his devotions. But it soon appears, that his sly valet 
had been employed in concerting ihe robbery of his 
master. A due attention to religion is so rare a 
quality in all ranks of people, that I am far from 
blaming it in servants ; but when I see their reli- 
gion shewing itself in laziness, and observe them 
neglecting their common business under the pretext 
of performing acts of supererogation, I am apt to 
question their sincerity, and to take every servant of 
that kind for a mere Saint Ambrose. An old Mo- 
ravian aunt of mine, of whom I have formerly made 
worthy mention, would never have any servants, who 
did not belong to the society of the United Bre- 
thren. But so little did the good lady's endeavours to 
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preserve virtue and a spirit of devotioii in het housd 
succeed, that the generality of the men fell into evil 
courses, and most of the pious sisterhood left the 
family with big bellies. 

I would not be thought to deny my fellow-sub- 
jects full liberty of conscience, and all the benefits 
of the Toleration Act ; yet I cannot help regarding 
these weak, if not ill-meant divisions from the esta- 
blished church, as a dangerous kind of freethink- 
ing ; not so shocking, indeed, as the impious avowal 
of atheism and infidelity, but often attended with tbe 
same bad consequences. A religion founded on 
madness and enthusiasm, is almost as bad as no re- 
ligion at all ; and what is worse, the unhappy errors 
of particular sects expose the purest religion in the 
world to the scoffs of unbelievers. Shallow witlings 
exercise their little talents for ridicule on matters 
of religion, and fall into atheism and blasphemy in 
order to avoid bigotry and enthusiasm. The weak- 
ness of the sectaries strengthens them in therr ridi- 
culous notions, and produce many other evils, as 
will appear from the following short history. 

In the glorious reign of Queen Elizabeth there 
resided in these kingdoms a worthy lady called Re- 
ligion. She was remarkable for the sweetness of 
her temper ; which was cheerful without levity, and 
grave without moroseness. She was also particu- 
larly decent in her dress as well as behaviour, and 
preserved ivith uncommon mildness the strictest 
regularity in her family. Though she had a noble 
genius, and led a very sober life, yet in those days 
she kept the best company, was greatly admired by 
the Queen, and was even intimate with most of the 
maids of honour. What became of her and her 
family is not known ; but it is very certain, that 
they have at present no connexion with the polite 
world. Some affirm, that the line is extinct; though 
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I have indeed been tcid, that the late Bishop Berk- 
ley and the present Bishops of — and are de- 
scended from the principal branches of it, and that 
some few of the family are resident on small livings 
in the country. 

We are told by a certain fashionable author, that 
there were formerly two men in a madhouse at Paris, 
one of whom imagined himself the Father, and the 
other the Son. In like manner, no sooner did the 
good lady Religion disappear, but she was person- 
ated by a crazy old beldam called Superstition. But 
the cheat was instantly discovered ; for, instead of 
the mild discipline, with which her predecessor ruled 
ker family, she governed entirely by severity, racks, 
wheels, gibbets, sword, fire, and faggot. Instead of 
cheerfulness she introduced gloom, was perpetually 
crossing herself with holy water, and, to avert the 
terrible judgments of which she was hourly in fear, 
she compiled a new almanack, in which she won- 
derfully multiplied the number of red letters. After 
a miserable life, she died melancholy mad, but left 
a will behind her, in which she bequeathed a very 
considerable sum to build an hospital for religious 
lunatics; which, I am informed, will speedily be 
built on the same ground, where the foundery, that 
celebrated Methodist meeting-house, now stands. 

Superstition left behind her a son called Atheism, 
begot on her by a Moravian teacher at one of their 
love-feasts. Atheism soon shewed himself to be 
a most profligate abandoned fellow. He came very 
early upon town, and was a remarkable blood. 
Among his other frolics he turned author, and is 
said to have written in concert with Lord BoUng- 
broke. After having squandered a large fortune, 
he turned gamester, then pimp, and then highway- 
man ; in which last occupation he was soon detect'^ 
ed, taken, and thrown into Newgate. He behaved 
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very impudeBtly in the condemned hole , abused the? 
ordinary whenever that gentleman attended hikn, 
and encouraged all his fellow prisoners, in the 
Newgate phrase, to die hard. When he came to 
the gaMows, instead of the psalm he sung a bawdy 
catch, threw away the book, and bid Jack Ketch 
tuck him up like a gentleman. Many of his. rela- 
tions were present at the execution, and shook 
their heads, repeating the words of Mat in the Beg- 
gars Opera, * Poor fellow ! we are sorrow for you, 
bat it is what we must all come to.' — O. 
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Qualem C^reris vuU esse sacerdos. — Juv.- 

What female, though to Papal modes they run, 
Would brook the life and manners of a nun t 

H A viu G lately informed my readers, that the Female 
Parliament is now sitting, I shall proceed to lay be- 
fore them the substance of a debate that happened 
in the Committee of Religion, and which was unex- 
pectedly occasioned by a motion that was made by 
Miss Graveairs. This Committee had long been 
looked upon as useless, but for form sake continued 
to meet, though it was adjourned immediately : but 
one day, there being more members present than 
usual, the Chairwoman was no sooner in the chair, 
tlian the lady above mentioned addressed her in the 
following speech : — 

'MADAM, 
^ It is with no less surprise than concern, that I 
reflect on the danger to which the greater part of my 
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aeXy :eitheY tbroij^ ignoranee or choice, are now ex* 
posed ; and I have the strongest reasons to believe, 
that nothing but the vigorous and timely resolutiona 
of this wise assembly can prevent them from change 
ing their religion, and becoming Roman Catholics. 
What subject can be paore interesting and important 
to us, wheth^ we consider ourselves as a Committee 
<tf R^igion, a Parliament of Women, or an Assembly 
of Protestahts ? Was such a design to be carried into 
execution, the free use of our tongues would be taken 
away ; we should never be suffered perhaps to speak 
to the other sex, but through grates and bars; and 
this place of our assembly would be probably the 
abode of nuns and friars. But lest you should think 
me thus alarmed without reason, I shall now lay be- 
fore you the grounds of my complaint; that if it is 
not too late, we may prevent the evil, or, if it is, we 
may guard against it. 

* My fears are grounded on those remarks that 
have long been made on the dress of the sex. Con- 
stant as &e men have styled us to the love of change, 
little have they imagined, that popery was invariably 
the object, to which every innovation was desig^nea 
to lead. So long ago as when, to the honour of our 
sex, a Queen was upon the throne, it was the fashion, 
as we may learn from* Pope, for the ladies to wear 
upon their breasts a flaming crossc The same fa- 
snion has been transmitted to the present times. 
What, Madam, is this but downright popery ? In 
the Catholic countries they are contented with erect- 
ing crucifixes in their roads and churches; but, alas! 
in this Protestant kingdom crosses are alike to be seen 
in places sacred and profane, the court, the play- 
house; and (pardon me ladies !) this venerable assem- 
bly Itself is not without them. I am apt to suspect^ 

* Upon her breast a sparktirig cro^ls she wore. 

Rape op thi Lock. 
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that this heterodox introduction of the cross inttf 
the female dress had a higher original than die days 
of Queen Anne, whose ^Section for the churdii was 
very well known. . It seems rather to have been 
imported among us, together with the Jesuits* by the 
popish consorts of the first or second Chaiies t or 
perhaps the ladies first wore it in complaisance to the 
English Pope Joan, Queen Mary. This much is 
certain, that at the same time our pious, reformer 
Queen Elizabeth expelled the cross from oar oltarsy 
she effectually secured thenedcs of our ladies from 
this superstition by the introduction of the ruff. 

^ The next part of our dress that I shall mention, 
which suTOurs of popery, is the capuchin. This 
garment in truth has a near resemblance to that of 
die friar, whose name it bears. Our grandmothers 
had already adopted the hood ; dieir daughters by a 
gradual advance introduced the rest ; but far greater 
Hnprovements were still in store for U9. We all of 
us remember, for it is not above two years ago, how 
all colours were neglected for that of purple. In 
purple we glowed from the hat to the shoe ; and in 
such request were the ribands and silkb of that fa* 
Tourite colour, that ndther ^e milhner, mercer, nor 
dyer himself could answer the demand. Who but 
must think, that this arose from popish principles ? 
Anddiough it may be urged, that theadmired Fan- 
ay, who first introduced it, is no mm, yet you may all 
remember that the Church of Rome lierself has beea 
styled the Scarlet, or, as some have rendered it, the 
Purple Whore. 

.* Butto provB indisputably our manifest approaches 
to popery, let me now refer you to that fashionable 
cloak, which, sorry I am to see it, is wore by the far 
greater part even of this assembly, and whicn indeed 
is with great propriety styled the cttrdinaL For 
were his holiness liie Pope to be introduced amen; 
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us, he would almost fancy himself in his own con- 
claye ; and were I not too well acquainted with my 
sisters' principles, I myself should be induced to 
think, that to those in such grave attire nothing but 
a cloister and a grate was wanting. As to those of 
gayer colours, you need not to be told, that there are 
white and gray friars abroad, as well as black : and 
as the JBnglish are so remarkable for improving on 
their originals, we shall not then be surprised at the 
variety of colours that appear among us. 

' It has been whispered too, that some of my sis- 
ters haye been so fond of the monkish austerities, as 
to have their heads shaved. This I do not aver of 
my own knowledge; but, if it is so, they still con- 
descend to wear artificial locks ; though it would 
be ; not at all strange, if they also should . soon be 
laid aside, as they are already prepared for it by 
leaving off their caps. I shall only desire you 
' still farther .to reflect, how fashionable it is for the 
ladies to shine with borrowed faces ; and^then I will 
belieye you will readily allow, that their votaries^ 
the men, are in great danger also of being seduced 
to popery ; since do they not already,' by the com- 
pliments they pay to a painted face, address an image 
and adore a. picture ? 

* What has now been said will induce you, I hope, 
to pay a proper regard to the following resolutions, 
which, I humbly move,! may be agreed to by this 
committee, and represenl^d to the house, 

* Resolved, 

' That it is the opinion of this committee, that in 
order to prevent the growth of popery, no garments 
shall for the. future be imported of popish make, or 
distinguished by popish names. 

* Resolved, 

. ' That in order to enforce a due obedience, every 
one shall be obliged to practise the austerities of the 
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sect they imitate ; so that, for example, the Cardinals 
shall be compelled to lead a single life, and the Ca- 
puchins to go bare-foot. 
* Lastly, 

* It is recommended that, as a farther sanction to 
the bill proposed, every offender, who shall be deem- 
ed incorrigible, shall be banished from all routs, and 
transported to her country-seat for seven winters. 

' This motion was strongly seconded by Lady 
Mend-'em, who urged in its support, that to her cer- 
tain knowledge many of the sex very frequently as- 
sembled at one another's houses, and particularly on 
the Sabbath, where mass books were actually laid 
before them, and the warmest adoration paid to some 
pictures or painted images, which,, she was told, re- 
sembled some Kings and Queens that bad been long 
canonized: and the offerings, that were constantly 
made at their shrines, would (she said) be found, on 
a moderate computation, to exceed those that were 
formerly made at the tomb of Thomas k Becket She 
added, that after the Catholic custom, they always 
fasted on those nights, or, if they supped at all, it 
was only on Fish. 

* The chief speaker on the other side of the que^7 
tion was Lady Smart, one of the representatives for 
Grosvenor-square, who, by the way, was strongly 
suspected of being a prejudiced person, her enemies 
not denying that she had charms, which could al- 
most sanctify error itself. Nobody, she said, could 
suspect the sex of inclining to popery, who observed 
the aversion they all discovered to a single life. The 
uses of the obnoxious garments were allowed to be 
many ; the names at least were innocent ; and the cry 
against them she was sure, could only be raised by 
the old and the ugly; since nothing could be so fan- 
tastic, as not to become a pretty woman. 

* Her ladyship was joined by the beauties present; 
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byt they being few, their objections weft overraled» 
and the motion was carried. The next day, the hou^ 
on receiving the report, after some debate, agreed to 
the resolutions, and a bil] was ordered to be pre- 
pared and brought in accordingly. Though, «jt the 
same time they were of opinion, nem. con. that, if 
the Fig-leaf Bill took place, these restrictions would 
be quite needless. 
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Et nati natorom, et qui nascentor ab illis. — Viro. 

From a long line of grandams draws hu blood. 
And couoU his great great grandsirea from the flood. 

'To Ma. Town. 

' SIB, Cambridge, April 4. 

' If you are a true sportsman, and have the honour 
of the turf at heart, you must have observed^ with the 
utmost concern . a late account in the newspapers, 
that '^ White-nose died at Doncaster of a mortifica- 
tion in his foot.'' An article of this nature, and at 
3uch a time, must strike a damp on all gentlemeiiT 
breeders ; and for my part I cannot help looking on 
the present races at Newmarket, as funeral games 
in honour of the memory of White-nose. The death 
of a stallion of such consequence is a pubUc calamity 
to all knowing ones in the kingdom ; nor does sudi 
an accident bring with it the least consolation; espe- 
cially since it is not the fashion to pit the lives of 
horses, as well as men, against each other. 

' Italian grey-hounds, Dutch lap-dogs, monk^s, 
and maccaws, have been honoured with monuments 
and epitaphs : but a race-horse as much suipasses 
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tfaete insignificant animals, as White-nose was supe- 
rior to a pack-horse ; and I cannot but think, that an 
obelisk (with a proper inscription drawn up by Mes- 
sieurs Heber and Pond) should be erected near' 
Devirs-Ditch Or Choak-Jade on Newmarket-Heath,. 
in honour to his memory. With what astonishment 
iDight we then read of his powerful deep rate, by 
which all the horses that tun against him were no 
where ! With what rapture should we then recount 
his rapid victoyes in the field (more surprising than 
those of the Duke of Marlborough), by which he won 
Tewksbury, won Chipping-Norton, won Lincoln, won 
York, &c. ? But, above all, we should admire the 
noble blood which flowed in his veins, and with re- 
verence contemplate the illustrious names of his 
great, great, great, great, grandsires and grandams.' 
There is not the least flaw in the blood of White-. 
Aose^s family : and his epitaph might conclude, in 
imitation of that famous one on the Duke of New- 
castle's monument, " that all the Sons were re- 
markable stallions, and all the Daughters excellent 
breeders." 

* The pedigrees of our race-horses have been al- 
ways preserved with as much care and exactness, as- 
the Tree of Descent among the family of a Spanish 
grandee or Polish nobleman : nor does the Welsh- 
man derive greater honour from proving himself the 
fiftieth cousin to Cadwallader or Caractacus, through 
Ik long line of David Ap Shenldns, Ap Morgans, Ap 
Powels, Ap Prices, than the horse by being hafr 
brother to the Godolphin Barb, or full cousin by the 
dam's side to the Bloody-Shoulder'd Arabian. The 
Romans were no less curious in the breed of their 
horses, and paid the greatest honours to those that 
beat the whole Circus hollow. They even erected 
monuments to their memory, of which Lipsius gives* 
118 the following remarkable instance. Clarissinit 
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lafju vetus^ quern Roma oUm vidi et exscripsi. In medio 
vir est J qui dextrd baculum, sinisirA p,abulum tenet : ex- 
irinseciJks duo sunt assilientes equi cum gemind inscrijh 
iione ; — Aquilo, Nepos Aquilonis vicit cxxx. secundM 
iulit Ixxxviii. tertieu tulit xxxvi. —Altera, — Hirpinus^ 
Nepos Aquilonis vicit cxiv. secundat tuUt Ivi. tertitu 
tulit xxxvi. Habes itaque ipsum hk Hirpinuip, atque 
adeh ejus avum Aquilonem. I could wish, that the 
same honours were paid to our horses : I would at 
least propose, that the names, pedigrees, and a list 
of the plates won by victorious horses, should be 
inscribed on the posts of all courses, where they have 
made themselves famous. These memorials might 
serve to perpetuate the renown of our racers, and 
would furnish posterity with a more complete history 
of the turf than the Sportsman's Calendar. 

* You will undoubtedly observe, Mr. Town, that 
in the extract concerning horses, with which I have 
just presented you from Lipsius, a man is also men- 
tioned ; the account of whom would, if modernized, 
run in the following terms : '' In the middle of the 
monument stood a man, with a whip in his right 
hand, and a feed of corn in his left." Hence it ap- 
pears, that the Romans intended to do honour to the 
charioteer as well as horses ; and it is a pity, that we 
do not also imitate them in this particular, and pay 
equal respect to our Jockeys. The chariot-race was 
not more celebrated among the ancients, than the 
horse-race is at present; and the Circus at Rome 
never drew together so noble an assembly as the mo- 
dem course. Nor do I see any reason, why Theron 
should be more applauded for carrying off the prize 
at Elis or Pisa, Uiap Tom Marshal for winning the 
plate at York or Newmarket. The charioteers of old 
were, indeed, composed of the greatest princes and 
per sods of the first rank, who prided thetn selves on 
their dexterity in managing the rein s> and driving their 
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own chariots. In liiis they have been imitated by 
several of our modern gentry, who value themselves 
on being excellent coachmen : and it is with infinite! 
pleasure, that I have lately observed persons of 
iashion at all races affect the dress and manner of 
grooms. And as gentlemen, like the ancient cha- 
rioteers^ begin to enter the race themselves, and ride 
their own horses, it is probable^ that we shall soon 
see the best Jockeys among the first of our nobility* 

' That the encomiums of the horse shall so fre- 
qtlently be enlarged on^ without entering into the 
praises of the Jockey, is indeed something wonder- 
ful ; when we consider how much the beast is under 
his direction, and that the strength and fleetness of 
Victorious or Driver would be of no use without the 
skill and honesty of the rider. Large sums have 
been lost by a horse runnings accidentally without 
doubt, on the Wrong side of the post ; and we know- 
ing-ones, Mr. Town, have^ frequently seen great dex- 
terity and management exerted, in contriving that 
one of the best horses in the field should be dis- 
tanced. The Jockey has, indeed, so great a share in= 
the success of the race, that every man, who has ever 
betted five pounds, is acquainted with his conse- 
quence ; and does not want to be told that the vic- 
tory depends at least as often on the rider as tfao 
horse. 

* I cannot help agreeing with Lady Pentweazle id 
^e farce, that '* if there was as much care taken in 
the breed of the human species, as there is in that 
ef dogs and of horses, we should not have so many 
puny half-formed animals as we daily see among us : ' 
and every thorough sportsman very well knows, that 
as much art is required in bringing np a Jockey^ as 
the beast he is to ride* In every respect the same 
care must be had to keep him in wind« and he must 
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be in like manner dieted, put in sweats, and exer- 
cised, to bring him down to a proper weight. Much 
depends upon the size of the man as well as horse : 
for a rider of the same dimensions with a grenadier 
would no more be fit to come upon the turf as a 
Jockey, than an awkward thing taken out of the 
shafts of a dray could ever appear at the starting- 
post as a race-horse. This is obvioas to every one ; 
and I could not help smiling at what my landlord 
at the White Bear said the other day to a little fel- 
low-commoner of St. John's (who would fain be 
thought a knowing one), by way of compliment; 
" My worthy master," said the landlord, "it is a 
thousand pities you should be a gownsman, when 
you would have made such a special postlboy or 
Jockey." 

* My chief inducement to write to you at present^ 
Mr. Town, was to desire you to use your endeavours 
to bring the Jockey into equal esteem with the ani- 
mal he bestrides ; and to beg, that you would pro- 
mote the settling an established scheme for the pre- 
servation of his breed. . In order to this I would 
humbly propose, that a stud for the Jockeys should 
be immediately built near the stables at Newmarket ; 
and that their genealogies should be duly register- 
ed ; that the breed should be crossed as occasion 
might require, and that the best horsemen, and of 
the lightest weights, should intermarry with the full 
sisters of those who had won most plates : and in a 
word, the same methods be used for the improvement 
of the Jockeys as their horses. I have here sent you 
the exact pedigree of a famous Jockey, taken with 
all that care just now prescribed ; and I doubt not, 
if my scheme was universally put in execution, but 
we should excel all other nations in our horsemen, 
as we already do in our horses. " 



V"" 64^ CONKOIBftSUB. 91 

^ To RiDB THIS SeASOK, 

* An able Jockey, fit to start for Match, Sweep- 
stakes, or King's Plate; well sized; can mount 
twelve stone, or strip to a feather ; is souDd wind 
and limb, and free from blemishes. He was got by 
Yorkshire Tom, out of a full sister to Deptford Nan. 
His dam was got by the noted Matchim Tims. His 
grandam was the Uerman Princess ; and his great 
grandam was daughter to Flanders Moll. His sire 
won the King's Plate at York and Hambleton, the 
Lady's Subscription-purse at Nottingham, the Give- 
and-Take at Lincoln, and the Sweepstakes at New- 
market. His grandsire beat Dick Rogers at Epsom 
and Burford, and Patrick M*Cutt'em over the Cur- 
ragh at Kildare. His great grandsire, and great 
great grandsire rode for King Charles the Second ; 
and so noble is the blood which flows in this Jockey's 
veins, that none of his family were ever distanced, 
stood above five feet five, or weighed more than 
twelve stone.' — W. 
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Canes legates misere, 

Ut sese eriperent hominuin contumeliis. — Pbjedr. 

Hounds, pointers, mastiffs, lap-dogs, sue for help* 
With many a doleful bowl, and piteous yelp. 

Retuakii^^g the other night from the coffee-house, 
where I had just been reading the* votes, I found 
myself on a sudden oppressed . with a drowsiness, 
that seemed to promise me as sound a repose in my 
great chair, as my dog already enjoyed by the fire- 

* A bill had been brought into parliament for laying a tax 
upon dogs. 
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side. I williDgly indulged it ; and had hardly closed 
my eyes, before I fell into the following dream. 
* Methought the door of my room on a sudden flew 
open, and admitted a great variety of dogs of all 
sorts and sizes, from the mastiff to the lap-dog. I 
was surprised at this appearance ; but my amaze-* 
ment was much increased, when I saw a large grey- 
hound advancing towards me, and heard him thus 
address me in a human voice. 

' You cannot, Sir, be ignorant of the panic that 
prevails among all our species, on account of a 
scheme now on foot for our destruction. That 
slaughter, which was formerly made among the 
wolves of this land, and in which our ancestors bore 
so large a share, is now going to be revived among 
us. I, for my own part, have no hopes of escaping, 
as you will easily judge when you hear my case. 
My master owes his subsistence to his labour, and 
with his wages can just maintain me and his three 
children. In return, I now and then afford him a 
comfortable meal, by killing him a rabbit in the 
'squire's warren, or picking him up a hare on a Sun- 
day morning. The other services I render him are 
of equal importance to him, and pleasure to myself. 
I am his constant companion to the field in the 
morning, and back again at night : he knows that 
his clothes and his wallet are safe in my keeping ; 
and he is sure to be roused on any midnight sJarm, 
when I am in the house. 

* It is with horror I reflect on the numbers of my 
relations, who will swing their last, and against 
whom this law seems, indeed, to be levelled. Is it 
not enough, that our merits are i^egleCted, and 
thought inferior to those of a slow-footed race, who 
inhabit a spacious kennel in the 'squire's yard^ and 
who are as many hours in killing a hare, as we are 
minutes ? Yet tney are kept by &e great, attended 
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by the noble, and every day treated with horse- flesh : 
while I live among the poor, am threatened by the 
rich, and now probably shall be destroyed by public 
authority. 

' I cannot deny, but that the favour of the ladies 
is frequently extended to a small and degenerate 
race; who though they bear our name, may very 
properly be styled the fribbles of our species. 'Tis 
true, they are of foreign extraction, which alone is 
sufficient merit; and seem, indeed, to be as much 
preferred by the beau monde to our English grey- 
hounds, as their countrymen in the Hay market are 
to our English singers. But though this breed is so 
diminutive, that I myself have coursed one of them 
for a hare, yet I will venture to pronounce, that, be 
the tax what it will, not a Fido in the land will be 
sacrificed to the laws. 

. < Our request to you is to display our merits to 
the world, and convince mankind of the innocence 
of our intentions, and the hardships that we already 
labour under. Though I have enlarged on my own 
case, I have the honour to address you in the name 
of all my brethren ; such of them, I mean, as think 
themselves endangered by this scheme for our de- 
struction. At the same time we desire you to ap- 
prize the public of the hazard they may run, by cora- 
tng to an open rupture ; since, in such a case, the 
mastifis and the bull-dogs are determined to join 
their forces, and will sell their lives at the dearest 
rate.' 

This last resolution 'was confirmed by a general 
growl. After which I was thus accosted by another 
of the company, of the pointing-breed. 

* Little did I think, that the pains I have taken> 
and the blows I have suffered, to perfect me in the 
art I profess, would have been thus requited. Hav- 
ing lost the best of masters by an accident from his 
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gun, which I can scarce ever think of without a howl^ 
I have now^ like my friend Smoker, the misfortune 
to live with a poor man. A misfortune I now call it, 
since, alas ! he will not be able to save me from the 
halter, by paying my ransom. He too, I am afraid, 
will be reduced to beggary, since, at present, I and 
his gun are his chief support. If he is deprived of 
me, and thereby prevented from what the rich ma- 
liciously term poaching, his best resource will be to 
dispatch himself with his gun before he surrenders 
it, or to hang himself with the same rope that ties up 
me. When I was a puppy, I was every day fed in 
.the kitchen, and caressed in the parlour ; and I nave 
now a brother, that always points for the best of 
company. What though our race has been fre- 
quently reproached? What though we, together 
with the spaniels, have been accused, I do not say 
wrongfully, of crouching to our enemies, and licking 
the hand that beate us ? Is not this every day prac- 
tised among your species ? And is it not counte- 
nanced by the greatest examples ? In fawning and 
flattering we are by no means singular ; and crouch- 
ing and cringing are not confined to the brute species. 

* I very heartily second the request of my friend, 
and I doubt not, but the arguments you will use in 
our behalf will be able to divert the storm that 
threatens us. This you may be assured of, that if 
my life is spared through your means, it shall be de- 
voted to your service ; and you shall sup, as often 
as you please, on a brace of birds.' 

This speech was attended with a bark of applause ; 
and I was next accosted by a lap-dog, who, after 
dolefully shaking his ears, began the following ha- 
rangue. 

* Though I am aware that many of my species will 
remain unhurt by this scheme devised for our de- 
struction, yet I have on my own account great rea- 
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son to be alaiitned. I was born^ indeed, in a noble 
family in St. James's-^&quarey but unfortunately was 
.within these three inonths resigned over to my pre- 
sent mistress, an old maid, who has been through 
her whole life as frugal of her money as her favours. 
She is, indeed, so very saving, that I have more than 
once been beat for lapping up her breakfast cream ; 
and it was but last week that I was severely cor- 
rected for devouring a sheep's heart, for which she 
had been to market herself. Such a mistress will 
undoubtedly sacrifice me to this cruel tax ; and 
though you may perhaps imagine the loss of life in 
these circumstances iis not much to be regretted, yet 
death is a terrible remedy, and a living dog is bet- 
ter than a dead lion* But if some of our species 
must perish, surely a. regard should be had to na- 
tional merit; and the storm should first fall on those 
foreign intruders, who by the flatness of their noses 
are supposed to be of Dutch extraction. If the 
ladies also have any regard for the honour of their 
country, or any love remaining for us, it becomes 
them to take our case into consideration. And I 
make no doubt, since the female parUament is now 
sitting (if you. Sir, would but draw up a petition in 
Qur favour), as the other sex have taken necessary 
pfecautions for the preservation of the game, the 
ladies would in their tuvn bring in a bill lor the pre- 
servation of lap-dogs.' 

Various wece tbe arguments that many others 
used in their own behalf. The mastiff insisted on the 
protection he afforded us^ and the terror he struck 
into thieves aad house-breakers. King Charles's 
black favourites came fawning upon me, and hoped 
that their breed might be preserved in deference to the 
taste of so witty a monarck I could not help smil« 
ing at the argmaent made use of by a bull-dog from 
Norfolk; who. declared, that he was so mstrumental 
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to the mirth of the county, that he firmly believed 
they would never part with him ; but begged at the 
same time, that, if sentence must pass, it might be 
changed into banishment, and that Spain (where 
bull-feasts are held in so much honour) might be 
the f^ace of his transportation. 

The^eloquence and gesture of my four-footed vi- 
sitors had such an influence over me, that I was just 
going to answer them in the manner they could wi&h, 
when my own dos: on a sudden jumped into my lap, 
and rouLd me from my dream. 
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Nec tamen indignum sit vobb cura placendl, 
Ciim coroptos habeant sscola nostra Viros. — Ovid. 

Blame not the belles, since modem times can shew 
That ape of female foppery, call'd a bean. 

* To Mr. Towk. 
' SIR, 

^ As no one has a greater respect for the fair sex 
thaa myself, I was highly pleased witb a letter in- 
serted some time ago in your p^)er, ridiculing the 
detestable use of paint among the ladies. This prac. 
tice 18, indeed, too general ; and for my part, when I 
meet a blooming fresh-coloured face in town, I no 
more take it for the real face belonging to the lady, 
than I imagine Queen Anne's portrait delineated on 
a sign-post, to be her majesty's flesh and blood. 

^ But this fashion is hot confined to the ladies. I 
am ashamed to tell you, that we are indebted to 
Spanish wool for many of our masculine ruddy com- 
plexions. A pretty fellow lackers his pale face with 
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as many yarnishes as a. fine lady ; and it is well 
known, that late hours at the card-table, amuse- 
ments at Haddock's, immodertite draughts of Cham- 
paigne, and sleeping all night upon a bulk, will strip 
the most healthy complexion of its roses. Therefore, 
to repair the loss, they are obliged to substitute the 
unwholesome disguise of art for the native hue of a 
vigorous constitution. 

^ I must leave it to you, Mr. Town, or your inge- 
nious correspondent, to enlarge upon this subject ; 
and will only just appeal to the ladies, whether a 
smooth fair face is a proper recommendation of a 
man to their favour ; and whether they do not look 
upon those of the other sex as a contemptible sort of 
rivals, who aspire to be thought charming and pretty? 
As many females are also conscious, that they them- 
selves endeavour to conceal by art the defects of 
nature, they are apt to suspect those of our sex, 
who are so very solicitous to set off their persons : 
and, indeed, I fear it will be found upon examina- 
tion, that most of our pretty fellows, who lay on 
carmine, are painting a rotten post. 

I am,' Sir, your humble servant, 
^ W. Manly,* 

Many of my readers will, I dare say, be hardly 
persuaded, that this custom could have ever pre- 
vailed as a branch of male foppery : but it is too 
notorious, that our fine gentlemen, in many other in- 
stances besides the article of paint, afiect the soft- 
ness and delicacy of the fair sex. The male beauty 
has his washes, perfumes, and cosmetics ; and takes 
as much pains to set a gloss on his complexion, as 
the footman in japanning his shoes. He has his 
dressing-room, and (whicn is still more ridiculous) 
his toilette too ; at which he sits as many hours re- 
pairing his battered countenance as a decayed toast 
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dressing for a birth-riiight. I had once an oppor- 
tunity of taking a survey of one of these male- 
toilettes ; and, as such a curiosity naay, perhaps, 
proYC entertaining to many of my readers^ I shall 
here give a description of it. 

Having occasion one morning to wait on a very 
pretty fellow, I was desired by the valet de chambre 
to walk into the dressing-room, as his master was not 
stirring. I was accordingly shewn into a neat little 
chamber, hung round with India paper, and adorned 
with several images of pagods and bramins, and 
vessels of Chelsea China, in which were set various 
coloured sprigs of artificial flowers. But the toilette 
most excited my admiration ; where I found every 
tl^ng was intended to be agreeable to the Chinese 
taste. A looking-glass, enclosed in a whimsieal frame 
of Chinese paling, stood upon a japan table, over 
which was spread a coverlid of the finest chinta. I 
could not but observe a number of boxes of different 
sizes, which were all of them japan, and lay regularly 
disposed on the table. I had the curiosity to examine 
the contents of several ; and in one I fpund lip-salve, 
in another a roll of [»g-tail,and in another the ladies' 
black sticking-plaster : but the last which I opened 
very much surprised me^ as I saw nothing in it but a 
number of little pills. I likewise remarked, on one 
part of the table, a tooth-brush and sponge, with s 
pot of Delescot*s opiate; and on the other side, 
water for the eyes. In the middle stood a bottle of 
Eau de Ltiee, and a roll of perfumed pomatum : al- 
mond-pastes, powder-puffs, hair-combs, brushes, nip- 
pers, and the like, made up the rest of this fantastic 
equipage : but, among many other whimsies, I could 
not perceive for what use a very small ivory comb 
could be designed, till the valet informed me, that 
it was a comb for the eyebrows. 

It must be confessed, that there are some men of 
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such a delicate make and silky constitution, that it 
is no wotider, if gentlemen of such a lady-like gene- 
ration have a natural tendency to the refinements and 
softnesses of females, lliese tender dear creatures 
are generally bred up immediately under the wing 
of their mammas, and scarce fed with any thing less 
innocent than her milk. They are never permitted 
to study, lest it should hurt their eyes, and make 
their heads ache ; nor su£Pered to use any exercise, 
like other boys, lest a fine hand should be spoiled 
by beii^ used too roughly. While other lads are 
flogged into the five declensions, and at length lashed 
through a whole school, these pretty masters are 
kept at home to improve in whip-syllabubs, pastry, 
and face-painting. In consequence of which, when 
Other young fellows begin to appear like men, these 
dainty creatures come into the world with all the 
adcomplishments of a lady's woman. 

But if the common foibles of the female world are 
ridiculous even in these equivocal half-men, these 
neuter somethings between male and female, how 
awkwardly must they sit upon the more robust and 
masculine part of mankind? What indeed can 
be more absurd than to see a huge fellow with the 
make of a porter, and fit to mount the stage as a 
champion at Broughton*s amphitheatre, sitting to 
varnish his broad face with paint and Benjamin^ 
washt For my part, I never see a great looby aiming 
at delicatesse, but he seems as strange and uncouth 
a figure as Achilles in petticoats. This folly is also 
to be particularly condemned, when it appears in 
the more solemn characters of life, to which a gra- 
vity of appearance is essential ; and in which the 
least marks of foppery seem as improper, as a physi- 
cian would seem ridiculous prescribing in a bag- wig, 
or a Serjeant pleading at tiie King's-bench in his 
own hair instead of a night-cap periwig. As I think 
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an instance or two of this kind would shew this folly 
in the most striking light, I shall here subjoin two 
characters, in whom as it is most improper, it will 
consequently appear most ridiculous. 
. John Hardman is upwards of six feet high, and 
stout enough to beat two of the sturdiest chairmen 
that ever came out of Ireland. Nature, indeed, 
seems to have intended John himself to carry a chair; 
but fortune has enabled him to appear in whatever 
character he Ukes best, and he has wisely discovered, 
that none will sit so easy on him as that of a pretty 
fellow. It is therefore his study to new-mould his 
face and person : he throws his goggle eyes into leers, 
languishes, and ogles ; and endeavours to draw up 
his hideous mouth, which extends from one ear to 
the other, into a simper. His voice, which is natu- 
rally of a deeper base than a hurdy-gurdy, is in a 
manner set to a new tune ; and his speech, which is 
very much tinctured with the broad dialect of a par- 
ticular county, is delivered with so much nicety and 
gentleness, that every word is minced and clipped 
in order to appear soft and delicate. When he walks 
he endeavours to move his unwieldy figure along in 
the pert trip, or easy shambling pace of our pretty 
fellows : and he commonly carries a thin jemmy stick 
in his hand, which naturally reminds us of Hercules 
with a dista£P. 

The Reverend Mr. Jessamy (who took orders, 
only because there was a good living in the family) 
is known among the ladies by the name of the beau- 
parson. He is, indeed, the most delicate creature 
imaginable ; and differs so much from the generality 
of the clergy, that I believe the very sight of a plum- 
pudding would make him swoon. Out of his cano- 
nicals, his constant dress is what they call parson's- 
blue lined with white, a black satin waistcoat, velvet 
breeches, and silk stockings : and his pumps are of 
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dog-skin, made by Tull ; and it is gaid, that he had a 
joint of one of his toes cut off, whose length being out 
of all proportion, prevented his having a handsome 
foot. His very grizzle is scarce orthodox : for, though 
it would be open schism to wear a bag, yet his wig 
ha* always a bag-front, and is properly cropped be- 
hind, that it may not eclipse the lustre of his dia- 
mond stock.buckle. He cannot bear the thoughts of 
being sea-sick : or else he declares he would certainly 
go abroad, where he might again resume his laced 
clothes, and appear like a gentleman in a bag-wig 
and sword. — T. 
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Detrabere et pellem, nitidus qu& quisqae per ora 
Cederet.— Hoe. 

Where all their beauties to full view display'd. 
May undisguised appear in Masquerade. 

Among the many exotic diversions that have been 
transplanted into this country, there is no one more 
cultivated, or which seems to have taken deeper root 
among us, than that modest and rational entertain- 
ment the masquerade. This, as well as the opera, is 
orieinally of Italian growth, and was brought over 
hiwer by the celebrated Heidegger ; who on both 
accounts justlv acquired among his own countrymen 
the honourable title of Sur-fntendant des Plaisirs 
ffAngleterre. 

I have called the masquerade a modest and rational 
entertainment. As to the first, no one can have the 
least scruple about its innocence, if he considers, that 
it i^ always made a part of the education of our polite 
females ; and that the most virtuous woman is not 
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ashamed to appear there. If it be objected, that a 
lady is exposed to hear many indecencies from the 
men (as the mask gives them a privilege to say any 
thing, though ever so rude), it may be answered, that 
no lady is obliged to take the affront to herself; be- 
cause, as she goes disguised, the indignity is not 
offered to her in her own proper person. Besid/es, 
according to Dryden, 

She cannot blash, because they cannot see. 

As to the rationality of this entertainment, every one 
will agree with me, that these midnight orgies are full 
as rational as sitting up all night at the card-table. 
Nor is it more ^ strange, that five or six hundred 
people should meet together in disguises purposely 
to conceal themselves, than that the same number 
should assemble at a rout, where most of the com- 
pany are wholly unacquainted with each other. 

But we can never enough admire the wit and hu-* 
mour of these meetings ; which greatly consists in 
exhibiting the most fantastic appearances that the 
most whimsical imagination can possibly devise. A 
common person may be content with appearing as a 
Chinese, a Turk, or a Friar ; but the true genius will 
ransack earth, air, and seas, reconcile contradictions, 
and call in things inanimate, as well as. animate, to 
his assistance ; and the more extravagant and out of 
nature his dress can be contrived, the higher is the 
joke. I remember one gentleman above six feet high, 
who came to the masquerade dressed like a child 
in a white frock' and leading strings, attended by an- 
other gentleman of a very low stature, who officiated 
as his nurse. The same witty spark took it into his 
head at another time to personate Fame, and was 
stuck all over with peacock's feathers by way of eyes: 
but when he came to fasten on his wings, they were 
spread to so enormous a length, that no coach or 
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cbair was spacious enough to admit him ; to that he 
was forced to be conveyed along the streets on a 
chairman's horse, covered with a blanket. Another 
gentleman, of no less humour, very much surprised 
the company by carrying a thatched house about 
him ; which was so contrived, that no part of him 
could be seen, except his face,. which was looking 
out of the casement : but this joke had like to have 
cost him dear, as another wag was going to set fire 
to the building, because he found, by the leaden po- 
licy affixed to the front, that the tenement was in- 
sured. In a word, dogs, monkeys, ostriches, and 
all kinds of monsters, are as frequently to be met 
with at the masquerade, as in the Covent-garden 
pantomimes : and I once saw with great delight a 
gentleman (who personated one of Bayes's recruits) 
prance a minuet on his hobby-horse, with a dancing 
bear for his partner. 

I have said before, that the masquerade is of 
foreign extraction, and imported to us from abroad. 
But as the English, though slow at invention, are re- 
markable for improving on what has already been 
invented, it is no wonder that we should attempt to 
heighten the gusto of this entertainment, and even 
carry it beyond the licence of a foreign carnival. 
There is something too insipid in our fine gentlemen 
stalking about in domiii^os ; and it is rather cruel to 
eclipse the pretty faces of our fine ladies with hi- 
deous masks : for which reasons it has been judged 
requisite to contrive a masquerade upon a 'new plan, 
and in an entire new taste. We all remember, when . 
(a few years ago) a celebrated lady endeavoured to 
introduce a new species of masquerade among us, 
by lopping off the exuberance of dress ; and she her- 
self first set the example, by stripping to the character 
of Iphigenia undressed for the sacrifice. I must own 
it is a matter of some surprise to me (considering the 
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propensity of our modern ladies to ^et rid of their 
clothes), that other Iphigenias did not immediately 
start up, and that nuns and vestals should be suf- 
fered ever after to be seen among the masks. But 
this project, it seems, was not then sufficiently ripe 
for execution, as a certain awkward thing, called 
bashfulness, had not yet been banished from the fe^ 
male world : and to the present enlightened times was 
reserved the honour of introducing (however contra^ 
dictory the term may seem) a naked masqueade* . 
What the above-mentioned lady had the hardi-^ 
ness to attempt alone, w 11 (I am assured) be set on 
foot by our persons of fashion, as soon as the hot 
days come in. Ranelagh is the place pitched upon 
for their meeting ; where it is proposed to hav(^ a mas-* 
querade Al Fresco^ and the whole company are to 
display all their charms in puris naturalibus. The 
pantheon of the Heathen Gods, Ovid's Metamor^ 
phosesi and Titian's printd, will supply them with a 
sufficient variety of undressed characters. Onei set 
of ladies, I am told, intend to personate water- 
nymphs bathing in the canal : three sisters, cele- 
brated for their charms, design to appear together 
as the three Graces : and a certain lady of quality, 
who most resembles the goddess of beauty, is now 
practising, from a model of the noted statue of Fenui 
de Medkiif the most striking attitude for that cha- 
racter. As to the gentlemen, they may most of them 
represent very suitably the half-brutal forms of Sa- 
tyrs, Pans, Fauns, and Centaurs: our beaux may 
assume the semblance of the beardless Apollo, or 
(which would be more natural) may admire them-' 
selves in the person of Narcissus ; and our bucks 
might act quite in character, by running about stark- 
naked with their mistresses, and committing the mad- 
dest freaks, like the priests and priestesses of Bac-* 
chus celebrating the Bacchanalian mysteries. 
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If this scheme for a naked masquerade should 
meet with encouragement (as there is no doubt but 
it must), it is proposed to improve it still farther. 
Persons of fashion cannot but lament, that there are 
no diversions allotted to Sunday, except the card- 
table ; and they can never enough regret, that the 
Sunday evening tea-drinkings at Ranelagh were laid 
aside, from a superstitious regard to religion. They, 
therefore, intend to have a particular sort of mas- 
querade on that day ; in which they may shew their 
taste by ridiculing all the old women's tales con- 
tained in that idle book of fables the Bible, while 
the vulgar are devoutly attending to them at church. 
This, indeed, is not without a parallel : we have had 
an instance already of an Eve ; and by borrowing 
the 'serpent in Orpheus and Eurydice, we might 
have the whole story of the Fall of Man exhibited in 
masquerade. 

It must, indeed, be acknowledged, that this pro- 
ject has already taken place among the lowest of 
the people, who seem to have been the first contri- 
vers of a naked masquerade : and last summer I re* 
member an article in the newspapers, that * several 
persons of both sexes were assembled naked at Pim- 
lico, and being carried before a magistrate were sent 
to Bridewell.' This, indeed, is too refined a plea- 
sure to be allowed the vulgar ; and every body will 
a^ee with me, that the same act, which at the Green 
Lamps or Pimlico appears low and criminal, may be 
extremely polite and commendable in the Haymarket 
or at Ranelagh. — W. 
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O imitatoresi servam pecas ! Hoe. 

Dull imitators ! like the senrile hack. 
Still slowly plodding in the beaten track. 

' To Mr. Town. 

< sia, 

* Bay£S in the Rehearsal freqaently boast it as his 
chief excellence, that he treads on no man's heels, 
that he scorns to follow the steps of others ; and 
when he is asked the reason of inserting any ab- 
surdity in his play, he answers, because it is new. 
The poets of the present time run into the contrary 
error : they are so far from endeavouring to elevate 
and surprise by any thing original, that their whole 
business is imitation ; and tliey jingle their bells in 
the same road with those that went before them, 
with all the dull exactness of a packhorse. 

* The generahty of our writers wait till a new walk 
is pointed out to them by some leading genius; 
when it immediately becomes so hackneyed and 
beaten, that an author of credit is almost ashamed 
to appear in it among such bad company. No 
sooner does one man of parts succeed m any par- 
ticular mode of writing, but he is. followed by a 
Aousand dunces. A good elegy makes the little 
scribblers direct their whole bent to subjects of 
grief; and, for a whole winter, the press groans 
with melancholy. One novel of reputation fills all 
the garrets of Grub-street with whole reams of his- 
tories and adventures, where volume is spun out 
after volume, without the least wit, humour, or in- 
cident. In a word, as Bayes obviated all objections 
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to hid nongenae bj saying it was new, if a modem 
writer was asked why he chose any particular 
manner of writing, he might reply, because it is 
the fashion. 

* True genius will not give into such idle extrava- 
gant flights of imagination as Bayes's ; it will not 
turn funerals into banquets, or introduce armies in 
disguise ; but still il will not confine itself to the 
narrow track of imitation. I cannot help thinking, 
that it is more owing to this servile spirit in the 
authors of the present times, than to their want of 
abilities, that we cannot now boast a set of eminent 
writers : and it is worthy observation, that when- 
ever any age has been distinguished by a great 
number of excellent authors, they have most of 
them cultivated different branches of poetry from 
each other. This was the case in the age of Augus- 
tus, as appears from the works of Virgil, Horace, 
Ovid, &c. : and, to come down as late as possible, 
this is evident from our last famous set of authors, 
who flourished in the beginning of this century. We 
admire Swift, Pope^ Cray, Bolingbroke, Addison, 
&c., but we admire each for his particular beauties, 
separate and distinguished from the rest. 

^ These loose thoughts were thrown together 
merely to introduce the following little poem, which 
I think deserves the attention of the public. It 
was written by a very ingenious gentleman, as a 
letter to a friend, who was about to publish a vo- 
lume of miscellanies ; and contains all that original 
spirit, which it so elegantly recommends. 



To 



« « « « 



Since now, all scruples cast aw«jy» 
Your works are rising into day. 
Forgive, though. I presome to send 
This honest counsel of a. friend* 



1 
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Let not yoor Terae, as verse now goes. 
Be a strange kind of roeasur'd prose ; 
Nor let jour prose, which sure is worse, 
Waut nought but measure to be verse. 
Write from your own imagination. 
Nor curb your muse by imitation : 
For copies shew, bowe'er exprest, 
A barren genius at the best, 

But, imitation's all the mode, 

Yet, where one hits, ten miss the road. 

The mimic bard with pleasure sees 
Mat. Prior's unaffected ease : 
Assumes his style, affects a story. 
Sets every circumstance before ye, 
The day, the hour, Uie name, the dwelling, 
And mars a curious tale in telling : 
Observes how easy Priol* flows. 
Then runs his numbers down to prose. 

Others have sought the fiUhy stews 
To find a dirty slip-shod Muse. 
Their groping genius, while it rakes 
The bogs, the common sew*rs, and jakes» 
Ordure and filth in rhyme exposes. 
Disgustful to our eyes and noses : 

With many a dash that must offend us. 

And much *•••**• 

• « • • • Hiatus non deflendus, 
O Swift ! bow wouldst thou blush to see. 
Such are the bards who oopy thee ? 

This Mil ton fur his plan will choose ; 
Wherein resembling Milton's Muse ? 
Milton like thunder rolls along 
In all the majesty of song ; 
While his low mimics meanly creep. 
Not quite awake, nor quite asleep : 
Or, if their thunder chance to roll, 
'Tis thunder of the mustard bowl. 
The stiff expression, phrases strange. 
The epithets preposterous change, 
Forc'd numbers, rough and unpolite. 
Such as the judging ear affright. 
Stop in mid verse* Ye mimics vile t 
Is't thus ye copy Milton's style 1 
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His faults religioasly ye ttacc, 
But borrow not a single grace. 

How few, say whence can it proceed ? 
Who copy Milton, e'er succeed. 
But all their labours are in vain ; 
And wherefore so 1 The reason's plain. 
Take it for granted, His by those 
Milton's tlie model mostly chose. 
Who can't write verse, and won't write prose. 

Others, who aim at fancy, choose 
To woo the gentle Spenser^s Muse. 
This poet fixes for bis theme 
On allegory, or a dream : 
Fiction and Truth together joins 
Through a long waste of flimsy lines ; 
F(Hidly believes bis fancy glows, 
And image upon image grows ; 
Thinks his strong muse takes wond'rous flights. 
Whene'er she sings of peerless wights. 
Of dens, of palfreys, spells, and knights : 
Till allegory, Spenser's veil 
T' instruct and please in moral tale. 
With him's no veil the truth to shroud. 
But one impenetrable cloud. 

Others, more daring, fix their hope 
On rivalling the fame of Pope. 
Satire's the word against the times. 
These catch the cadence of his rhymes. 
And borne from earth by Pope's strong wings. 
Their muse aspires, and boldly flings 
Her dirt up in the face of kings. 
In these the spleen of Pope we find ; 
But where the greatness of lus mind ? 
His numbers «are their whole pretence. 
Mere strangers to his manly sense. 

Some few, the fav'rites of the Muse, 
Whom with her kindest eye she views; 
Round whom Apollo's brightest rays 
Shine forth with undiminish'd blaze ; * 

Some few my friend, have sweetly trod 
In Imitation s dangerous road. 
Long as Tobacco's mild perfome 
Shall scent each happy curate's room, 

XXXI. L 
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Oft as in elbow-chair he smokes. 
And quaffs his ate and cracks hia jokes. 
So long, O Brown*, shall last thy praise, 
Crowi^d with Tobacco-leaf for bays ; 
And whosoe'er thy verse shall see. 
Shall fill another Pipe to thee. 
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>Nunc et campus, et areas. 



Lenesque snb iioctem susurri 

Composite lepetaator hork. — ^Hor. 

Now Venus in Vaaxhall her altar rears, 
- While fiddles drown the rousic of the spheres; 
Now girls hum out their loves to ev'ry tree, 
' Young Jockey is the lad, the lad for me.' 

The various seasons of the year produce not a 
greater alteration in the face of nature, than in the 
polite manner of passing our time. The diversions 
of winter and summer are as different as the dog- 
days and those at Christmas ; nor do I know any 
genteel amusement, except gaming, that prevails 
during the whole year. As die long days are now 
coming on, the theatrical gentry, who contribute to 
dissipate the gloom of our winter evenings, begin to 
divide themselves into strolling companies ; and are 
packing up their tragedy wardrobes, together with 
a sufficient quantity of thunder and lightning, for 
the delight and amazement of the country. In the 
meantime, the several public gardens near this me- 
tropolis are trimming their trees, levelling their 
walks, and burnishing their lamps, for our recep- 
tion. At Vauxhall the artificial ruins axe repaired; 

* Isaac Hawkins Brown, Esq. author of a piece called The 
Fip$ of Tobaeeo, a most excellent imitation of six differeort authors. 
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the cascade is n^Mle to spout with geteral addi- 
tional streams of block-tin ; and they have touched 
up all the pictures, which were damaged last season 
by the fingering of those curious Connoisseurs, who 
could not be satisfied without feeling whether the 
figures were alive. The magazine at Cuper*s, I am 
told, is furnished with an extraordinary supply of 
gunpowder to be shot off in squibs and sky-rockets, 
or whirled away in blazing suns and Catherine- 
wheels : and it is not to be doubted, in case of a 
war, but that Neptune and all his Tritons will 
assist the British navy; and as we before took 
Porto-Bello and Cape-Breton, we shall gain new 
victories over the French fleet every night, upon 
that canal. 

Happy are they, who can muster up sufficient, at 
least to hire tickets at the door, once or twice in a 
season! Not that these pleasures are confined to 
the rich and the great only : for the lower sort of 
people have their Ranelaghs and Vauxhalls as well 
as tiae quality. Perrof s inimitable grotto may be 
seen for only calling for a pot of beer ; and the 
royal diversion of duck-hunting may be had into the 
bargain, together with a decanter of Dorchester, for 
your sixpence at Jenny's Whim. Every skittle- 
alley half a mile out of town is embellished with 
green arbours and shady retreats ; where the com- 
pany is generally entertained with the melodious 
scraping of a blind fiddler. And who can resist 
the luscious temptation of a fine juicy ham, or a de- 
licious buttock of beef stuffed with parsley, accom- 
paniied with a foaming decanter of sparkling home- 
brewed, which is so invitingly pdnted at the entrance 
of almost every village alehouse ? 

Our northern climate will not, indeed, allow us to 
indulge ourselves in all those pleasures of a garden, 
which are so feelingly described by our poets. We 
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dare not lay ourselves onthe damp ground in ghady 
groves, or by the purling stream ; but are obliged 
to fortify our insides against the cold by good sub- 
stantial eating and drinking. For this reason the 
extreme costliness of the provisions at our public 
gardens has been grievously complained of by those 
gentry, to whom a supper at these places is as ne- 
cessary a part of the entertainment, as the singing 
or the fire-works. Poor Mr. John sees, with a 
heavy heart, the profits of a whole week's card- 
money devoured in tarts and cheesecakes by Mrs. 
Housekeeper, or Mrs. Lady's Own Woman; and 
the substantial cit, who comes from behind the 
counter two or three evenings in the summer, can 
never enough regret the thin wafer-like slices of beef 
and ham, that taste of nothing but the knife. 

I was greatly diverted last Saturday evening at 
Vauxhall, with the shrewd remarks made on this 
very head by an honest citizen, whose wife and two 
daughters had, I found, prevailed on him to carry 
them to the garden. As I thought there was 
something curious in their behaviour, I went into 
the next box to them, where I had an opportunity 
of seeing and overhearing every thing that past. 

After some talk, — ' Come, come,' said the old don, 
* it is high time, I think, to go to supper.' To this 
the ladies readily assented ; and 'one of the misses 
said, * Do let us have a chick, papa.' — * Zounds f 
said the father, ' they are half-a-crown a- piece, 
and no bigger than a sparrow.' Here the old lady 
took him up — ' You are so stingy, Mr, Rose, there 
is no bearing you. When one is out upon pleasure, 
I love to appear like somebody : and what signifies 
a few shillings once and away, when a body is about 
it,?' This reproof so effectually silenced the old gen- 
tleman, that tlie youngest miss had the courage to 
put in a word for some ham likewise : accordingly 
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the waited was called, and dispatoked by tl>e old 
lady with an order for a chickeo and a plate of ham. 
When it was brought, our honest cit twirled the dish 
about tliree or four times, and surveyed it with a 
very settled countenance ; then taking up the slice 
of ham, and dangling it to and fro on the end of his 
fork, asked the waiter how much there was of it. 
* A shilling*s worth. Sir,' said the fellow. — * Prithee/ 
said the don, ' how much dost think it weighs ? — An 
ounce ? — A shilling an ounce ! that is sixteen shil- 
lings per pound ! — A reasonable profit truly ! — Lei 
me see — suppose now the whole ham weighs thirty 
pounds : — at a shilling per ounce, that is, sixteen 
shillings per pound, wny your master makes exactly 
twenty-four pounds of every ham ; and if he buys 
them at, the best hand, and salts them and cures 
tihem himself, they don't stand him in ten shillings 
a-piece.* The old lady bade him hold his nonsense, 
declared herself ashamed for him, and asked him if 
people must not live : then taking a coloured hand- 
kerchief from her own neck, she tucked it into his 
shirt-collar (whence it hung hke a bib), and helped 
him to a leg of the chicken. The old gentleman, at 
every bit he put into his mouth, amused himself 
with saying, — * There goes two-pence — tliere goes 
three- pence — there goes a groat.— l^ounds, a man at 
these places should not have a swallow as wide as^ a 
torn -tit.' 

This scanty repast, we may imagine, was soon dis- 
patched ; and it was with much difficulty our citizen 
was prevailed on to suffer a plate of beef to be or- 
dered. This too was no less admired, and xinder- 
went the same comments with the ham : at length, 
when only a very small bit was left, as they say, for 
i;aanners in the dish, our don took a piece of an old 
newspaper out of his pocket, and gravely wrapping 
up4fae meat in it, placed it carefully in his letter- 

l3 
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ease. ' Til keep thee as a curiosity to my dying 
day; and I'll shew thee to my neighbour Horseman, 
and ask him if he can make as much of his steaks/ 
Then rubbine his hands, and shrugging up his 
shoulders — • Why now/ says he, * to-morrow night 
I may eat as much cold beef as I can stuff in any 
tavern in London, and pay nothing for it.' A dish 
of tarts, cheesecakes, and custards, next made their 
appearance at the request of the yoang ladies, who 
paid no sort of regard to the father's remonstrance, 
* that they were four times as dear as at the pastry- 
cook's.' 

Supper being ended, madam put her spouse in 
mind to call for wine. — * We must have some wine, 
my dear, or we shall not be looked upon, you know.' 
•*— * Well, well,' says the don, * that's right enough. 

But do they sell their liquor too by the ounce ? 

Here, drawer, what wine have you got?' The fellow, 
who by this time began to smoke his guests, an- 
swered, — * We have exceeding good French wine 
of all sorts, and please your honour. Would your 
honour have a bottle of Champaigne, or Burgundy, 
or claret, or — '- — * No, no, none of your wishy-washy 
outlandish rot-gut for me :' interrupted the citizen. 

' A tankard of the Alderman beats all the 

red claret wine in the French king's cellar. — But 
come, bring us a bottle of sound old Port: and, 
d'ye hear ? let it be good.' 

' While the waiter was gone, the good man most 
sadly lamented, that he could not have his pipe; 
which the wife would by no means allow, ' because,' 
she said, ' it was ungenteel to smoke, where any 
ladies were in company.' When the wine came, our 
citizen gravely took up the bottle, and holding it 
above his head, ' Ay, ay,' said he, ' the bottom has 
had a good kick. — And mind how confoundedly 
it is pinched on the sides. — Not above five giUs^ I 
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warrant. — An old soldier at the Jerusalem would 
beat two of them. — But let us see how it is brewed/ 
He then poured out a glass ; and after holding it up 
before the candle, smelling to it, sipping it twice or 
thrice, and smacking with his lips^ drank it off: but 
declaring that second thoughts were best, he filled 
another bumper; and tossing that off, after some 
pause, with a very important air, ventured to pro- 
nounce it drinkable. The ladies, having also drank 
a ^lass round, affirmed it was very good, and felt 
warm in the stomach : and even the old gentleman 
relaxed into such good humour by the time the bottle 
. was emptied, that out of his own free will and mo- 
tion he most generously called for another pint, but 
charged the waiter ' to pick out an honest one.' 

While the glass was thus circulating, the family 
amused themselves by making observations on the 
garden. The citizen expressed his wonder at the 
number of lamps, and said it must cost a great deal 
of money every night to light them all : the eldest 
miss declared, that for her part she liked the dark 
walk best of all, because it was solentaty: little miss 
thought the last song mighty pretty, and said she 
would buy it, if she could but carry home the tune: 
and the old lady observed, that there was a great 
deal of good company indeed ; but the gentlemen 
were so rude, that they perfectly put her out of 
countenance by staring at her through their spy- 
glasses. In a word,^ the tarts, the cheesecakes, the 
beef, the chicken, the ounce of ham, and every thing, 
seemed to have been quite forgot, till the dismal 
moment approached, that the reckoning was called 
for. As this solemn business concerns only the 
gentlemen, the ladies kept a profound silence; and 
when the terrible account was brought, they left the 
paymaster undisturbed, to enjoy the misery by him- 
self: only the old lady had the hardiness to squint 
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at the 8ttm total, and declared * it was pretty rea- 
sonable considering/ 

Our citizen bore his misfortunes with a tolerable 
degree of patience. He shook his head as he run 
over every article, and swore he would never buy 
meat by the ounce again^ At length* when he had 
oarefuUy summed up every figure, he bade the drawer 
bring change for sixpence : then pulling out a leathern 
purse from a snug pocket in the inside of his waist- 
coat, he drew out slowly^ piece by piece, thirteen 
shillings; which he regularly placed in two rows 
upon the table. When the change was brought, 
after counting it very carefully, he laid down four 
halfpence in the same exact order : then calling the 
waiter,r — * There/ says he> * there's your damage — 

thirteen and two-pence. And hearkye, there's 

three-pence over for yourself/ The remaining 
penny he put into his coat-pocket; and chinking 
It, — * This, says he, ' will serve me to-morrow to 
buya paper of tobacco/ 

The family now prepared themselves for going ; 
and as there were some slight drops of rain, madam 
buttoned up the old gentleman's coat, that he might 
' not spoil his laced waistcoat ; and made him Hap his 
hat, over which she tied his pocket-handkerchief to 
save his wig : and as the coat itself, she said, had 
never been worn but three Sundays, she even parted 
with her own cardinal, and spread it the wrong side 
out over his shoulders. In these accoutrements he 
sallied forth, accompanied by his wife with her upper 
petticoat thrown over her head, and his daughters 
with the skirts of their gowns turned up, and their 
heads muffled up in coloured handkerchiefs* I fol- 
lowed them quite out of the garden : and as they 
were waiting fpr their hack to draw up, the youngest 
miss asked, * When shall we come again, papa r — 
* Come again V said he; * What a pox, would you 
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ruin me ? Once in one^s life is enough; and I think I 
have done very handrome. Why it would not have 
■cost me above four-pence halfpenny to have spent my 
.evening at Sot's Hole : and what with the cursed coach- 
hire, and all together, here's almost a pound gone, 
and nothing to shew for it.' — ^ Fie, Mr. Rose, I am 
quite ashamed for you,' replies the old lady. ' You 
are always grudging me and your girls the leadt bit 
of pleasure : and you cannot help grumbling, if we 
do but go to Little Hornsey to drink tea.- I am 
sure, now they are women grown up, they ought to 
see a little of the world ; — and they shall.' The old 
don was not willing to pursue the argument any 
farther; and the coach coming up, he was glad to 
put an end to the dispute by saying,—' Come, come, 
let us make haste, wife; or we shall not get home 
lime enough to have my best wig combed out again ; 
and to-morrow, you know, is Sunday.' — W. * 
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Dignlor est vestro nulla puella choro.— Tibvll. 

Behold a train of female wits aspire, 
With men to mingle in the Muses* quire. 

-Ik a visit which I paid the other day to a lady of 
great sense and taste, I was agreeably surprised by 
having two little volumes put into my hands, which 
have been lately published under the title of ^ Poems 
by Eminent Ladies.' These volumes are, indeed 
^as the author of the preface has remarked), * the 
most solid compliment that can possibly be paid to 
the fair sex.' I never imagined, that our nation 
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could boait so many excellent poetesses (whose 
works ace an honour to their country,) as were here 
collected together : and it is with the highest satis* 
faction I can aiisure my female readers in |>articular, 
that I have found a great number of very elegant 
pieces among the compositions of these ladies, which 
cannot be surpassed (I had almost said, equalled) by 
the most celebrated of our male writers. 

The pleasure which I receired from reading these 
poems, made ^uch an impression on my mind, that 
at night, as soon as I fell asleep, my fancy presented 
to me the following dream. I was transported, £ 
know not how, to the regions of Parnassus; and 
found myself in the court of Apollo, surrounded by 
a great number of our most emment poets. A cause 
of the utmost importance was then depending ; and 
the debate was, whether the English ladies, whb 
had distinguished themselves in poetry, should be 
allowed to hold the same rank, and have the same 
honours paid them, with the men. As the moderns 
were not permitted to plead in their own suit, Juvenal 
was retained on the side of the male poets, and 
Sappho undertook the defence of the other sex. The 
Roman satirist, in his speech at the bar, inveighed 
bitterly against women in general, and particularly 
exclaimed against their dabbling in literature : but 
when Sappho came to set forth the pretensions which 
the ladies justly had to poetry, and especially in love 
a£&irs, Apollo could no longer resist die importunity 
' of the Mus^s in favour of their own sex. He there- 
fore decreed, that all thdse females, who- thought 
themselves able to manage Pegasus, should imme- 
diately shew their skill and dexterity in riding him. 
Pegasus was accordingly brought out of the sta^ 
ble, and the Muses furnished him with a side-saddle. 
All the ladies who had courage enough to venture 
on his back, were prepared to mount : but as a gre«t 
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dispute arose among some of th6 competitors about 
precedency (each of them claiming a right to ride 
first), it was at length agreed, that they should get 
into the saddle according to senioritj. 

Upon this a lady advanced; who, though she 
had something rather extravagant in her air and de- 
portment, yet she had a noble presence, that com. 
inanded at once awe and admiration. She was 
dressed in an old-fashioned habit, very fantastic, 
and trimmed with bugles and points; such as were 
worn in the time of King Charles the First. This 
iady, I was informed, was the Duchess of Newcastle. 
When she came to mount, she sprung into the sad- 
dle with surprising agility; and giving an entire 
loose to the reins, Pegasus directly set up a gallop, 
tod tan away with her quite out of sight. However, 
it was acknowledged, that she kept a firm seat, even 
when the horse went at his deepest rate ; and that 
she wanted nothing but to ride with a curb-bridle. 
When she came to dismount, Shakspeare and Milton 
very kindly offered their hand to help her down^ 
which she accepted. Then Euterpe came up to her 
with a smile, and begged her to repeat those beau- 
tiful lines against melancholy, which (she said) were 
so extremely picturesque. The Duchess, with a 
iraost pleasing air, immediately began — 

* Dull melancboly- 



She'Il make you start at ev'ry noise you hear, 
And visions strange shall to your eyes appear. 
Her voice is tow^ and gives a hollow sound ; 
Sfae bates the light, awl i» in darkless found ; 
Or sits l^r blinking lamps, or tufiert smaU, 
Which various shadows make against the wall. 
She loves nought else, but noise which discord makes; 
As croaking frogs, whose dwelling is in lakes; 
The Faven hoarse, the raandrake^s hollow groan. 
And shrieking owl8,^at fly i* th* night alone; 

• Poems by Eminent Ladies, vol. ii. page 200. 
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The tolling bell, which for Che dead rings out ; 
A mill, where rushing waters run abput* 
She loves to "walk in the still moon-shine night. 
And in a tiiick dark grove she takes delight; 
In hollow caves, thatcb'd houses, and low cellsr 
She loves to live, and there alone she dwells. 
There leave her to herself alone ta dwell, 
While jou and I in mirth and pleasure swell. 

All the while that these lines were repeating, Milton 
seemed very much chagrined ; and it was whispered 
by some, that he was obliged for many of the 
thoughts in his UAUegro and II Penseroso to this 
)ady*s dialogue between Mirth and Melancholy.* 

The celebrated Orinda, Mrs. Katherine Philips, 
was next placed in the saddle, amid the shouts and 
applauses of the Lords Roscommon and Orrery, Cow- 
ley, and other famous wits of her time. Her dress was 
simple, though of a very elegant make : it had no 
profuse ornaments, and approached very nearly to 
the cut and fashion of the present age. Though she 
never ventured beyond a canter or a hand- gallop, 
she made Pagasus do his paces with so much ease 
and exactness, that Waller himself owned he could 
never bring him under so much command.. After her 
Mrs. Killigrew, assisted by Dryden,and several other 
ladies of that age, took their turns to ride: and every 
one agreed, that (making some allowances for their 
sex) tiiey could not be excelled by the most expe- 
rienced riders among the men. 

A bold masculine figure now pushed forward in a 
thin, airy, gay habit, which hune so loose about her, 
that she appeared to be half undressed. When she 
came up to Pegasus^ she clapped her hand upon the 
side-saddle, and with a spring leaped across it, say- 
ing she should neverride him but astride. She made 
the poor beast frisk, and caper, and curvet, and play 

* Poems by Eminent Ladies, vol. il. page 199. 

£f . B. This lady, it is supposed, wrote before Miltou. 
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a thousand tricks, while she herself was quite un- 
concerned, though she shewed her legs at eveiry mo- 
tion of the horse, and many of the Muses turned 
their heads aside blushing. Thalia, indeed, was a 
good deal pleased with her frolics ; and Erato de<^ 
clared, that next to her favourite Sappho she should 
always prefer this lady. Upon inquiring her naine, 
I found her to be the free-spirited Mrs. Behn. When 
she was to dismount. Lord Rochester came up, and 
caught her in his arms ; and repeating part of her* 
Ode to Desire, 

—To a myrtle bowefr 

He led her nothing loth. Milto;;. 

I had now the pleasure to see many ladies of our 
own times, whose names I wsis very well acquainted 
with, advanced towards Pegasus. Among the rest I 
could not but wonder at die astonishing dexterity 
with which the admired Mrs. Leapor of Brackley 
guided the horse, though she had not the least assist- 
ance from any body. Mrs. Barber of Ireland was 
assisted in getting upon the saddle by Swift himself, 
who even condescended to hold the stirrup while she 
mounted. Under the Dean's direction she made the 
horse to pace and amble very prettily : notwithstand- 
ing which, some declared that she was not equal to 
her friend and countrywoman Mrs. Grierson. 

Another lady, a native of the same kingdom, then 
briskly stepped up to Pegasus, and despising the 
weak efforts of her husband to prevent her, she" 
boldly jumped into the saddle, and whippmg and 
cutting rode away furiously helter-skelter over hedgcf 
and ditch, and trampled on every body who came 
in her road. She took particular delight in driving 
the poor horse, who kicked and winced all the while, 
into the most filthy places; where she made him 
fling about the dirt and mire, with which she be- 

♦ Toems by Eminent Ladies, vol. i. page IST.. 
XXXI. M 
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spattered almost every one that came near her. 
Sometimes, however, she would put a stop to this 
mad career ; and then she plainly convinced us, that 
she knew as weU how to manage Pegasus as any of 
the females who had tried before her. Being told 
that this lady was no other than the celebrated bio- 
grapher of her own actions Mrs. Pill^ington, I had 
the curiosity to take a nearer view of her ; when 
stepping up towards her, and offering my assist^ce 
to help her down, methought she returned my civi- 
lity with such an uncourteous slap on the face, 
that (though I awaked at the instant) I could not 
help jfancying for some time, that I felt my cheek 
tingle with the blow.— W. 
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-Caosam banc justam esse in animum inducite. 



Ut aliqua pars laboris minuatur miliL — Tbe. 

Write, correspondents, write, whene'er you will ; 
'Twill save me trotfble, aad^oiy paper fill. 

Mt publisher having acquainted me, that he Jntends 
to close the volume with this number, I shall take tbe 
opportunity to throw together several letters, which 
I have received in the course^ of this work, and to 
balance with all my correspondents ; at the same time 
assuring them, that I should be very glad to open a 
fresh account with them in my next volume.* 

In the infancy of this undertaking I was honoured 
with a very kind billet from a brother of the quill; 

* lliis alladesto the division of vblumes in the second editioD 
of thii work. 
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the texins of which I am sorry it was not in my 
power to comply with. It was as follows : 

'DEAR SIR, 

* I can be of great assistance to you, if you want 
any help. I will write for you every other week, or 
oftener if you choose it. As a specimen of my 
powers, I have sent you an essay, which is at your 
feervice. It is short, but a very good one. Yours 
at command, T. Turnpenny. 

* P. S. Please to send by the bearer a guinea.' 

The contents of the postscript 1 naturally refietred 
to the consideration of my publisher, who, conse- 
quently had a right to determine on the goodness of 
my friend's essay : but, whatever was the reason, I 
heard no more of it. The commerce between book- 
seller and author is, indeed, of very great service, 
especially to the latter : for though I myself must un- 
doubtedly be excepted out of the number, yet it 
must be confessed, that the most famous wits have 
owed their support to this pecuniary intercourse. 
Meat and drink, and the other conveniences of life^ 
are as necessary to an author as pen, ink, and paper ; 
and I remember to have seen in the possession of 
Mr. Tonson a curious manuscript of the great Dry- 
den himself, wherein he petitions his bookseller to 
advance a sum of money to his tailor. 

The next letter comes likewise from an author, 
who complains of an evil, which does not, indeed,, 
often affect many of our fraternity; I mean, the cus-< 
torn of giving money to servants. 

• DEAR MR. TOWN, 
* I have been happy all this winter in having the 
run of a nobleman's table, who was pleased to patron- 
ise a work of mine, and to which he allowed me 
the honour of prefixing his name in a dedication 

M 2 
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We gemu8e3 have fpirit, you know, far beyond oor 
pockets ; and (besides the extraordinary expense of 
new clothes to appear decent) I assure you I have 
laid out every farthing that I ever received from his 
lordship's bounty, in tips to his servants. After every 
dinner I was forced to run the gauntlet through a 
long line of powdered pickpockets ; and could not 
but look upon it as a very ridiculous circumstance^ 
that I should be obliged to give money to a fellow 
who was dressed much finer than myself. In such 
a case, I am apt to consider the shorwy waistcoat 
of a foppish footman or butler out of livery, as 
laced down with the shillings and half-crowns of 
the guests. 

' I would therefore beg of you, Mr. Town, to re- 
commend the poor author's case to the consideration 
of the gentlemen of the cloth ; humbly praying, 
that they would be pleased to let us go scot-free as 
well as tbe clergy : for though a good meal is in 
iruth a very comfortable thing to us, it is enough to 
blunt the edge of our appetites, to consider that we 
inust afterward pay so dear for Our ordinary. 

I am, Sir, your humble servant, 

Jeffehy Barebones.' 

By some of my papers I find I have drawn upon 
me the censure, not only of the freethinkers, but of 
the Moravians, Methodists, and other numerous 
sectaries, which have lately stated up in opposition 
to our established religion. The following letter, 
occasioned by my sixty-first number, bears about 
it so many marks of an original, that it certainly 
comes from one of their teachers, who (as his style 
smells 80 much of the craft) is undoubtedly some 
inspired shoenoaker, or enlightened bricklayer. 1 
l^l^ye therefore printed it without aay alteration, ^- 
^pt in th^ spelling. 



r 
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' Mr. connoisseur, 
' I have taken the pains as usual to read youp 
paper, and as you receive letters, I thought proper 
among the rest to send one also, to let you knOw, 
that I did not know that a cat was capable of con- 
fttitating a religious society before. A priest may, 
'tis true; and so may another rational creature; 
and' perhaps an old woman also. But, Sir, you 
argue^ that what a French fool or lunatic says on 
this head, is true ; but you make more out, I ob- 
serve, from the old woman and the leadiem apron, 
than you do of the cat. For, if old women will, or 
do constitute a religious society, I understand from 
the foundation you seem to argue, that you are as 
much an old woman as they. For to argue or reason 
from ah old woman's story, and for all your learning, 
and policy, and cunningness, and judgment you seem 
to have, you have but little of yourself: and as you 
seem to ridicule religion, and compare it to atheism 
t)r lunacy, I would beg the favour to know, Sir, what 
religion you are of: but by your talk I fear you are 
of none at all. 

* This new doctrine. Sir, that you revile, is the 
real gospel, which you will find so, if you hear it> - 
and compare it with 'the Scriptures, if you believe 
any Scripture at all. For you say. Sir, that the 
most extraordinary tenets of religion are very suc- 
cessfully propagated under the sanction of leathern 
aprons instead of cassocks. Well, and suppose it 
is : you acknowledge it is received by well-cusposed 
people ; and if it is, then it is plain, as you ridicule 
it, you are not one of these well disposed.' But, 
Sir, this new doctrine, as you call it, is ifot only 
propagated under the sanction of leathern aprons,- 
by barbers, bricklayers, and the Uke, but by many 
of the clergy now in the established church : and if 
you often wentrto hear them, but not as a critic to 

M 3 
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carp at what is there spoken, you woald understand 
Qsore what this new doctrine meant, and whether it 
drives men to enthusiasm, and the like, or no. 

' Sir, what you touch on the Moravians, I will 
not say any thing about or against ; for perhaps it 
is too true. But, Sir, I would advise you to know 
a little more of religion experimentally for yourself, 
before you pretend to condemn others. And, Sir, 
if you are informed, that there will be a madhouse 
built on the ground where the Foundery stands, or 
the Methodists' Meeting-house, as you call it, per* 
naps there may be as many criticising lunatics in 
it, as religious ones ; and very lil^ely mcnre. Sir, I 
beg you would take care you don't bother your 
btnuns too much about -other people's affairs, lest I 
should have the pain, not the pleasure, of seeing 
you there. 

^ I have just given you a sketch of the ridiculing 
the new doctrine, and wish you could find some 
better employ, if so be it was with a leathern apron 
before you ; for I think it would become you 
better than this point does. Sir, I hope you will 
excuse my freedom with you, as others must yours 
yfhh them. Your humble servant, 

Wish no Habm.' 

The last letter, which I shall add, comes from an 
unknown correspondent^ who has already obliged' 
me more than once, if I may judge from the hand- 
writing. 

'SIR, 

* S6me time ago you archly remarked, that there 

YfJSB not one woman left, but that the whole sex. was 

elevated into ladies. You might at the same time 

have taken notice of the wonderful increase among 

' the other sex in the ord<2r of gentlemen. 
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* Besides those who are uniTersally acknowledged 
of this rank from their birth and situation in life, 
the courtesy of England also entitles all persons 
who carry arms to that dignity ; so that his Majes- 
ty's three regiments of guards are composed endre- 
ly of gentlemen ; and every priggish fellow, who 
can clap a queue to his peruke, and hang a sword 
awkwardly dangling by his side, from thence as^ 
sttmes the importance as well as name of a gentle- 
man. Idleness and ignorance being too often the 
disgrace of those who are gentlemen bom and bred, 
many invest themselves with that dignity, though 
with no other qualifications. If the pride, poverty, 
or neglect of parents, has prevented their son from 
being bound 'prentice, or if the idle rascal has 
shewn his indentures a light pair of heels, in either 
case Tom is of no trade, and consequently a gentle- 
man. I know at this time a man, who came from 
Ireland last summer with an hayfork, but before 
winter raised himself to the rank of a gentleman : 
and every day I go to Windmill- street, I see a very 
honourable gentleman betting large sams of money, 
whom I formerly remember marker of the Tennis- 
court. Add to this, that all attorneys' clerks, 'pren- 
tices, and the like, are gentlemen every evening ; 
and the citizen (who drudges all the rest of the 
week behind the counter) every Sunday, together 
with his laced waistcoat and ruffles, puts on the 
gentleman. Every author, Mr. Town, is a gentle- 
man, if not an esquire, by his profession ; and all 
the players, from King Richard to the Lieutenant of 
the Tower, are gentlemen. 

. * The body of gentlemen is still more numerous ; 
but I have not leisure at present to climb up to 
garrets, or dive into cellars after them ; I shall only 
observe, that many of the above-mentioned mem- 
bers of this order die with the same reputation that 
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they lived, and eo out of the worid like Squire 
Maclean> or Genueman Harry. 

Your humble servant, &c/ 

%* Before I dismiss this new edition of my 
works, I think it my duty to return thanks to my 
kind readers for their candid reception of these 
Papers, as they were separately published, though I 
cannot but be sensible, that either through hasten 
inadvertence, or other avocations, they unavoidably 
abounded with many faults, from which I have en- 
deavoured to clear them as much as possible in their 
present form. Mr. Faulkner of Dublin is very 
welcome, therefore, to his Irish edition, printed 
literatim from my folio ; and in which, I dare say^ 
the very errors of the press are most religiously 
preserved. 

I cannot but regret, indeed, that there is. still 
wanting one principal ornament to these little vo- 
lumes i I mean the dedication. Not that there are 
wanting persons highly deserving of all the praises; 
which the most obsequious and most devoted author 
could possibly lavish on them ; for in all ages, and 
in all nations, these have always abounded. Latin 
authors, for example, have never failed to pay their 
compliments to the illustrious family of the Issimi ; 
such as the laudatissimi, the emnentissimij the com- 
mendatissimi, the famigeratissimi, the doctissimi, the 
nobilissimii 6fC. and among our own writers no less 
respect has been shewn to the numerous race of the 
most famous, the most ingenious, the most learned, 
the most eminent, &c. It is but justice, that those 
who offer the incense should ^ hve by the altar.' Yet, 
notwithstanding I gave notice to any rich citizen, 
nobleman, or others, that my dedication should be 
disposed of to the best bidder, I have received bo 
overtures on that head. In the city this course o£ 
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exchange has not yet been established ; and amon^ 
people of quality, the market has been oyerstocked^ 
and flattery is become a mere drug ; while some of 
them, who have taken up the trade themselves, have, 
perhaps, considered me as a rival or interloper in 
the business. 

It remains only to give an account of the authors 
conoerned in this work. I am sorry that I do not 
know the names of any of the volunteers, to whom I 
have been greatly indebted : and as to those who 
have engaged for the drudgery of the week, various 
conjectures have been formed about them. Some 
are sure, that the papers signed T are written by Mr. 
Sach-a^one, — because it is the first letter of his 
name ; and others, by another,-^because it is not : 

O is the mark of the honourable , or lord 

— - — ; they know it by the style : and W must be 
tiie work of a certain famous wit, and no other i-^Aut 
EramtUy aut Diaboltis. But to put the matter oi\t of 
all doubt, and to satisfy the curiosity of my readers, 
aS I am at liberty at present to divulge is, that none 
of the papers (to my knowledge) were written by the 

honourable , or lord , or ,*e8quire ; but 

that those which are marked with a T, and those 
with an O, and those with a W (as well as those 
which hereafter may perhaps be signed N), are fur- 
Bished by the ingenious and learned gentleman, who 
has subscribed Ms name to this paper. 

/ T,0,W,N* 
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Est brevitate opus» ut corrat sententia, neu se 

Impediat verbis lassas onerantibas aares: 

£t sermone opus est, niodd tristi, sepe jocoso. — Hoiu 

I write as I woald talk ; am short and clear ; 
Not clogg*d with words that load the wearied ear : 
A grave, dull essay now and then goes down ; 
But folks expect to laugh with Mr. Town. 

Amoko the several de^ees of authors, there are 
none, perhaps, who have more obstacles to surmount 
at their setting out, than the writers of periodical 
essays. Talk with a modem critic, and he will tell 
you, that a new paper is a vain attempt after the in- 
imitable Spectator and others ; that all the proper 
subjects are already preoccupied, and that it is 
equally impossible to find out a new field for obser- 
vation, as to discover a new world. With these pre-, 
judices the public are prepared to receive us : and 
while they expect to be cloyed with the stale repe- 
tition of tibe same fare, though tossed up in a diner-, 
ent manner, they sit down with but little relish for 
the entertainment. 

. That the Spectator first led the way , must undoubt- 
edly be acknowledged : but that his followers must 
for. that reason be always supposed to tread in his 
steps, can by no means be allowed. In the high 
road of life there are several extensive walks, as well 
as by-paths, which we may strike into, without the 
necessity of keeping the same beaten track with 
those that have gone before us. New objects for 
ridicule will continually present themselves; and 
even the same characters will appear different by be- 
ing differently disposed, as in the same pack of 
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cards^ though ever so often shuffled, there wUI neyer 
be two hands exactly alike. 

After this introduction, I hope to be pardoned, if 
I indulge myself in speaking a word or two concern- 
ing my own endeavours to entertain the public. And 
first, whatever objections the reader may have had 
to the subjects of my papers, I shall maKe no apo- 
logy for the manner m which I have chosen to treat 
them. The dread of falling into (what they are pleas- 
ed to call) colloquial barbarisms, has induced some 
unskilful writers to swell their bloated diction with 
uncouth phrases and the affected jargon of pedants. 
For my own part, I never go out of the common 
way of expression, merely for the sake of introduc- 
ing a more sounding word with a Latin termination. 
The English language is sufficiently copious and 
expressive witliout any farther adoption of new 
terms ; and the native words seem to me to have far 
more force than any foreign auxiliaries, however 
pompously ushered in : as British soldiers fight our 
battles better than the troops taken into our pay. 

The subjects of my essays have been chiefly such 
as I thought might recommend themselves to the 
public notice by being new and uncommon. For this 
reason I purposely avoided the worn-out practice of 
retailing scraps of morality, and aflectbg to dog- 
matize on the common duties of life. In this point, 
indeed, the Spectator is inimitable ; nor could I hope 
to say any thing new upon these topics after so 
many excellent moral and religious essays, which 
9xe the principal ornament of that work. I have 
therefore contented myself with exposing vice and 
folly by painting mankind in their natural colours, 
without assuming the rigid ak of a preacher, or the 
moroseness of a philosopher. I have rather chose 
to undermine our fashionable excesses by secret 
sapping, than to storm them by open assault. In a 
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Word, upon all occasions I have endeaToiired to 
laugh people into a better befaaTiour : as I am con- 
vincedy that the sting of reproof is not less sharp for 
being concealed ; and advice never comes with a 
better face, than when it comes with a laughing one. 

Ther^ are some points in the course of this work, 
which perhaps mignt have been treated with a more 
serious air. I have thought it my duty to take every 
opportunity of exposing the absurd tenets of our mo- 
dem freethinkers and enthusiasts. The enthusiast 
is, mdeed, much more didicult to cure than the 
freethinker; because the latter, with all his bra" 
very, cannot but be conscious that he is wrong; 
whereas the former may have deceived himself into 
a belief, that he is certainly in the right ; and the 
more he is opposed, the more he considers him^lf as 
* patiently suffering for the truth's sake.' Ignorance 
is too stubborn to yield to conviction ; and, on the 
other hand, those whom ' a little learning has made 
mad,' are too proud and self-sufficient to hearken to 
the sober voice of reason. The only way left us, 
therefore, is to root out superstition, by making its 
followers ashamed of themselves : and as for our 
freethinkers, it is but right to turn their boasted 
weapons of ridicule against them ; and as they them- 
selves endeavour to banter others out of every seri- 
ous and virtuous notion, we too (in the language of 
the psalmist) should ' laugh them to scorn, and have 
them in derision.' 

It is with infinite pleasure, that I And myself so 
much encouraged to continue my labours, by the 
kind reception which they have hitherto met with 
from the public: and Mr. Baldwin with no less 
pleasure informs roe, that as there are but few num*^ 
bers left of the folio edition, he intends to collect 
them into two pocket volumes. The reader cannot 
eonceivO; how much I already pride myself cm die 
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cikaiming figure, which my workiS will make in this 
new form: and I shall endeavour to render these 
volumes as complete as I possibly can, by sereral 
considerable additions and amendments. Though 
eontraeted into the smallest space of a twelves vo-> 
lume, I still hope to maintain my former dignity ; 
like tiie devils in Milton*s Pandemonium. 

- To smallest forms 

ReducM their shapes immense, and were at large. 

The Spectator has very elegantly compared his 
smgle papers, as they came out, to ' cherries on a 
stiek,' of the dearness of which the purcbcisers can* 
not complain, who are willing to gratify their taste 
with choice fruit at its 'earliest production. I have 
considered my own papers as so many flowers, which 
joined togedier, would make up. a pretty nosegay; 
and thoi^ each of them, singly taken, may not be 
ecpially admired for their odours, they may receive 
an additional fragrance by a happy union of their 
sweets. 

The learned decorations in the front of my papers, 
though perhaps it has sometimes put my scholarship 
to a stand, I could by no means dispense with : for 
such is the prevalence of custom, that the most fi- 
nished essay without a motto would appear to many 
people as maimed and imperfect, as a beautiful face 
without a nose. But custom has imposed upon us a 
new task of giving translations to these mottos : and 
it has been the usual method to copy them promis- 
cuously from Dryden or Francis : though (as Den- 
ham has remarked of translation in general) * the 
«pirit of the original is evaporated in the transfusion^ 
and nothing is left behind but a mere captU mortuumJ 
A motto, as it stands in the original, may be very 
apposite to the subject of the essay, though nothing 
to the purpose in the common translation : and it 
frequently derives all its elegance from a humorous 
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application, in a difierent sense to what it bears in 
the author, but of which, not the least trace can ap«- 
pear in the version. For this reason, I have deter- 
mined to g^ive entire new translations, or rather imi- 
tations, of all the mottos and quotations adapted to 
the present times. And these, I flatter myself, will 
reflect an additional beauty on my work ; as some of 
them admit of epigrammatic turns, while others af- 
ford room for lively and picturesque allusions to 
modem manners. ^ In this dress, they will at least 
appear more of apiece with the essays themselves; 
and not like the patch- work of random translations. 

In the mean time, I shall only add, that if any 
nobleman, gentleman, or rich citizen, is ambitioua to 
have his name preflxed.to either of these volumes, he 
is desired to send in proposals, together with a list 
of his virtues and good qualities, to the publisher; 
and th^ dedications shall be disposed of to the best 
bidder. 

%* None but principals will be treated with. — ^T. 
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-Versas inopes rerum, nugseque canoraB. — Hor. 



What though our songs to wit have no pretence. 
The fiddle-stick shall scrape them into sense. 

The managers of our public gardens, willing to make 
their summer diversions as complete as possible, are 
not content with laying out beautiful walks, and pro- 
viding an excellent band of music, but are also at 
much expense to amuse us with the old English en- 
tertainment of ballad- singing. For this end,, they 
not only retain the best voices that can be procureoy 
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but each of them also has a poet in ordinary, who is 
allowed a stated salary, and the run of the gardens. 
The productions of these petty laureats naturally 
come within my notice as critic : and, indeed, whether 
lam at Vauxhall, Ranelagh, Marybone, or even Sad- 
ler's Wells, I indulge myself in many remarks on the 
poetry of the place; and am as attentive to the songs 
as to the cascade, the fire-works> or Miss Isabella 
Wilkinson. 

Ballads seem peculiarly adapted to the genius of 
our people; and are a species of composition, in 
-which we are superior to all other nations. Many 
of our old English songs have in them an affecting 
simplicity; and it is remarkable, that our best writers 
have not been ashamed to cultivate this branch of 
poetry. Cowley, Waller, Roscommon, Rowe, Gay, 
iPrior, and many others, have left behind them very 
elegant ballads : but it must be confessed, to the 
honour of the present age, that it was reserved for 
our modern writers to bring this kind of poetry to 
perfection. Song-writing is now reduced to certain 
rules of art; and the ballad-maker goes to work by 
a method as regular and mechanical) as a carpenter 
or a blacksmith* 

Swift, in his Voyage to Laputa, describes a' ma- 
chine to wi'ite books in all arts and science^ : I have 
also read of a mill to make verses ; and remember to 
have seen a curious table, by the assistance of which 
the most illiterate might amuse themselves in com-> 
posing hexametei's and pentameters in Latin : inven- 
tions wonderfully calculated for the promotion of li-^ 
terature. Whatever gentlemen of Grub-street or 
others are ambitious to enlist themselves as hackney 
soonetteers are desired to attend to the following 
rules, drawn from the practice of our modem song- 
writers ; a set of geniuses excellent in their man- 
ner^ and who will probably be hereafter as much 
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kaaim and admired as gardeii-|K>et8, as the cele* 
bnted Taylor is now famous under the denomination 
of water-poet. 

- I must beg leare positively to contradict any 
ports, insinuating that our baliad*makers are in 
session of such a machine, mill, or table, as above- 
mentioned ; and believe it to be equally &lse, that it 
is their practice to hustle certain quaint terms and 
phrases together in a hat, and take them out at ran<» 
dom. It has, indeed, been asser ed on some just 
{jfround, that their productions are to^ly void of 
sense and expression, that they have little rhyme and 
lesa n»»OD, Ld that they are. from beginning to end, 
nothing more than nonsensical rhapsodies to a new 
tune* This charge I do not mean to deny : though I 
cannot but lament the deplorable want of taste, that 
mentions it as a fault. For it is this very circum<» 
stance, which I, who am professedly a Connoisseur, 
particularly admire. It is a received maxim with all 
composers of musid, that nothing is so melodious as 
nonsense* Manly sense is too harsh and stubborn 
to go Ihrough the numberless divisions and sub^- 
visions of modem music, and to be trilled forth in 
crotchets and demiquavers. For this reason, thought 
is so cautiously sprinkled over a modem song ; which 
it is the business of the singer to warble into senti- 
ment. 

Our ballad-makers for the most part slide into the 
iamiliar style, and affect that easy manner of writing, 
which (according to Wycherly) is easily written. 
Seeing the dangerous consequence of meaning, in 
words adapted to music, they are very fmgal of sen* 
timent : and indeed they husband it so well, that the 
same thoughts are adapted to every song. The only 
varialJon requisite in twenty ballads is, that the Itot 
Hne of the stanza be different. In this ingenious line 
ikke vrit of the whole song consists : and the author^ 



whether he shall die if he has not the lass of the mill^ 
•r deserves to be reckoned an ass, turns over his die** 
donary of rhymes for words of a similar sound, and 
every verse jingles to the same word, with all the 
agreeable variety of a set of bells eternally ringing 
the same peal. , 

The authors of love-songs formerly wasted a great 
deal of poetry in illustrating their own passion and 
the beauty of their mistress ; but our modem poets 
content themselves with falling in love with her name* 
There cannot be a greater misfortune to one of diese 
rhymers than a mistress with a hard namd : such ft 
misfortune sends them all over the world, and makes 
them run through all arts, sciences, and languages, 
forx:orrespondent terms; and after all perhaps the 
name is so harsh and untractable, that our poet has 
as much difficulty to bring it into verse, as the cele- 
brators of the Duke of Marlborough were puzzled to 
reduce to rhyme the uncouth names of the Dutch 
towns taken in Queen Anne's wars. Valentine in 
luorcefor L(yoe, when he talks of turning poet, orders 
Jeremy to get the maids together of an evening to 
Crambo: no contemptible hint to our ballad-^makers, 
and which if properly made use of, would be of as 
much service to them as Byshe's Art of Poetry. 

Fearing lest this method of song-writiug should 
one day grow obsolete, in order to preserve to poste- 
rity some idea of it, I have put together the following 
dialogue as a specimen of the modem manner. J 
must however be ingenuous enough to confess, that 
I can claim no farther merit in this elegant piece 
than that of compiler. It is a cento from our most 
celebrated new songs ; from which I have carefully 
culled all the sweetest flowers of poetry, and bound 
them up together. As all the lines are taken from 
different songs set to different tunes, I would humbly 
propose, that this curious performance should be sung 
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jointly by all the best voices, in the manner of ft Du|(di 
eoncerty where every man sipgs his own tune. I had 
once some thoughts of affixing marginal references 
to each line, to inform the reader by note, at what 
place the song, whence it is taken, was first snng^ 
But I shall spare myself that trouble, by desiring the 
reader to look on the whole piece, as arising from a 
coalition of our most eminent song-'Writers ftt Vanx- 
hall, Ranelagh, Marybone, and Sadler's Wells : as* 
suring him, mat this short dialogue contains the pith 
and marrow, or rather (to borrow an expression froili 
the Fine Lady in Lethe) the quinseterwe and emptiMf 
of all our modem songs. 

A PASTORAL DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN 

CORYDON AND SUSAN. 

Sva, Ah ! whither so fast woqld niy Cprydon go ? 

Step in, you've nothing else to do. 
Cor. They say Vm in love, but I answer no, no ; 

So Ivwish I may die if I do. 

Onoe my heart play*d a tune that went pitty pattie. 

And I sighM but I could not tell why. 
Now let what will happeni by Jove 1*11 be ffe«. 
Stu. O fie, shepherd, fie, shepherd, fie. 

Cor. Tho' yon bid me begone back again, 
Yet, Sukey, no matter for that. 
The women love kissing as well as the men, 
Sut, Why, what a pox would you be at? 



rhe women love kissing as we 
Why, what a pox would you 



You told me a tale of a cock and a buH; 
Upon my word he did. 
Cor^ I swear I meant nothing but playing the fool. 
5ms. Very fine ! very pretty indeed ! 

Cor. Come, come, my dear Sukey, to church let usgo ; 

No more let your answer be no. 
Sui* The deuce sure is in him to plague a maid so : 

I oamot deny you, ypu know. 
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CHORUS BY BOTH. 

No courtiers can be so happy as we. 

Who bill like the sparrow and dove. 
I love Sue, and Sue lov€s me, 

Sare tliis is mutual love. 

T. • 



N« 73. THURSDAY, JUNE 19, 1755. 



Secemere sacra profanis. — Hob. 



Wherever God erects a house of praj'r. 

The devil always has a chapel there. — Defoe. 

W^hKiHGt the other day in Westminster-abbey, 
Among the many ostentatious monuifients erected to 
kings and warriors, I could not help observing a lit- 
tle stoae, on which was this pompous inscription — 
]E4€mas memories ^acruf^ — Sacred to the eternal me- 
mory of . The name of the person to whom 

immortality was thus secured, is almost obliterated; 
«md perhstps, when alive, he was little kngwn, and 
soon forgot by the. small circle of his friends and 
acquaintance. 

I have been used to look upon epitaphs as a kind 
of flattering dedications to the dead ; in which is set 
down a long catalogue of virtues, that nobody knew 
they were possessed of while living, and not a word 
of their vice? or follies. The veracity of these post- 
humous encomiums may, indeed, be fairly suspect* 
ed, as we are generally told, that the disconsolate 
widow, OF weeping son, erected the monument in 
testimony of their affliction for the, loss of the kind- 
est husband, or most affectionate father. But what 
jdowager, who enjoys a comfortable jointure by her 
l^ood man*s^decei^sey would refuse to set h^r hand to 
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it on his tomb-^tone, that he was the best of htis- 
bandSy though perhaps they had parted beds? or 
what heir would be so base and ungrateful^ as not 
to give a few good words to a crabbed parent after 
his death, in return for his estate? 

By the extravagant prsuses which are indiscrimi- 
nately lavished on the ashes of every person alike, 
we entirely pervert the original intent of epitaphs, 
which were contrived to do honour and justice to the 
virtuous and the good. But by the present practice 
the reputations of men are equally confounded with 
their dust in the grave, where there is no distinction 
between the good and the bad. The law has ap- 
pointed searchers to inquire, when any one dies, into 
the cause of his death : in the same manner I could 
wish, that searchers were appointed to examine into 
his way of living, before a character be given of him 
tipon the tomb-stone. 

The flatteries that are paid to the deceased are 
undoubtedly owing to the pride of their survivors, 
which is the same among the lowest as the highest 
set of people. When an obscure grocer or tallow- 
chandler dies at his lodgings at Islington, the news- 
papers are stuffed with the same parade of his vir- 
tues and good qualities, as when a duke goes out of 
the world : and the petty overseer of a little hamlet 
has a painted board stuck up at the end of his wick- 
ered tiirf, with a distich setting forth the godliness 
of his life, in humble imitation of the nobleman, who 
reposes under a grand mausoleum erected to his me- 
mory, with a long list of his titles and heroic deeds. 

The great, indeed, have found means to separate 
themselves even in their graves from the vulgar, by 
having their ashes deposited in churches and cathe- 
drals, and covered by the most superb monuments : 
but the false pomp of the monument, as well as the 
gross flattery of the inscription, often tends only to , 
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make the deceased ridiculous. In my late visit to 
Wes^tminster-abbey, I could not but remark the dif- 
ference of taste which has prevailed in setting, up 
these edifices for the dead. In former times^ it was 
thought sufficient to clap up. the bust or statue of the 
deceased, set round, perhaps, with the emblems of 
their merits, their employment, or station of life. 
Thus, if any lady was remarkable for her virtue and 
piety, it was pointed out by two or three little chub- 
by-faoed cherubims, crying for her death, or holding 
a crown over her head« The warrior was spread 
along at full length, in a complete suit of armour, 
with the trophies of war hung round about him : and 
the bishop was laid flat upon his back, with .his 
coifed head resting on a stone Bible, and his hands 
joined together in the posture of praying. 

If Socrates, or any other of the ancient philoso* 
phers, could revive again, and be admitted into 
Westminster-abbey, he would now be induced to 
faacy himself in a pantheon. The modern taste, not 
eonlent with introducing Roman temples into our 
churches, and representing the virtues under alle- 
gorical images, has ransacked all the fabulous ac- 
counts of the heathen theology to strike out' new 
embellishments for our Christian monuments. We 
lure not in the least surprised to see Mercury at- 
tending the tomb of an orator, and Pallas or Her- 
culeis supporting that of a warrior. If there is not 
a stop put to this taste, we may soon expect to see 
our churches, instead of being dedicated to the ser- 
vice of religion, set apart for the reception of the 
heathen gods. A deceased admiral will be repre- 
sented like Neptune, with a trident in his hand, 
drawn in a shell by Dolphins, preceded by Tritons, 
and followed by Nereids lashing the marble waves 
with their tails. A general will be habited like Mars, 
bearing a helmet and spear in polished stoi^e ; and 
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a celebrated toast will be stuck up naked, like the 
Venus de MediciSy cut in alabaster. Our pious fore- 
fathers were content with exhibiting to us the usual 
emblems of death, the hour-glass, &e skull, and the 
cross-marrow-bones. These emblems, if not very 
elegant, were at least not indecent; but now the 
Three Fatal Sisters, mentioned in the heathen my*- 
thology, must be introduced spinning, drawing, and 
cutting, the thread of life. Could one of the last 
century see a winged figure blowing the trumpet on 
the top of a modem monument, he would be apt to 
mistake it for an archangel, and be naturally put in 
mind of that awful time, * when the trumpet shall 
sound, and the dead shall rise.' But the design, 
we are told, is very different; and this winged mes- 
senger is no other than the ancient personage of 
Fame, who is proclaiming the virtues of the defunct 
round the world. 

It has been recommended, on a different account, 
to have a separate place, distinct from ourchurches, 
for the reception of our monuments. I could wish 
to see such a scheme put in execution : for the pre- 
sent absurd mixture of the several objects of Pagan 
and Christian belief, as represented on the tombs 
lately set up in compliance with the modem taste, 
must be shocking to every serious beholder. Should 
any one propose to take down from St. Paul's ca- 
thedral those paintings of Sir James Thomhill re^ 
presenting the transactions of St Paul, and in their 
place to set up Titian's pictures of the amours of the 
heathen gods and goddesses, every one would be 
shocked at the impiety of the proposal. But the 
fashion of introducing heathen deities into our mo- 
numents is not much less absurd; and as Milton 
has been blamed for his frequent allusions to the 
heathen theology in his sacred poem, surely we are 
more to be condemned^ for admitting the whole 
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elas* of their fictitious deities into the house of Ood 
itself* A reformation in this point is no less neces* 
sary» than from the Popish superstitions ; and these 
profane images, though not the objects of our idol^ 
atry, have no more pretence to be set up in the tem- 
ple of the living Lord^ than those of the canonized 
saints of the Roman Cathohcs. 

Modem taste is continually striking out new im* 
provements. We may therefore conclude, that when 
our statuaries have travelled through the ancient 
Pantheouy and exhausted all the subjects of the 
Grecian and Roman mythology, we shall have re- 
course to the superstitions of other nations for the 
designs of our monuments. They will then proba- 
bly be adorned with Egyptian hieroglyphics, and 
the tomb of some future hero may be built accord- 
ing to the model of the prophet's tomb at Mecca. 
It is not to be doubted, but that the Chinese taste, 
which has already taken possession of our gardens, 
our buildings, and our furniture, will also soon find 
its way into our churches : and how elegant must a 
monument appear, which is erected in the Chinese 
taste, and embellished with dragons, bells, pagods, 
and mandarins ! — O. 
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Nou ita Romuli 



Praeicriptani, et intonsi Catoi)is 

Auspiciis, veterumqoe norin&. — Hor. i 

Rome boasts her sons, a race of stubborn fools. 
To virtue train'dby grej-beard Cato's rules. 
Soch rigid pride our modest youth disclaim. 
Great in their crimes, and glorious in their sliame* 

There is no method of reproof more in vogue, than 
the fashion of drawing invidious parallels betweeir 
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the present times and the past. The grumWng' 
politician rails over his coffee at the present ministry, 
and reminds you, with a sigh, of the golden days of 
Queen Bess : while, in matters of less consequence, 
the critic shakes his head at Mr. Town, and men- 
tions Bickerstaff. But the moralists are aboTe all 
others devoted to this practice. These wise gentle- 
men art continually looking backwards, and con- 
demning what lies immediately before them by re- 
trospect. They are for ever harping on this jarring 
chord, and have scarce more words in their mouths, 
than the solemn sentences said to be delivered by 
Friar Bacon's Brazen Head, * Titne is — Time was — 
Time is past.' 

No comparisons of this sort are so frequently re- 
peated, and so much insisted on, as those drawn be- 
tween the ancients and moderns. If an eloquent 
member of the House of Commons is cruelly sus* 
pected of bellowing for a place, nothing rings in his 
ears but TuUy and Demosthenes. If a gentleman, 
or perhaps a nobleman, with a heavy mortgage upon 
his estate, disencumbers it by selling his interest at 
a county election, he is immediately upbraided with 
one Roman, that was not ashamed to follow the 
plough-tail, and another who could refuse large 
bribes, and content himself with a cottage and 
turnips. If a lady makes an unfortunate slip, she 
is told again and again of Lucretia, and fifty other 
school-boy tales of honour and chastity. In a Word, 
there is not one fashionable frailty, but has some 
stubborn antiquated virtue set in opposition to it; 
and our unhappy metropolis is everyday threatened 
with destruction, for its degeneracy from the rigid 
maxims of Rome or Sparta. 

In the midst of all these severe reflections, it gives 
me infinite pleasure, that I can with justice take no* 
tice of the incontestable superiority of the moderns 
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in point ol modesty. The arrogance of the ancients 
was so remarkable, that, in their idea of a perfect 
character they included every public and private 
virtue. They aimed at a strict observance of all the 
duties of life : and if some old Romans had been 
styled gods while living, it would not have been such 
gross flattery as was afterward practised in honour- 
ing the emperors with an Apotheosis. Their in** 
flexible honesty was their perpetual boast, and their 
virtue was their pride. This high idea of a perfect 
character among the ancients naturally urged them 
to lift themselves to an invidious superiority above 
the rest of the world : while the modest modem's^ 
by taking all the vices, instead of the virtues, into 
their notion of a fine gentleman, endeavour to let 
themselves down to a level with the lowest of their 
species, and have laid the surest foundation for hu- 
mility. Fine gentlemen are so far from being proud, 
that they are never guilty of any thing which gives' 
them the least reason to be so : and our fine ladies 
have none of the disgusting haughtiness of virtue, 
though indeed, they are seldom known to be ashamed. 
It is impossible to devise any one method of low^^ 
ering the good opinion a man might possibly conceive 
of himself, that has not been put in practice. No 
fine gentleman ever aimed at acquiring any excel- 
lence : and if any natural perfections might give some 
little occasion for pride, the greatest pains have been 
taken to destroy them. Good parts have been often 
tlrowned in taverns, and a strong constitution sweated 
away in bagnios : and in the mean time learning has 
been totally neglected, lest improvement should 
bring on pedantry and literary pride. The most 
shining parts in the character of a fine gentleman 
are, that he drinks deep, dresses genteely, rides well, 
can shoe his own horse, and is possessed of some 
Other qualifications, which nobody can ever suspect> 
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that a mind, the least given to Bmbition, would ever 
laboar to acquire. For my part I am so far from 
agreeing with our satirist, that the love of fame is the 
universal passion, that when I observe the behaviour 
of our fine gentlemen, I am apt to think it proceeds 
Irom the lowest and humblest turn of mind» Indeed, 
their singular modesty appears to me the only means 
of accounting for their actions, which commonly 
tend to place them in the meanest and most cou" 
temptible light. 

Nothing but this invincible modesty, and fear of 
seeming to aim &t excellence, could ever give rise to 
certain habits, not only ridiculous, but ungraceful. 
Good eyes, for instance, are uidversally acknow- 
ledged to give lustre to the whole countenance; yet 
&shion and humility have bhnded the whole town. 
The beau draws his eyes out of his pocket, and the 
beauties kill us through spying-glasses. It has been 
known to be the vogue for persons of fashicm to lose 
the use pf their legs, and limp along as if they were 
crippled : this practice I daily expect to be revived; 
for I take it for granted, that the tall staves now 
carried about must naturally dwindle into crutches. 
An inarticulate lisp even now infects the delivery iA 
polite conversation. It is not at all unfashionable to 
pretend deafness; apd unless the ladies object to it, 
I do not despair of seeing the time, when Uie whole 
modish world shall affect to be duinb. 

This humble way of thinking has been carried so 
far, that it has even introduced a new species of hy- 
pocrisy. Fine gentlemen, fearing lest their good 
qualities should in their own despite overbalaace 
their bad ones, claim several vices, to which they 
have no title. There is something very admirable 
and ingenious in this disposition among our young 
people, who npt only candidly discover all their 
frailties, but accuse tliemselvea of faults, which they 
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iiev€T intended to commit. I know a young fellow, 
who is almost every morning complaining of the head- 
ache, and cursing the last night's champaigne at the 
St. Alhan's, when I am well assured he passed his 
evening very soberly with his maiden aunts in 
Cheapside. I am also acquainted with another gen- 
tleman, who is very fond of confessing his intrigues, 
and often modestly takes shame to himself for the 
great mischief he does among the women; though I 
well know, he is too bashful even to make love to 
his laundress. He sometimes laments publicly the 
unlucky consequences of an amour, and has, more 
than once, been discovered to send pill-boxes and 
gallipots directed for himself, to be left at the bar of 
neighbouring cofiee-hoases. The same humble turn 
of mind induces the frugal to appear extravagant ; 
and .makes many a religious young fellow deny hts 
principles, brave his conscience, and affect the cha- 
racter and conversation of an atheist. To say the 
truth, the generality of the gay world are arrant 
hypocrites in their vices, and appear to be worse ' 
than they really are. Many of our pretended bloods 
are, in fact, no more drunkards, whoremasters, or 
infidels, than a bully is a man of courage ; and are 
as little sincere in their boasts of vice, as statesmen 
or beauties in their mutual professi6ns of friendship. 
That part of the female world, which composes 
the order of fine ladies, have, as much humility as 
their counterparts, the fine gentlemen. There is 
something so charming in the fair sex, that we should 
almost adore them, if they did not lay aside all the 
pride of reputation, and by some good-natured fa<* 
miliarities reduce themselves to an equality with us. 
It is, indeed, wonderful to observe, with What dili- 
gence our pt)lite ladies pare off the excellences from 
their <;haracters. When we see them almost as 
naked as the Graces, it is natural to suppose them 

o 2 
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as warmly devoted toi Venus ; and when we hear 
them talk loosely and encourage double meanings in 
conversation, we are apt to imagine their notions of 
honour not very strict or severe. But after all, this 
is frequently mere hypocrisy, and the effect of hu-r 
mility. Many a lady» very wanton in appeara^ce^ 
is in reality very modest ; and many a coquet haa 
lost her reputation without losing her virtue. I make 
no. doubt, but that several ladies of suspicious cha-» 
racters are not so bad as they seem, and that there 
are honourable persons among the gayest of our 
women of quality. 

To return whence I set out, the extraordinary mo- 
desty of the moderns, so averse to the arrogant 
pride of the ancients claiming all virtues and good 
qualities whatsoever, is the only key to their beha- 
viour. Vice, or at least the appearanee of vice, be* 
comes absolutely requisite to pass through the 
world with tolerable decency, and the character of 
a man of spirit. As Sir John Brute says, * they 
were sneaking dogs, and afraid of being damned in 
those days ;' but we are better informed, and fear 
aothing but the appearance of too much virtue. To 
secure the nobility, gentry, and others, from so 
shocking an imputation, a friend of mine will speedily 
present the world with a curious piece, compiled 
from the practice and principles of the present times, 
entitled, A New Treatise on Ethics 5 or, a System of 
Immoral Philosophy. In this work he has treated 
at large of modem modesty, shewn the excellence 
and utility of immorality, and considered drinking, 
whoring, fighting, and gaming, as the four cardinal 
vices, or in other words, the principal constituents 
of bttckSi bloods, and fine gentlemen.— O. 
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Non tu corpus eras sine pectore. — Hoft. 

Withoat a mind a man is but an ape» 
A mere brate body in a ha man shape. 

Good-nature is to the mind, what beauty i^ to the 
body ; and an agreeable disposition creates a lore 
and esteem for us in the rest of mankind, as a hand- 
some person recommends us to the good graces of 
the fair sex. It may be farther observed, that any 
littie defect in point of figure is sooner overlooked, 
than a sourness in the temper ; and we conceive a 
more lasting disgust at a morose churlishness of 
manners, than at a hump-back or a pair of bandy 
legs. Good^nature is, indeed, so amiable a qualifi- 
cation, that every man would be thought to possess 
it : and the ladies themselves would no more like to 
be accused of a perverse turn of mind, than of an un- 
happy cast of features. Hence it proceeds, that 
those unfortunate stale virgins, usually called old 
maids, have both these heavy censures thrown upon 
them ; and are at once condemned as ugly and ill- 
natured. 

Some persons are (according to the strict import 
of the phrase itself) born good-natured. These for- 
tunate people are easy in themselves, and agreeable 
to all about them, xhey are, as it were, constitu- 
tionally pleasing ; and can no more fail of being af- 
fable and engaging in conversation, than a Hamilton 
or a Coventry can be otherwise than beautiful or 
charming. Yet it is the duty even of those, who are 
naturally endowed * with the soft parts of conversa- 
tion,' to be careful not to deprave or abuse them. 

o3 
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lliey must not rely too confidently on their native 
sweetness of disposition : for we should no more 
esteem a man, who discovered a negligence of; pleas- 
ing, than we should admire a beauty, who was an 
intolerable- slattern. Nor, on the other hand, should 
they let their good-nature run to an excess of compli- 
ment and extravagant civility : for an engaging tem- 
per has been as often spoiled by this troublesome 
politeness, as a fine shape has been squeezed into 
frightful distortions by tight stays, and a fine eom^- 
plexion entirely ruined by paint* 

But if this care is requisite even in those few, who 
are blest with this native complacency £^d good hu. 
mour, how necessary is it for the generality of man- 
kind to labour at rectifying the irregularities in their 
temper ? For this purpose it would be fully sufficient, 
if they would employ half the art to cultivate their 
minds, that is daily used to set off their persons. To 
this important end, not only the female delicacies 
of paint and essence are called in as auxiharies to 
the embroidered suits and French perukes, but this 
anxiety to supply any personal defect has set the in- 
vention of artificers to work with so much earnestness, 
that there is scarce any external blemish, which may 
not be removed or concealed: and however un- 
kindly nature may have dealt with you, you may by 
their assistance be made a model for a statuary, or a 
pattern for a painter to study. If you want an inch 
in height, your shoemaker can supply it ; and your 
hosier can furnish you with a pair of calves, that 
may put an Irishman to the blush. An irregularity 
in your shape can be made invisible by your tailor, 
or at least by the artist near the Haymarket, who daily 
gives notice, that he makes steel stays for all those 
who are inclined to be crooked. There are various 
beautifying lotions and cosmetics, that will cure spots 
and freckles in the complexion^ and combs and un- 
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gients, tliat will, change red hair to the finest broMrn. 
o you want an eye? Taylor will fill the vacant 
socket with as bright a piercer^ a^ the family of the 
Pentweazles can boast. Or is your inouth deficient 
for want of teeth ? Paul Jullion (to use his own 
phrase) will rectify your head, and will fix a set in 
jour gums as even and as white, as ever adorned 
the mouth of a chimney-*8weeper. These, cmd many 
other inventions no less curious and extraordinary, 
have been devised; and there are no operation^, 
however painful, which have not been submitted to 
with patience to conquer personal deformities. I 
kuow a gentleman, who went through the agony of 
having his leg broke a second time, because it had 
been set awry; and I remember a lady who died of 
a cancer in her breast, occasioned by the application 
of repelling plasters to keep back her milk, that the 
beauty of her neck might not be destroyed. I most 
heartily wish the same resolution was discovered in 
improving the disposition. TuUy in that part of his 
Offices, where he speaks^ of grace, tells us ^ that 
it is destroyed by any violent perturbations either of 
the bqdy or mind.' It is a pity that mankind cannot 
he reconciled to this opinion ; since it is likely, they 
would spare no pains in cultivating their minds> if it 
tended to adorn their persons. Yet it is certain, 
that a man makes a worse figure with an ignorant 
pate, than an unpowdered peruke ; and that know- 
ledge is a greater ornament to the head, than a bag 
Hor a smart cocked hat; that anger sits like a blood- 
shot in the eyes, while good-nature lights them up 
with smiles, . and makes every feature in the face 
charming and agreeable. 

The difficulty of being convinced, that we Want 

this social turn, is the grand reason, that so little 

pains ^re taken to acquire and perfect it. Would a 

man once be persuaded of any irregularity in his 

^ temper:, he would find the blemishes of the mind 



152 CONNOISftEtTK. N* 75» 

ta/ore eaiily corrected and amended than the de- 
fects and aeformities of the body : but alas ! every 
man is in his own opinion sensible and good hu- 
moured. It is, indeed, possible to convince us, that 
we have a bad complexion or an awkward deport*- 
menty which we endeavour to amend by washes and 
a dancing-master ; but when the mind is accused, 
self-adulation, the most fatal species of flattery, 
makes us cajole ourselves into a behef, that the 
fault is not in our own disposition, but in that of our 
companions ; as the mad inhabitants of Moorfields 
conclude all that come to visit them out of {their 
senses. This foolish flattery it is, that makes us 
think ourselves inflexibly in the right, while we are 
obstinately wrong, and prevents our receiving or 
communicating any pleasure in society. A whim- 
sical person complains of the fickleness of his ac- 
quaintance, and constantly accuses them of fancy 
and caprice : and there never was an instance of a 
positive untoward man, that did not continually rail 
at the perverseness and obstinacy of the rest of the 
world. A modern buck damns you for a sullen fel- 
low, if you refuse a pint bumper, and looks upon 
you as a sneaking scoundrel, if you decline enter- 
ing into any of his wild pranks^ and do toot choose 
to lie all night in the round-house. The untractable 
humorist, while he disgusts all that are about him, 
conceives himself to be the person affronted, and 
laments that there is no harmony in the conversa- 
tion, though he is himself the only one that plays 
out of tune. It is true, indeed, that 5 the eye sees 
not itself:' but when this blind partiality is carried 
so far, as to induce us to believe those guilty of the 
folly, who make us sensible of it, it is surely as ab- 
surd as to imagine, that the hair-lip or carbuncled 
nose, a man sees in the glass, belongs to the figore 
in the mirror, and not to his own face. 

Perfection is no more to be expected in the mindi 
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of men than in their persons: natural defects an- 
irregularities in both must be overlooked and ex- 
cused, ^ut then equal attention should be paid to 
both ; and we should not be anxious to clothe the 
person, and at the same time let the mind go naked. 
We should be equally assiduous to obtain knowledge 
and virtue, as to put on lace and velvet ; and when 
our minds are completely dressed, we should take 
care that good-nature and complacency influence 
and direct the whole: which will throw the same 
grace over our virtues and good qualities, as fine 
clothes receive from being cut according to the 
fashion. In order to acquire these good qualities, 
W^ should examine ourselves impartially, and not 
erect ourselves into judges, and treat all the rest of 
mankind like criminals. Would it not be highly ri- 
diculous in a person of quality to go to court in a 
raSy a cloak, a pair of trunk-hose, and the habit worn 
in the days of Queen Elizabeth, and while he strutted 
i^bout in this antiquated garb, to accuse all the rest 
of the world of being out of the fashion. 

I cannot conclude better than with a passage from 
Swift's Tale of a Tub, where the strict analogy 
between the clothing of the mind and the body is 
humorously pointed out. ' Man,' ssljs he, * is a 
Micro-Coat. As to his body there can be no doubt ; 
but examine even the acquirements of his mind, you 
will find them all contribute in their order towards 
furnishing out an exact dress. To instance no more ; 
is not Religion a cloak, Honesty a pair of shoes worn 
out in the dirt, Self-love a surtout, Vanity a shirt, 
Md Conscience a pair of breeches, which, though a 
cover for lewdness as well as nastiness, is easily slipt 
down for the service of both?' — O. 
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Vome r!s hoc et falcit honos, hue omnis antri 
Cessit amor : recoquunt patrios fomacibus enses : 
Classica jamqoe sonant : it hello tessera signnm. — Virg» 

The scathe neglected, and forgot the plough. 
The rustic knits his politician brow : 
His grandsire*s rusty sword be longs to wield, 
While guns, drums, trumpets, call him to the field. 

The British lion, who has for a long time past been' 
a passive couchant beast, or at most been heard tp 
growl or grumble, now begins to roar again. His 
tremendous voice has roused the whole nation, and 
the meanest of the people breathe nothing but war 
and revenge. The encroachments of the French on 
our colonies are the gener^ topic of conversation, 
and the popular cry now runs, * New £ngland for 
ever !' Peace or war has been the subject of bets at 
White's, as well as the debates at the Robin Hood : 
and ' a fleet roasting, new world's new dress, the 
colonies in a rope, &c.* were last Sunday the sub- 
jects of a prayer and lecture at the Oratory in Clare- 
market. The theatres also, before they closed the 
season, entertained us with several warlike dramas: 
The Press-Gang was exhibited at Covent-garden ; 
and at Drury-lane the same sea, that rolled its can- 
vas billows in pantomime at the beginning of the 
season to carry Harlequin to China, was again put 
in motion to transport our sailors to North America.- 
At present the streets ring with the martial strains 
of our ballad-singers, who are endeavouring, like 
Tyrtseus of old, to rouse their fellow-countrymen to 
battle ; while all the polite world are hurrying to 
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Portsmouth to see mock*fightSy and be regaled with> 
pickled pork and sea-biscuit on board the Admiral. 
This posture of affairs has occasioned politics, 
which have been long neglected as studies useless 
and impertinent, to become once more fashionable. 
Religion and politics, though they naturally demand 
our constant attention, are only cultivated in Eng- 
land by fits. Christianity sleeps among us, unless 
roused by the apprehensions of a plague, an earth- 
quake, or a Jew-Bill : and we are alarmed for a while 
at the sudden news of an invasion or a rebellion ; 
but, as soon as the danger is over, the Englishman, 
like the soldier recovered from his fright occasioned 
biy Queen Mab's drumming in his ear, * swears a 
prayer or two, and sleeps again.* To preach up 
public spirit, is at some seasons only blowing a dead 
coal ; but at others, an accidental blast kindles the 
embers, and they mount into flame in an instant. 
The reign of politics seems at present to be re-com- 
mencing. Our, newspapers contain dark hints and 
shrewd conjectures from ^the Hague, Paris, and 
Madrid; and the lie of the day is artfully contrived 
to influence the rise and fall of the money-barometer 
in Change-alley. This is the present state of poli- 
tics within the bills of mortality ; of which I shall 
now take no farther- notice, but submit to the perusal 
of my readers the following letter from Cousin Vil- 
lage on the same important subject. 

• DEAR COUSIN, » June 30, 1755. 

' War, though it has not laid our fields waste or 
made our cities desolate, engrosses almost all the at- 
tention of this place. Every farm-house swarms with 
politicians, who lay their wise heads together for the 
good of the nation; and at every petty chandler's 
shop in town, while the half quarterns of tea are 
weighed out, the balance of Europe is adjusted. 
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The preparations now making by sea and land are 
as popular subjects as the price of corn or the 
broad- wheel act. Success to our noble admirals, 
and a speedy war, are also as common toasts over 
a mug of ale as God speed the plough, or a good 
harvest ; though it must be owned, that some selfish 
country squires, who have not an equal share of 
public spirit and love of their country with their 
fellow rustics, are somewhat apprehensive of the in^ 
fluence which a war may have upon the land-tax. 

' I am at present on a visit to Sir Politic Hearty, 
who is one of those country gentlemen who so much 
prefer the public welfare to their own private inte- 
rests, that they are more anxious about the affairs of 
the nation than the care of their own estates. Sir 
Politic is miserable three days in the week for want 
of intelligence ; but his spirits revive at the sound of 
the post-horn, when the mail brings him the London 
Evening Post, and a long letter of news from his 
nephew at the Temple. These Sir Politic himself 
reads after dinner to me, the curate of the parish, 
and the town apothecary, whom he indulges with the 
run of his table for their deep insight into the pro- 
ceedings of the government. He makes many shrewd 
remarks on every paragraph, and frequently takes 
the opinion of the two doctors (for he honours both 
the curate and apothecary with that title) on the 
asterisks, dashes, and italics. Nothing at first puz- 
zled the honest baronet, and his privy-council^ so 
much as the new seat of war. They very well knew 
the situation of Brussels, Ghent, Antwerp, and other 
scenes of:action in Flanders : but Virginia, the Ohio, 
Oswego, &c. (to use a common phrase) were quite 
out of their latitude. But this difficulty is at length 
surmounted by the Templar having transmitted to 
his uncle one of D'Anville's maps, by the help of 
which the baronet sometimes delineates the progresB 
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of the French up the Ohio in meanders of port wind- 
ing along the table, and sometimes demoUshes the 
forts lately raised by the enemy in different parts of 
our colonies. At present writing I am but just with- 
drawn from the taking of Crown Point, represented 
by a cork, and stormed by Sir Politic at the head of 
an army of cherry-stones. 

* Sir Politic has, indeed, studied Monsieur D'An- 
Tille thoroughly : he has sJso been very much taken 
up of late with the perusal of the History of the Six 
Nations ; so that he has scarce one idea in his head, 
that does not bear some relation to the West Indies. 
We had some boiled beef the other day for dinner, 
when the good knight observed, that he should be 
glad to partake of a buttock, boiled in the war-kettle ; 
and he had no sooner lighted his pipe, than the first 
puff of the tobacco threw him into some reflections 
on the danger of Virginia. " By-the-by," said the 
baronet, *' I am a great admirer of the Indian oratory? 
and I dare say old Hendrick the Sachem would have 
made a 'good figure in the House of Commons. 
There is something very elegant in the Covenant- 
Belt; but pray what a pox are those damned Strings 
of Wampum ? I cannot find any account of them in 
Chambers's Dictionary/' He then entered into a 
dissertation on the war-whoop ; and turning to the 
apothecary, " Doctor," said he, " what do you think 
of scalping?" The doctor teplied, <* that for his part 
he imagined it to be somewhat in the nature of an 
epispastic or blister." — ** Ay," said the other reve- 
rend doctbr shaking his head, •* it is a very barbarous 
custom indeed ; though it is no wonder, since they 
have only had a few Jesuits among them ; so that 
they have very little notion of Christianity." 

* War never fails of producing groundless and con- 
tradictory reports ; and if Fame 16 a lying jade in 
town, she is the idlest gossip thai ever spoke in the 
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country. We have gained several victories in Vir- 
ginia, and taken several forts, but lost them all 
back again the next post. At one time we burnt, 
sunk, took, and destroyed the whole French fleet,, 
though it had not stirred out of Brest harbour : and 
but last week we shot off poor Boscawen's legs, and 
made him fight, like Witherington, on his stumps ; 
till a letter from Sir Politic's nephew confuted thi^ 
report, and set the admiral on his legs again. 
T. I am, dear Cousin, yours, SscJ 
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Cum polchris tonicis sumet nova coosilia et aipes, — Hob. 

Wisdom with periwigs, with cassoeks grace. 
Courage with swords, gentility with lace. 

' To Mr. Town. 

'SIR, 
* I READ your late paper, shewing the close analogy 
which clothing the body bears to adorning the mind, 
^nd am thoroughly persuaded, that the generality of 
mankind would be as glad to embellish their minds 
s^s to set off their persons, if they could procure know- 
ledge, virtue, and good-nature, with the same ease 
that they can furnish themselves with the omament» 
of the body. The clown in rug or dufile can, at a 
moment^s warning, be furnished with a complete suit 
of lace or embroidery from Monmouth-street ; his 
long lank greasy hair may be exchanged in Middle- 
row for a smart bag or a jemmy scratch ; and his 
clouted shoes, with the rough hobnails, in the heel 
and sole clumping at ever)( step, may be transformed 
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41110 a pair of dancing pumps at the Yorkshire ware- 
house, or die old Crispin in Cranboum-alley. The 
^Iragg^ed street-imlker can rig herself with a clean 
:sniock,<a linen gown, and a hat smartly cocked up 
behind a^d before, in Broad St. Giles's; or if she can 
afibrd it, every pawnbroker Will let out a gold watch 
"^th coronets, a tissue or brocaded sack, and all 
the paraphernalia of a countess. But where, Mr. 
Town, can these people go to clothe their minds, or 
at what shops are retailed sense and virtue ? Honour 
and honesty are not to be purchased in Monmouth- 
istreet ; knowledge is not infused into the head through 
5the powder-puff; and, as good wine needs no bush^ 
sense is not derived from the full-bottomed periwig. 
The woman of the town, vamped up for show with 
paint, patches, plumpers, and every external orna- 
ment that art can administer, knows no method tO 
tjeautify her mind. She cannot, for any price, buy 
chastity i^ Broad St. Giles's, ot* hire honesty from 
the pawnbrokers. 

' Seeing, therefore, at one view, the difficulty in 
obtaining the accomplishments of the mind, and the 
exact analogy they bear to dress, I have been labour- 
ing this week past to remedy that inconvenience, 
and have at length devised a scheme, which will fully 
answer that purpose. In a word, then, I shall next 
winter open a shop or warehouse in the most public 
part of the town, under the name of a Mind-and- 
Body Clothier ; two trades which, though never yet 
united, are so far from being incompatible, that they 
are in their nature inseparable. I shall not only sup- 
ply my friends with a suit or a single virtue, but fur- 
nish them with complete habits of mind and body 
from head to foot ; and by a certain secret art, in the 
form and texture of the things sold, the required vir- 
tues shall be as inherent in them as the materials of 
9hich they are composed.. That such virtues may 
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be traniftised by clothes, is evident from experience^ 
In the narrow extent of my reading, Mr. Town, I re^ 
member to have met -with an account of Fortunatus's 
,wishing-cap, by which he could transport himself in 
an instant from one place to another : it is also well 
known, that the famous Jack the Giant-killer pos- 
sessed a sword of Sharpness, shoes of Swiftness, and 
.a coat of Invisibility. Why then may not I sell a 
surtout of patriotism, or a sword of honour, and re- 
tail modesty and chastity to fine ladies in tuck^s 
and aprons. 

' No one who duly considers the natural influence, 
whiqh clothes, commonly have upon their wearers, 
will object to my scheme as utterly impracticable. 
That a person can put on or throw off die internal 
liabits of his mind together with his coat or his peri- 
,wig, is plain in very numerous instances. The young 
counsellor, who every morning in term-time takes the 
measure of Westminster-hall with the importance of 
a judge upon the circuit, at once divests himself of 
his gravity with the starched band and long robe, and 
resumes the spirit of a buck together with the sword 
.and bag-wig. In the same manner the orthodox 
vicar once a week wraps himself up in piety and vir- 
tue with his canonicals ; which qualities are as easily 
cast off again as his surplice; and for the rest of the 
week he wears the dress as well as the manners of 
his fox-hunting patron. We may learn the disposi- 
tion of a man by his apparel, as we know the trade 
of a carpenter by his leathern apron, or a soldier 
by his red coat. When we see a snuff-coloured suit 
of ditto with bolus buttons, a metal-headed cane, 
and an enormous bushy grizzle, we as readily know 
the wearer to be a dispenser of life and death, as if 
we had seen him pounding a mortar or brandishing 
a clyster-pipe. The different affections of the mind 
have been distinguished by different colours; ^s 
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scarlet bas been made to represent valour, ^ell^w to 
denote jealousy, and true blue ta signify integrity. 
Tbus we may likewise discover all the virtues and 
vices lurking in the different parts of the apparcL 
When at a city feast I see the guests tucking their 
napkins into their shirt collars, as if they were all of 
them going to be shaved, I very well know liiat their 
thoughts wear a different dress than when in the 
Alley : and when the antiquated toast is laying on 
her complexion at the toilette, and repairing the ruins 
t>f beauty, what is she doing but patching her mind 
-with pride and conceit ? In a in^ord, I can discover im- 
pudence staring from the bold cock of a Kevenhuller, 
parsimony skulking in a darned stocking, coquetry 
spread out in a hoop-petticoat, and foppery dang- 
ling from a shoulder-knot. I often please myself 
*with thus remarking the various dresses of the mind; 
and by the clue you have already given us, I have 
been able to unfold the inmost linings of the heart, 
and discover " the very stuff of the thoughts." 

^ It must, however, be owned, that in these raattet^ 
the nicest penetration maybe imposed on ; since, in 
the present random method of dressing, many per- 
'sons appear in masquerade. This inconvenience, 
among others, will be remedied by my project ; for, 
as whoever deals with me, will at once clothe his 
mind and his body, the whole town will be dressed 
in character. Thus if a chimney-sweeper or a plough- 
boy put on a suit of embroidery, a sword, bag-wig, 
&c. they will at the same time invest themselves with 
the internal dignity of a person of quality : my lady's 
youngest son may buy courage with his regimentals, 
and orthodoxy may be purchased at the same time 
with a gown and cassock by the young smarts from 
the universities. My scheme also farther recommends 
itself, by laymg open the only path to virtue and know- 
ledge, that Che ivorld will choose to follow : for, as 
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my clothes will always be cut according to the newest 
and most elegant manner, these qualificatioivs of the 
mind, inherent in them, must necessarily come into 
fashion. Thus our fine gentlemen will learn morality 
under their valet de chambre; and a young lady of 
fashion will acquire new accomplishments with every 
new riband, and become virtuous as well as beauti- 
ful at her toilette. I depend on your readiness Id 
promote my scheme ; but what I most earnestly en- 
treat of you, Mr. Town, is to use your utmost inte- 
rest with the polite world, but especially with the 
ladies, not to oiscard clothes entirely ; as by such a 
resolution my scheme must be defeated: and, indeed, 
it will not be in the power of man to give thetii vir- 
tuCy if they determine to go naked. 

^ As knowledge and virtue can never be sufiiciendy 
diffused, my warehouse will be calculated for genend 
use, and stored with large assortments of all kinds 
of virtues and dresses, that J may suit persons of 
whatever denomination. Physicians may be fur- 
nished from my shop with gravity and learning in 
the ties of a periwig; Serjeants at law may be fitted 
with a competent knowledge of reports under a coif; 
and young counsellors may be endued with a suffi- 
cient fund of eloquence for the circuits, in a smart 
tie between a bob and a flow, contrived to cover 
a toupet. I shall sell religion to country parsons 
in pudding-sleeves, and to young town curates just 
come from the university, in doctors' scarfs and full 
grizzles : I shall have some pious ejaculations, whin- 
ings, and groans, ready cut out in leathern aprons 
and blue frocks, for the preaching fraternity of car- 
penters, bricklayers, tallow-chandlers, and butchers, 
at the Tabernacle and Foundry in M oorfields. For 
o^r military gentlemen designed to go abroad, I shall 
have several parcels of true British courage woven in. 
a variety oif cockades and sword-knots; and foir our 
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fine gentlemen, who stay at home, I have provided a 

f»roper quantity of French Bagatelle, in cut velvet, 
ace, and embroidery, neat as imported. 

^ As the ladies, I suppose, will all of them, to a 
woman, be desirous of purchasing beauty with every 
branch of the female apparel, I am afraid I shall not 
be able to answer their demands ; but I shall have 
several dresses, which will make up, for the want of 
it. I shall have neatness done up in a great variety 
of plain linen; decency and discretion in several pat- 
terns for mobs, hoods, and nightgowns ; together with 
modesty disposed into tuckers, kerchiefs for the neck, 
stays that almost meet the chin, and petticoats that 
toach the ground. I shall also have a small portion 
of chastity knit into garters, and tvristed into laces 
for the stays, very proper to be worn at masquerades 
and assemblies. 

' I had almost forgot to mention, that authors, who 
are often in equal want of sense and clothes shall be 
fitted out by me with both at once on very reason- 
able rates. As for yourself, Mr. Town, I shall beg 
leave to present you with an entire suit of superfine 
wit and humour, warranted to wear well, and appear 
creditable, and in which no author would be asham- 
ed to be seen. 

I am, Sir, your humble servant, 

• W. _ EUTRAFELUS TrIM.' 
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^tatis cujusqoe tiotaodi sunt tibi mores. — Hon. 

What foibles wait on life through evVy stage ! 
Our youth a -wild-fire, and a frost our age ! 

' To Mr. Towk. 

•SIR, 
* NoTHino is nitiife necessary, in order to wear otf 
any particularities in our behaviour, or to root out 
any perverseness in our opinions, than milting with 
persons of ages and occupations different from our 
0Wn. WhOBoever confines himself entirely to the 
society of those who are engaged in the same pur- 
suits^ add whose thoughts naturally take the same 
turn with his own, acquires a certain stiffness and 
p«dan^ of behaviour, which is sure to make him 
disagreeable, except in one particular set of company. 
Instead of cramping the mind by keeping, it within 
so narrow a circle, we should endeavour to enlarge 
it by every worthy notion and accomplkhment ; and 
temper each quaJification with its opposite, as the 
four elements are compounded in our natural frame. 
* The necessity of this free conversation, to open 
and improve the mind, is evident from the conse- 
quences which always follow a neglect of it. The 
employment each man is engaged in wholly engrosses 
his attention, and tinges the mind with a peculiar 
die, which shews itself in all the operations of it, un- 
less prevented by natural good sense or a liberal 
education. The physician, the lawyer, and the trades- 
man, will appear in compaoiy, though none of those 
occupations are the subject of discourse ; and the 
clergyman will grow morose and severe, who seldom 
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t>t never conrenes ^ith the laity. If no particular 
profession has this influence over us, «ome darling 
passion or amusement gives a colour to our thoughts 
and actions, and makes us odious, or at least ridi- 
culous. Fine ladies, for instance, by despising the 
conversation of sensible men, can talk of nothing but 
routs, balls, assemblies, birthday suits, and intrigues ; 
and fine gentlemen, for the same reason, of almost 
nothing at all. In like manner, the furious partisan, 
who has not been leaned from a mad attachment 
to particular principles, is weak enough to imagine 
every man of a different way of thinking a fool and 
a scoundrel ; and the sectary or zealot devotes to 
eternal damnation all those, who will not go to 
heaven in the same road with himself, under the 
guidance of Whitfield, Wesley, or Count Zinzendorff. 
To the same cause we owe the rough country squire, 
whose ideas are wholly bent on guns, dogs, horses, 
and game ; and who has every thing about him of a 
piece ynth his diversions. His hall must be adorned 
with stags' heads, instead of busts and statues ; and 
in the room of family pictures, you will see prints of 
the most famous stallions and race-horses : all his 
doors open and shut with foxes* feet ; and even the 
buttons of his clothes are impressed with the figures 
of dogs, foxes, stags, and horses. To this absurd 
practice of cultivating only one set of ideas, and 
shutting ourselves out from any intercourse with 
the rest of the world, is owing that narrowness of 
mind, which has infected the conversation of the 
polite world with insipidity, made roughness and 
brutality the characteristics of a mere country gen- 
tleman, and produced the most fatal consequences 
in politics and religion. 

* But if this commerce with the generality of man- 
kind is so necessary to remove any impressions, which 
we may be liable to receive from any particular, em* 
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ploymeEt or darling amusementy what precautioiis 
oaglit to be used, in order to remedy the inconve* 
niences natarally brought oh us by the di£fereQt ages 
of life ! It is not certain^ that a person will be en- 
gaged in any profession, or gire up to any peculiar 
kind of pleasure ; but the mind of every man is sub* 
ject to die inclinations arising from the several stages 
of his elistence, as well as his body to chronical dis^ 
tempers. This indeed, Mr. Town, is the principal 
cause of my writing to you ; for it has often given 
me great concern to see the present division between 
the young and the old ; to observe elderly men form^ 
tng themselves into clubs and societies, that they 
may be more securely separated from youth ; and to 
see young Toen running into ^ssipation and de* 
bauchery, rather than associate with age. If each 
party would labour to conform to the other, from 
such a coalition many advantages would accrue to 
both. Our youth would be instructed by the expe^ 
rience of age, and lose much of that levity which 
they retain too long ; While at the same Ume the 
wrinkled brow of the aged would be smootbed by 
the sprightly cheerfulness of youth : by which they 
might supply the want of spirits, forget the loss of 
old friends, and bear with ease all their worldly mis- 
fortunes. It is remarkable, that those young men 
are the most worthy and sensible, who have kept up 
duy intercourse with the old : and that those old men 
are of the most cheerful and amiable disposition, 
who have not been asihamed to converse with the 
young. 

* I will not pretend to decide, which party is most 
blamable in neglecting this necessary commerce 
with each other; which, if properly managed, would 
be at once so beneficial and delightful : but it un- 
doiibtedly arises from a certain selfishness and ob« 
«tinacy in both, which will not suffer jbhem to make 
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a mutual allowance for the natural difference of their 
dispo^tions. Their inclinations are, indeed, as dif-^ 
ferent as their years ; yet each expects the other to 
comply, though neither will make any advances. 
How rarely do we see the least degree of society 
preserved between a father and son ! a shocking re- 
flection, when we consider that nature has endea^ 
Toured to unite them by parental affection on one 
side, and filial gratitude on the other. Yet a father 
and son as seldom live together with any tolerable 
barmony, as a husband or wife ; and chiefly for the 
same reason: for though they are both joined und^ 
the same yoke, yet they are each tugging different 
ways. A fiaither might as well expect his son to be 
as gouty and infirm as himself, as to have the dis- 
position which he has contracted from age ; and a 
son might as reasonably desire the vigour and viva* 
city of five-and- twenty, as his own love of gaiety and 
diversions, in his father. It is therefore evident, that 
a mutual endeavour to conform to each other is ab* 
solutely requisite to keep together the cement of na-' 
tural s^ection, which an untractable stubbornness 
so frequently dissolves; or at least, if it does not 
disturb the affection, it constantly destroys the so« 
ciety between father and son. 

* This unhappy and unnatural division is often the 
subject of complaint in persons of both ages; but is 
still unremedied, because neither reflect on the cause 
whence it proceeds. Old men are perpetually com. 
menting on the extreme leyity of the times, and 
blaming the young, because they do not admire and 
court their company : which, indeed, is no wonder, 
since they generally treat their youthful companiona 
asmere children, and expect such a slavish deference 
to their years, as destroys that equality by which 
cheerfulness and society subsists. Young men da 
not like to be chid by a proverb, or reproved by a 
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wrinkle: but though they do not choose to be cor- 
rected by their grave seniors like school-boys, they 
would be proud to consult them as friends ; which 
the injudicious severity of old age seldom will permit, 
not deigning to indulge them with so great a degree 
of freedom and familiarity. Youth, on the other 
handy shun the company of age, complaining of the 
small regard and respect paid to them, though they 
often act with so little reserve and such unbecoming 
confidence, as not to deserve it. Suppose the old 
were pleased with the natural flow of spirits and 
lively conversation of youth, still some. respect may 
be challenged as due to them ; nor should the de- 
cency and sobriety of their characters ever be in- 
sulted by any improper or immodest conversation. 

M am an old man myself, Mr. Town, and I have 
an only boy, whose behaviour to me is unexception- 
able : permit me, therefore, to dwell a moment longer 
on my favourite subject, and I will conclude. With 
what harmony might all parents and children live 
together, if the father would strive to soften the 
rigour of age, and remember that his son must na- 
tutally possess those qualities, which ever accompany 
youth ; and if the son would in return endeavour to 
suit himself to those infirmities, which his father re^ 
ceived from old age! If they would reciprocally 
study to be agreeable to each other, the father would 
insensibly substitute affection in the room. of au- 
thority, and lose the churlish severity and peevish- 
ness incident to his years : while the son would curb 
the unbecoming impetuosity of his youth, change his 
reluctance to obey into a constant attention to please, 
and remit much of his extreme gaiety in conformity 
to the gravity of his father. Wherever such a turn 
of mind is encouraged, there must be happiness and 
agreeable society i and the contrary qualities of youth 
and age, thus blended, compose the surest cement 
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of affection; as colours of the most opposite tints^ 
by a skilful mixture, each giving and receiving cer- 
tsdn shades^ will form a picture^ the most heightened 
and exquisite in its colouring. 

i am, Sir, your most humble servant, 

John Bevil/ 
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-O te, Bollane, cerebri 



Felicem ! aiebam tacitus* cum quidlibet ille 
Oarriret ; vicos, urbem laudaret. Hob. . 

Silent I said, O happiest head of cit. 
With brain uncomber'd, and the load of wit! 
from street to street still rambling up and down, 
While all his talk was sUU of London town. 

* Mr, Village to Mr. Town. 

* DEAR COUSIN, 
' I HAVE been very much diverted with your obser- 
vations on the honest tradesmen, who make weekly 
excursions into the villages about town ;- and I agree 
with you, that the generality of your citizens seldom 
dare trust themselves out of the sight of London 
smoke, or extend their travels farther than with their 
wives and children in the Wandsworth double pbst- 
chaise, or the Hampton long coach. But we may 
uow and then pick up a stray citizen, whom business 
has dragged beyond the bills of mortality, as it hap- 
pened to myself the other day about forty miles 
from London ; and as I was mightily pleased with 
his behaviour and conversation, I have taken the 
liberty to send you an account of it. 

' Being caught in a shoWer upon the road, I was 

XXXI. Q 
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^ad to* take shelter at th^ fisst ioB^I eamQ to;;wkicfa| 
if it had oot.beeiL caUod th^New ]»%! should have 
thought^ from its antique appearaacQ, bad beea a 
house of entertainment in the. timp of our great 
grandfathers* I had scarce alighted^ when a strange 
figure (diiiven thither, as I supposed, on the same 
account with myself) came soberly jogging into the 
yard, dripping wet. Aft bi& waited for the steps be- 
fore he would venture to get off his horse, I had the 
opportunity of surveying his whole appearance. He 
was wrapped up in an old thread-bare weather- 
beaten surtout, which I believe had once been 
scarlet; the cape was pulled over his head, and but- 
toned up close round his face; and his hat was 
flapped down on each side, and fastened about his 
ears with a list garter tied under his chin. He wore 
upon his le^s something that resembled spatter- 
dashes, which (as I aftei*ward learned) were cut out 
of an old pair of boots ;. but his right shoe was con- 
siderably larger than the other, and had several slits 
in the upper leather. He had spurs on, indeed, but 
without rowels; and by way of whip,, a woon-eaten 
cane, with a bone bead studded with brass pins^Jiung 
fix>m his wrist by a string of greasy black leader. 

^ I skoon found I wa^ npbody; for the gentleman, 
it seems, took up the whole attention of the maid^ 
mistressT and hostler, who all. of them got round 
him> and with much diffifiulty> by the assistance of 
the steps, helped him down. My landlady, before 
it was possible for her to see any part of hun but 
his nose, told him ^' he looked brave and jpUy ;*' 
and when she had led him into the, kitchen, she 
fetched a large glass of what she called '^ her own 
water,'' which (she said) would drive ;the cold out of 
his stomach. All hands were now busied in draw- 
ing off his surtout,, which discovered underneath a 
fuU-f rimmed white coati and a black velvet waist- 
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coat witb It broad gold lace very much taniitbed« 
The surtbut iv^as hang to dry by the fire aft well as 
his ooat, the place of which was supplied by a long 
lidmg-hood of my landlady ; and as the gentleman 
eomplamed of having suffered by loss of leather^ 
the madd was dispatdied to the doctor's fbr some 
diachyion* The vsual question now succeeded, 
concerning dinner; and as he observed I was all 
alone, he very courteously asked me to join com* 
pony, which I as readily agreed to. 

* llie important business of dmner being settled^ 
we adjourned into a private room, when my fellow* 
^est told me of his own mere act and motion, that 
he lived in London ; that for these twenty years he 
had always come to the town we were now in, once 
a year, to receive money, and take orders for goods; 
and that he had always put up at this house. He 
then run on in the praises of the landlady ; and tip<^ 
ping me a wink^ '' Ay," says he, ** she has been a 
clever woman in her time, before she bore children.'^ 
He added, that for his part he did not like your great 
inns; for that they never looked upon any thing 
under a coach and six. He farther informed me, 
that he was married to his present wife in the first 
mayoralty of Alderman Parsons, and in the very 
waistcoat he had on: ** but," says he, ^* 1 now wear 
it only on a journey; because, you know, a bit of 
lace commands respect upon the road.'' On in- 
quiring about his family, I found he had three boys; 
one of whom was bound 'prentice to himself; the 
other was sent to sea, because he was a wild one; 
and the youngest he designed to make a parson, be- 
cause he was grave, and his play-fellows at Poule's 
school ui^ed to call him bishop. 

^ All this while he had sat in my landlady's ridings 
hood, with a lineu night-cap on his head tied On l£e 
top with a piQce <f( black riband, which (he tc4d 
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me) he always rode in, becaase it was cooler than a 
wig. But the saddle-bags were now ordered in ; and 
out of one of them he drew a large flowing grizzle 
carefully buckled, which he combed out himself, bpr- 
rowing some flour from the kitchen drudger. Hi» 
spatter-dashes were next taken off, and his shoes> 
wiped with a wisp of hay ; when being assured by 
the landlady herself, that his coat was dry enough 
to put on, he completely equipped himself, in order 
to wait on several tradesmen, with whom he had 
dealings, after dinner. As this was not quite ready, 
we took a walk to the stables to see his mare: and 
though the beast seemed as lean and harmless as 
Sancho*s ass, he assured me he had much ado to 
ride her, she was so frisky ; *' for she had not run 
in the chaise these two Sundays past." 

' Being summoned to dinner, we sat .down to a 
repast of mutton chops and sheeps' hearts, which 
last he declared to be the wholesomest eating in the 
world. He objected to wine because there was not 
a drop good for any thing to be got upon the road; 
but he vastly recommended my landlady's home- 
brewed, which he affirmed to be better than H6gs- 
den ale, or the Thatch beer at Islington. Our meal 
being ended, <my companion took his, pipe ; and we 
laid our heads together for the good of the nation, 
when we mauled the French terribly both by land 
and sea. At last, among other talk, he happened to 
ask me, if I lived in the city ? As I was desirous of 
hearing his remarks, I answered, that I had n^ver 
seen London. " Never seen it !*' says he, " Then 
you have never seen one of the finest sights in the 
whole world. Paris is but a doghole to it." There 
luckily hung a large map of London over the chim- 
ney-piece, which he immediately made me get from 
my chair to look at. " There," says he, " there^s 
London for you. — You see it is bigger than the map 
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of all England." He then led me about, with the 
end' of his pipe, through all the principal streets from 
Hyde-'park to WhitechapeL— " That," says he, *' is 
the river Thames — There* s London-bridge — There 
my Lord Mayor lives — ^ITiat's Poule's — There the 
Monument stands : and now, if you was but on the 
top of it, you might see all the houses and churches 
in London." I expressed my astonishment at every 
particular : but I could hardly refrain laughing, when ^ 
pointing out to me Lincoln s-inn-fields — ** There," _ 
said he, " there all the noblemen live." At last, after 
having transported me all over the town, he set me 
do¥m in Cheapside, " which," he vaid, *^ was the 
biggest street in the city. — ^And ntfWy* says he, 
** ril shew you where I live. — ^That's Bow churdi 
— and thereabouts where toy pipe is-^ihere^juit 
there mj shop stands." He concluded with m ksnd 
invitation to me to come and see him ; and pulling 
out a book of patterns fromhia coat pocket, aMiired 
me, that if I wanted any thing in hit way, he could 
aferd to let me have a bargain. 

^ I promised to call upon him ; and tlie weadiw 
now clearing up, after settliiig the balance of our 
iredconing m^ the landlady, we took leave of each 
other : bat just as I had mounted my horse, and was 
going to set forward, my new acquaintance came up 
to me, and shaking me by the hand,'—'' Hearkye," 
says he, ''if you will be in town by the twenty ^fUi 
of this instant July, I will introduce you to the 
Cockneys' Feast; where, I assure you, you'll be 
mighty merry, and h^r a great many good songs." 

T« I am, dear Cousin, yoars, Ac* 
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•Nalla Tiri cura interea, nee mentio fiet 



Damnoruni. Juv. 

What thoaffb the spoase be rain'd, vrhere's the sin. 
By madam s friends, so dear, so near akin? 

* To Mr. Tow!n. 
•SIB, 

* If polygamy, was allowed in this country, I am sore 
I, might maintain a seraglio of wives at less expense, 
than I have brought upon myself by marrying one 
woman. One did I say ? Alas ! I find it, to my cost, 
that a wife, like a polypus, has the power of dividing 
and multiplying herself into as many bodies as she 
pleases, x ou must know, Mr. Town, I took a wo- 
man of small fortune, and made her my own flesh 
and blood : but I never thought, that all her relations 
would likewise fasten on me with as little ceremony 
as a colony of fleas. I had scarce brought her home, 
before I was obliged to marry her mother ; then I 
was prevailed upon to marry her two maiden sisters ; 
afler that I married her aunts ; then her cousins ; in 
short, I am now married to the whole generation of 
them. I do not exaggerate matters, when I say that 
I am married to them all ; for they claim as much 
right to every thing that is mine, as the person whom 
the world calls my wife. They eat, drink, and sleep 
with me : every room in my house is at their com- 
mand, except my bedchamber : they borrow money 
of me, and since I have the whole family quartered 
upon me, what signifies which of them takes upon 
her my name, — ^my wife, her sister, or her twentieth 
cousin ? 
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* O, Mr. Town! I never sit down to table without 
the lamentable prospect of seeing as much victuals 
consumed as would dine a whole vestry. So o^any 
mouths constantly going at my expense ! — And then 
there is such a variety of provisions ! for cousin Bid- 
dy likes one dish ; my aunt Rachael is fond of an- 
other ; sister Molly cannot abide this ; and mother 
could never touch that ; though I find they are all 
pf them unanimous in liking the best of every thing 
in season. Besides, I could entertain a set of jolly 
topers at a less rate than it costs me in light wines 
for the women. One of them drinks nothing but 
Lisbon; with another nothing goes down but Rhe- 
nish and Spa ; a third swallows me an ocean of 
Bristol Milk, with as little remorse as she would so 
much small beer : my eldest aunt likes a glass, of 
dry Mountain ; while the other thinks nothing helps 
digestion so well as Madeira. It was but last week 
that my wife expressed a desire of tasting some 
Claret, when immediately all my good-natured re- 
lations had a mighty longing for it; but with much 
ado I at last prevailed on them to compound with 
me for a chest of Florence. 

< You may imagine, that my house cannot be a 
yery small on^ : and I assure you there are as many 
beds in it, as in a country inn. Yet I have scarce 
room to turn myself about in it : for one apartment 
is taken up by this relation, another by that ; and 
the most distant cousin must have more respect 
^hewn her, than to be clapped up in a garret with 
the maid-servants ; so that poor I have no more 
liberty in my own house than a lodger. Once, in- 
deed, I in vain endeavoured to shake them off, and 
took a little box in the neighbourhood of town, 
scarce big enough to hold my own family. But, alas ! 
they stuck as close to it as a snail to her shell ; and 
rather than not lie under the same roof with their 
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relation, they contrived to litter together Uke so many 

Ei^ in a sty. At another time, thinking to clear my 
ouse at once of these vermin, I packed up my wife 
and mother, and sent them to her uncle*s in the 
country for a month. But what could I do ? There ' 
was no getting rid of those left behind: my wife had 
made over to them the care of the household, allot- 
ting to each of them her particular employment du- 
ring her absence. One was to pickle walnuts, an- 
other to preserve sweetmeats, another to make Mo- 
rella brandy ; all which they executed with the nota- 
bleness peculiar to good housewives, who spoil and 
waste more than they save, for the satisfaction of 
making these things at home. At last my wife re- 
turned ; and all that I got by her journey, was the 
importation of two <iew cousins fresh out of the coun- 
try, who she never knew before were the least relat- 
ed to her : — ^but they have been so kind as to claim 
kindred with me by hanging upon me ever since. 

* One would imagine, that it W8(s isufficient for 
these loving relations to have the run of my table, 
and to make my house in every respect their own: 
but not content with this, they have the cunnine to 
oblige me in a manner to find them in clothes hke- 
wise. I should not repine, if any of my worthy re- 
lations were humble enough to put up with a cattt- 
off suit of my wife's ; but that would be robbing the 
maid of her just dues, and would look more like & 
dependant than a relation. Not but that they will 
condescend now and then to take a gown, before it 
was half worn out (when they have talked my wife 
into a dislike of it) — because it is too good for a com- 
mon servant. They have more spnrit than to beg 
any thing : but — if my wife has a fancy to part with 
it— they win wear it, pur^ for her sake. A cap, 
an apron, or a handkerchief, which, I am told, look^ 
hideous upon her, I always iind is very becoming 



H« 80* COKNOISSEUR, 177 

on any.oth^r of the family: and I remember, soon 
after we were married, happening to find fault with 
the pattern of a silk brocade my wife had just 
bought^ one of her sisters took it from her, and told 
me she would have it made up for herself, and wear 
it on purpose to spite me. 

* You must know, Mr. Town, that upon my mar- 
riage I was indiscreet enough to set up my chariot ; 
and since my family has increased so prodigiously, 
this has given them a. pretext to have a coach like- 
wide, and another pair of horses. This also fur- 
nishes them with a pretence for running about to 
public diversions, where I am forced to treat them 
all : for they are. so very fond of each other's com- 
pany, that one will hardly ever stir out without the 
other. Thus at home or abroad, they constantly 
.herd together : and what is still more provoking, 
though I had rather have a rout every week . at my 
house, my wife makes a merit of it, that she keeps 
little or no company. 

' Such is the state of my family within doors : and 
though you would think this sufficient for one man, 
I can assure you I have other calls upon me from 
relations no less dear to me, though I have never 
yet had the happiness to see them. A third cousin 
by my wife's father's side was set up in the country 
in a very good way of business ; but by misfortunes 
in trade must have gone to jail, if my wife had not 
teamed me into being bound for him, and for which 
I was soon after arrested, and obliged to pay the 
money. Another, a very promising youth, was just 
out of his time, and only wanted a little sum to set 
him up ; which as soon as I had lent him, he run 
away, and is gone to sea. One of the aunts, who 
is now with me (a widow lady), has an only daugh- 
ter, a sober discreet body, who lived as a companion 
with an old gentlewoman in the country ; but the 
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poor innocent girl being' drawn aside by a vile fel- 
Icfw that ruined her, I have been forced to «U[qport 
the unhappy mother and child ever since, to prevent 
any ceproach faUing on our fetmily. I shall say no- 
thing of the various presents which have tramM 
down to my wife's uncle, in retnrn for. one todcey 
and chine received at Christmas,; nor shall I put 
to account the charge I have been at in the gos- 
sips' fees, and in buying corals, anodyne necklaces, 
&C. for half-a-dozen little nephews^ nieces, and 
cousins, to which I had the honour of standing 
godfather. 

^ And now, Mr. Town, the mention of this last 
circumstance makes me reflect with a heavy heart 
on a new cidamity, which will shortly beral me. 
My wife, you must know, is rery near her time : 
and they have provided such a store of clouts, 
caps, forehead cloths, biggens, i>elly-band8, whit- 
tles, and all kinds of childbed-linen, as would set 
up a lying-in hospital. You will conclude, that 
my family wants no farther increase: yet, would 
jou believe it? I have just received a letter, ac- 
quaintiug me, that another aunt, and another cousin, 
are coming up in the stage coach to see their rela^^ 
don, and are resolved to stay with her the month. 
Indeed, I am afraid, when they have once got fodtf 
ing in my house, they will resolve to stay with her, 
till she Ims had another and another child. 

I am, Sir, -your humble servant, &c/ 

T* 
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— -<r*Geiiu8 humannn multdfakillad iiLarvis 
Doriof. LucBET. 

A hardy race of mortals* trahi'd to sports, 
Tfae.field their joy, uopoliiBh'd y%t by courts. 

* Mk. Village to Mr. Town. 
« DEAR COUSIN, 
* A ME3.E country squire, who passes all his time 
among dogs and horses, is now become an uncom- 
mon character ; and the most awkward loobily in- 
heritor of an old mansion-house is a fine gentleman 
in. comparison to his forefathers. The principles of 
a town education formerly scarce spread them- 
selves beyond the narrow limits of the bills of mor- 
tality; but now every London refinement travels to 
the remotest corner of the kingdom, and the polite 
families from the town duly import to their distant 
seats the customs and manners of Pall-mall and 
Grosvenor-square. 

^ I have been for this fortnight past at Lord 
Gourtly's, who for about four months in every year 
leads a town life at the distance of above two hun- 
dred miles from London. He never leaves his bed 
till twelve or one o'clock ; though, indeed, he often 
sees the sun rise ; but then that only happens, when, 
as the old song says, he has *^ drank down the 
moon." Drinking is the only rural amusement he 
pursues; but even that part of his diversions is 
conducted entirely in the London fashion. He does 
not swill country ale, but gets di^mk with Cham- 
paigne and Burgundy ; and every dish at his table 
IS served up with as much elegance as at White's 
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or Ryau's. He has an excellent pack of hounds ; 
but, I believe, was never in at the death of a fox in 
his life: yet strangers never want a chase, for 
the hounds are out three times a wq^k with a 
younger brother of Lord Courtly's, who never saw 
London, and who^ if he was not indulged with a 
place at his lordship's table, might naturally be con- 
sidered as his whipper-in or his gamekeeper. 

f The evening walk is a thing unknown and uji- 
heard of at Lord Courtly's ; for, though situated in 
a very fine country, he knows no more of the 
charms of purling streams and shady groves, than if 
they had never existed but in poetry or romance. 
As soon as the daily debauch after dinner, and the 
ceremonies of coffee and tea are over, the company 
is conducted into a magnificent apartment illumi- 
nated with wax-candles, and set out with as many 
card-tables, as the rout of a foreign ambassador's 
lady. Here faro, whist, brag, lansquenet, and 
every other fashionable game, make up the even- 
ing's entertainment. This piece of politeness has 
often fallen heavy on some honest country gentle- 
men, who have found dining with his lordship turn 
out a very dear ordinary ; and many a good lady 
has had occasion to curse the cards, and her ill- 
starred connexions with persons of quality ; though 
his lordship is never at a loss for a party ; for as 
several people of fashion have seats near him, he 
often sits down with some of his friends of the club 
at White's. I had almost forgot to mention, that 
her ladyship keeps a day, which is Sunday. 

*• This, dear Cousin, is the genteel manner of liv- 
ing in the country; and I cannot help observing, 
that persons polite enough to be fond of such ex- 
quisite refinements, are partly in the same case with 
the mechanic at his dusty villa. They both, indeed, 
change their situation ; but neither find the least 
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alteration in their ideas. The tradesman, when at 
his box, l^as all the notions that employ him in his 
counting-house ; and the nobleman, though in the 
farthest part of England, may still be said to breathe 
the air of St. James's. 

' I was chiefly induced to send you this short ac<^ 
count of the refined manner, in which persons of 
fashion pass their time at Lord Courtly's, because I 
think it a very striking contrast to the character de- 
scribed in the following transcript. I hope your 
readers will not do either you or me the honour to 
think this natural portraiture a mere creature of the 
imagination. The picture of the extraordinary gen- 
tleman here described is now at the seat of Lord 
Shaftesbury at St. Giles's, near Cranbom in Dor- 
setshire, and this lively character of him was really 
and truly drawn by Anthony Ashley Cowper, first 
Earl of Shaftesbury, and is inscribed on the picture. 
I doubt not, but you will be glad of being able to 
communicate it to the public, and that they will re- 
ceive it with their usual candour. 

* The Character of the Honourable W, Hastings, of 
Woodlands, in Hampshire; second son of Frandsy 
Eurl of Huntingdon. 

* In the year 1638 lived Mr. Hastings ; by his 
quality son, brother, and uncle, to the Earls of Hunt- 
ingdon. He was peradventure an original in our 
age ; or rather the copy of our ancient nobility,' in 
hunting, not in warlike times. 

* He was low, very strong, and very active ; of a 
reddish flaxen hair. His clothes always green cloth, 
and never all worth (when new) five pounds. . 

* His house was perfectly of the old fashion, in the 
midst of a large park well stocked with deer; and 
near the house rabbits to serve his kitcheil ; many 
fish-ponds; great store of wood and timber ; |t bowl- 
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ing-gf een in it, \aag but narrow, full of high ridge»» 
it being never levelled since it was ploughed. They 
used roand sand-bowls ; and it had a banqueting* 
house like a stand, built in a tree. 

^ He kept all manner of sport hounds, that ran 
buck, fox, hare, otter, and badger. And hawks, long 
and short winged. He had all sorts of nets for fish. 
He had a walk in the New Forest, and the manor of 
Christ-church. This last supplied him with red deer, 
sea and river fish. And indeed all his neighbours' 
grounds and royalties were free to him, who be- 
stowed all his time on these sports, but what he bor- 
rowed to caress his neighbours' wives and dau^- 
ters ; there being not a woman in all his walks, of 
the- degree of a yeoman's wifb or under, and under 
the age of forty, but it was extremely her faulty if 
he was not intimately acquainted with her. This 
made him very popular ; always speaking kindly to 
the husband, brother, or father : who was to boot, 
very welcome to his house, whenever he came. There 
he found beef, pudding, and small beer, in g^eat 
plenty. A house not so neatly kept as to shame him 
or his dirty shoes : the great hall strewed with roar- 
row-bones, full of hawks' perches, hounds, spaniels, 
and terriers : the upper side of ihe hall hung with 
fox skins of this and the last year's killing; here 
and there a pole-cat intermixed ; gamekeepers' and 
hunters' poles in great abundance. 
. * The parlour was a large room as properly fur- 
nished. On a great hearth paved with brick lay 
some terriers, and the choicest hounds and spaniels. 
Seldom but two of the great chairs had. litters of 
young cats in them, which were not to be disturbed; 
he having always three or four attending him at din- 
ner ; and a little white stick of fourteen inches lying 
by his trencher, that he might defend such meat as 
he had no mind to part with to them. The windows 



N^ 81. coKKoissBun. 183 

(which were very large) served for places to lay his 
arrows^ cross-bows, stone-bows, and other such like 
accoutrements. The corners of the room full of the 
best-chose hunting and hawking poles. An oyster 
table at the lower end, which was of constant use 
twice a day all the year round. For he never failed 
to eat oysters before dinner and supper, through sdl 
seasons ; the neighbouring town of Pool supplied 
him with them* 

* The upper part of the room had two small taUes 
and a desk, on the one side of which was a church 
Bible, and on the other the Book of Martyrs. On 
the tables were hawks-hoods, bells, and such like ; 
two or three old green hats, with their crowns thrust 
in so as to hold ten or a dozen eggs, which were of 
a pheasant kind of poultry he took much care of and 
fed himself. Tables, dice, cards, and boxes, were 
not wanting. In the hole of the desk were store of 
tobacco-pipes that had been used. 

' On que side of this end of the room was the door 
of a closet wherein stood the strong beer and the 
wine, which never came thence but in single glasses; 
that being the .rule of the house exactly observed. 
For he never exceeded in drink or permitted it. 

^ On the other side was the door into an old cha- 
pel, that was never used for devotion. The pulpit, 
as the safest place, was never wanting of a cold chine 
of beef, venison pasty, gammon of bacon, or great 
apple-pie with thick crust, extremely baked. 

' His table cost him not much, though it was good 
to eat at. His sports supplied all but beef and mut- 
ton, except Fridays, when he had the best salt-fish 
(as well as other fish) he could get ; and was the 
day his neighbours of best quality most visited him. 
He never wanted ti London pudding, and always 
sung it in with " my part lies therein-a." He drank 
a glass or two of wine at meals ; very oft^n syrup of 

ii2 
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gilliflower in his sack ; and had always a tun glass, 
without feet, stood by him, holding a pint of small 
beer which he often stirred with rosemary. 

* He was well-natured but soon angry, calling his 
servants bastards, and cuckoldy knaves, in one of 
which he often spoke truth to his own knowledge ; 
and sometimes in both, though of the same man. 
He lived to be a hundred ; never lost his eye-sight, 
but always wrote and read without spectacles ; and 
got on horseback without help. Until past fourscore 
he rode to the death of a stag as well as any. 

I am, dear Cousin, yours, &c.' 
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N6sse omnia hasc, salus est adolescenlulis. — Ter. 
All these to know, is safety to the youth. 

Though the following letter was originally written 
for the instruction of a young gentleman going to 
the university, yet as it contains several just and 
sensible reflections, which may be of use to many of 
my readers, I have willingly complied with the re- 
quest of my correspondent in making it the enter- 
tainment of to-day. / 

* DEAR SIR, 
* As you are now going to the university, I would 
not be thought to pay so ill a compliment to your 
own natural good sense, as to suppose that you will 
not (like ma^y young gentlemen of fortune) in some 
.measure apply yourself to study; otherwise the time 
you spend there will be entirely lost ; for (as Swift 
very justly remarks) " all ornamental parts of edu- 
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cation are better taught in other places." At the 
same time I do not mean that you should commence 
pedant, and be continually poring on a book ; since 
that will rather puzzle, than inform the understand- 
ing. And though I know many sprightly young 
gentlemen of lively and quick parts affect to despise 
it altogether, it will be necessary to learn something 
of logic ; I mean in the same manner one would 
learn fencing — ^not to attack others, but to defend 
one's self. In a word, you will find it a great «n- 
happiness, when you return hither, if you do not 
bring with you some taste for reading : for a mere 
country gentleman, who can find no society in books, 
will have little else to do, besides following his sports, 
but to sit, as squire of the company, tippling among 
a parcel of idle wretches, whose understandings are 
nearly on a level with his dogs and horses. 

* It has been an established maxim, that the world 
will always form an opinion of persons according to 
the company they are known to keep. In the uni- 
versity, as well as in other places, there are people 
whom we ought to avoid as we would the plague : 
and as it is of the utmost consequence, whetiier you 
plunge at once into extravagance and debauchery, 
or sink gradually into indolence and stupidity, I shall 
point out some of these pests of society in as few 
words as possible. 

* The first person I would caution you against, is 
the wretch that takes a delight to turn religion into 
ridicule : one who employs that speech, which was 
given him by God to celebrate his praise, in ques- 
tioning his very being. This, as it is impious in 
itself, is likewise the height of ill manners. It is 
hoped there are but few of them to be met with in a 
place of sound doctrine and religious education : 
biit wherever Ihey are, they ought to be avoided as 
much as possible ; and if they will force themselves 
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in drinking, as well as in talking, we ought always 
to ^* keep a watch over the doors of our lips.'' 

' A lounger is a creature, that you will often see 
lolling in a coffee-house, or sauntering about the 
streets in great calmness, and a most inflexible stu- 
pidity in his countenance. He takes as much pains 
as the sot, to fly from his own thoughts ; and is * at 
length happily arrived at the highest pitch of indo. 
lence both in mind and body. He would be as in- 
offensive, as he is dull, if it were not that his idle- 
ness is conjtagious ; for, like the torpedo, he js sure 
to benumb and take away all sense of feeling from 
every one, with whom he happens to come in contact. 

* It were also best to forbear the company of a 
.wrangler, or -a person of a litigious temper. This 
sometimes arises, not from any great share of ill-na- 
ture, but from a vain pride of shewing one's parts, or 
skill in argumentation. It is frequently observed of 
young academics in particular, that they are very 
apt impertinently to engage people in a dispute, 
.whether they will or not. But this is contrary to. all 
the rules of good-bVeeding, and is never practised 
.by any man o( sense, that has seen much of the 
world. I have sometimes known a. person of great 
saucinessy and volubility of expression, confuted by 
die Argumentum Bactdinum^ and. both his head and 
his syllogism broken at the same time. 

^ I need not point out to you the profligate rake 
or the affected coxcomb, as persons from whose com- 
pany you can reap no sort of benefit. From the flrst 
the good principles, already instilled into you, will 
doubtless preserve you ; and I am sure jou have too 
much real sense, not to despise the absurd fopperies 
of the latter. Noted liars are no less to be avoided, 
as the common pests of society. They are often of 
a mischievous disposition, and by their calumnies 
and false suggestions, takci a pleasure in setting the 
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most intimate friends at variance. But if they only 
deal in harmless and improbable lies, their acquaint- 
ance must frequently be out of countenance for 
them ; and if we should venture to repeat after them, 
I am sure it is the way to be out of countenance for 
ourselves. 

* But above all, I must advise you never to engage, 
at least not with any degree of violence, in any party. 
Be not transported by the clamorous jollity of talk- 
ing patriots beyond the sober dictates of reason and 
justice ; nor let the insinuating voice of corruption 
tempt you to barter your integrity and peace of mind 
for the paltry satisfaction of improving your fortune. 
If you behave with honour and prudence, you will 
be regarded and courted by all parties ; but if other- 
wise, you will certainly be despised by all. Perhaps, 
indeed, if you should hereafter engage in elections, 
and ^pend your own money to suf^rt another's cause, 
the person in whose interest you are may shake you 
by the hand, and swear you are a very honest gen- 
tleman ; just as butchers treat |heit bull-dogs, who 
spit in therr mouths, clap them on the back, and then 
halloo them on to be tossed and torn by the horns 
of their antagonist. 

' After having guarded you against the evil in- 
fluence of your own sex, I cannot conclude without 
throwing in a word or two concerning the ladies. 
But that I may not be thought unmannerly to 'the 
feir, I shall pass over their faults, only hoping, that 
their excellences will not tempt you to precipitate a 
match with one much your inferior in birth and for- 
tune, though " endowed with every accomplishment 
requisite to make the married state happy/^ in these 
hasty and unequal matches it sometimes happens, 
that mutual love gives way to mutual reproaches. 
We may perhaps too l?ite repent of our bargain : and 
though repentance be un excelleRt visiting friend. 
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when she reminds us of our past miscarriages, and 
prescribes rules how to avoid them for the future, 
yet she is a most troublesome companion, when fixed 
upon us for life. I am, dear Sir, > _ 

Your sincere friend, &c. 

H. a; 
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Tot pariter pelves, tot tintinnabula dicas 
Pulsari. Juv. 

Rough repetition roars in rudest rhyme. 
As clappers chinkle in one charming chime. 

Since genius is the chief requisite in all kinds of 
poetry, nothing can be more contrary to the very 
essence of it, than the adopting, as beauties, certain 
arts, which are merely mechanical. There are daily 
arising many whimsical excellences, which have no 
foundation in nature, but are only countenanced by 
the present mode of waiting. With these it is as 
easy to fill our compositions, as to dress ourselves, in 
the fashion ; but the writer who. puts his work to- 
ge^er in this manner is no more a poet than his 
tailor. Such productions often betray great. labour 
and exactness, but shew no genius ; for those who 
sit down to write by rule, and follow * dry receipts 
how poems should be made,' may compose their 
pieces without the least assistance from the imagi- 
nation ; as an ^apothecary's 'prentice, though unable 
to cure any disease, can make up medicines from the 
physician's prescription, with no more knowledge of 
physic than the names of the drugs. Thus the Muse, 
that ought to fly, and * ascend the brightest heayen 
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of ukwentitm/ walks m leading-striiigs, or is sop- 
ported by a go-carL 

Among the many poetical tricks of thb sort, sooe 
have been more successfnUy practised, or bad mme 
advocates and admirerSy than a certain fantastical 
conceit, called alliteration, which is nothing more 
than b^;inning two, three, <»rperhap8 every word in 
a line with the same letter. Thismethod of running 
divisions npon the alphabet, and pressing particnlar' 
letters into the service, has been accoanted one of 
the first excellences in versification, and has, in- 
deed, received the sanction of some of our best poets; 
but wherein the beauty, of it consists, is something 
difficult to discover, since Quarles or Withers mi^t 
practise it with as much adroitness as Dryden or 
Spenser. It is one of those modem arts in poetry 
which require no fancy, judgment, or learning, in the 
execution ; for an author may huddle the same let^ 
ters on each other again and again, as mechanically 
as the printer selects his types, and ranges them in 
whatsoever order he pleases. 

This partial attachment to particular letters is a 
kind of contrast to the famous Odyssey of Tryphio- 
doras, where every letter in the alphabet was in its 
turn excluded ; and the alliterator must be as busily 
employed to introduce his favourite vowel or conso- 
nant, as the Greek poet to shut out the letter he had 
proscribed. Nothmg is esteemed a greater beauty 
in poetry, than a happy choice of epithets ; but al- 
literation reduces all the elegancies of expression to 
a very narrow compass. Epithets are culled, in- 
deed, with great exactness ; but the closest relation 
they are intended to bear to the word to which they 
are joined, is that the initials are the same. Thus 
the fields must be flowery, beauty must be beaming, 
ladies must be lovely ; and in the same manner must 
the ^ waves wind their watery way/ the * btostering 
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sake of the poetry, but the elegance of the allitera- 
tion. This beauty has also taken possession of many 
of our tra^cBes; and I have seen ladies wooed and 
heroes killed in it ; though I most own I never hear 
aa actor dying; with des^ly darts and fiery flames, 
Sec. but it always puts me in mind of the celebrated 
pippin woman in (jay's Trivia, whose head, when it 
was severed from her body^ rolled along the ice 
erying pip, pip, pip, and expired in alliteration. 

The same ^Ise taste in writing, ' that wings dis- 
played and altars rais'd,' also introduced alliteration : 
and acrostics in particular are the same kind of 
spelling-'book poetry. It is, therelbre, somewhat ex- 
traordinary, that those sublime writers who have dis- 
graced their pages with it, did not leave this as well 
as the other barbarous parts of literature to the Ooths 
in poetry, since it is a whimsical beauty, below the 
practice of any writer, superior to him who turned 
the iElneid into monkish verses. Shakspeare, who 
was more indebted to nature than art, has ridiculed 
this low trick with great humour, in his^ burlesque 
tragedy of Pyramus and Thisbe. Besides that noted 
passage, 

With blade, with bloody blameful blade 

He bravely broachM his boiling bloody breast, 

he before introduces a mock rant, which Bottom 
ccdis Ercles' vein, which is not only rank fustian, but 
is also remarkable for its alliteration. * To make all 
splitthe raging rocks, and shivering shocks shallbreak 
the locks of prison gates— and Phibbus ear shall 
shine from far, and make and mar the foolish fates/ 
In this strange style have whole poems been written; 
and every learned reader will recollect on this occa- 
sion the Pugna Porcorum per P. Porcium Peiagium 
Poetam, which I wish some of our poetasters would 
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translate^ in the true spirit of the original, and praise 
pigs and pork with all the beauties of alliteration. 

The advocates and admirers ofthis practice hay^ 
asserted, that it adds^ significance and strength of 
expression to their verses : but I fear this boasted 
energy seldom appears to the reader. The allitera- 
tion either remains unregarded, or, if it isTery strik- 
ing, disgusts those who perceive it ; and is oftea in 
itself, from such a disagreeable cluster of the. same 
letters, harsh and uncouth. There arei many in- 
stances, v^here alliteration, though studiously intro- 
duced, renders the versification rough and inhar- 
monious ; and I will appeal to the greatest lovers of 
it, whether the following line,. where the repetition 
was scarce intended, is one of the most pleasing in 
all Virgil's works : 

• Neu patriae Validus in Viscera Vertite Vires. 
Wound not with Vigour Vast the Vitals of the WeaL 

It must be acknowledged, that there is something 
very mechanics^ in the whole construction of the 
numbers in most of our modern poetry. Sound is 
more attended to than sense, and the words are ex- 
pected to express more than the sentiment. There 
are set rules to make verses run o£f glibly, or drawl 
slowly on ; and I have read many a poem with 
scarce one tolerable thought in it, that has contained 
air these excellences of versification : for which 
reason I must confess myself no friend to those 
critics, who analyze words and syllables, and dis- 
cover latent beauties in every new letter, when, the 
author intended that the whole should be taken to- 
gether. Poetry should seem at least to flow freely 
from the imagination, and not to be squeezed from 
the droppings of the brain. If we would endeavour 
to acquire a full idea of what we mean to describe, 
we should then, of course, express ourselves with 
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force; elegance, and perspicuity ; and this native 
strength of expression would have more true" energy 
than elaborate phrases, and a quaint and studied 
combination of words and letters. Fine numbers are. 
undoubtedly one of the chief beauties in poetry ; 
but to make the sound echo to the sense, we should 
make the sense our chief object. This appears to me 
to have been the manly practice of the ancients, and 
of our own Shakspeare, Milton, &c. who breathed 
the true spirit of poeti*y, without having recourse to 
little trickk and mean artifices, which only serve to 
disgrace it. A good writer who would be above 
trifling even with a thought, would never pursue, 
words, and play with letters, but leave such a childish 
employment for the small fry of rhymers, who amuse 
themselves with anagrams and crambo. The true 
poet trusts to his natural ear and strong conception, 
and knows that the versification is adapted to the 
sentiment, without culling particular letters, and 
stringing them on his lines ; as he is sure that' his 
verses are just measure, without scanning them on. 
his finders. i 

There are almost daily published certain Lilli- 
putian volumes, entitled Pretty Books for Children. 
A friend of mine, who considets the little rhymers of 
the age as only ^ children of a larger growth,' that 
amuse themselves with rh3^es instead of rattles, 
proposes to publish a small pocket volume for the 
use of our poetasters. It will be a Treatise on the 
Art of Poetry adapted to the meanest capacities, for 
which subscriptions will be taken, and specimens may 
be seen, at George's and the Bedford coiFee-houses, 
It will contain full directions how to modulate the 
numbers on every occasion, and vdll instruct the 
young scribbler in all the modem arts of ;-ersifica- 
tion. He will here meet with infallible rules, how to 
soften a line and lull us to sleep with liquids and 
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diphthongs; to roughen the verse and make it roar 
again witib reiteration of the letter R ; to set it hiss- 
ing with semi-YOwels ; to make it pant and breathe 
, short with a hundred heavy aspirates ; or clog it up 
with the thickest double consonants and monosylla- 
bles : with a particular table of alliteration, contain- 
ing the choicest epithets, disposed into alphabetical 
order ; so that any substantive may be easily pi^ired 
with a word beginning with the same letter, which 
(though a mere expletive) shall seem to carry more 
force and sentiment in it, than any other of a more 
relative meaning, but more distant sound. The 
whole to be illustrated with examples from the mo- 
dern poets. This elaborate work will be published 
about the middle of the winter, under the title of The 
Rhymer's Plaything, or Poetaster's Horn-Book; 
since there is nothing necessary to form such a 
poet, except teaching nim his letters. — T. 
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-Tu, dom tua navis in alto est. 



Hoc age. HoR. 

Think, sailon, Utink, thoogb landmen are your hate^ 
WhQ likes a mere tarpaulin hot his mate ? 

• To Mr. Town. 
'SIR, 

' You obliged the world some time ago with a few 
reflections on the gentlemen of the army : at the 
present juncture, a word or two on our s.ea-officers 
wpulqL not be unseasonable. I do not mean, that 
you should presume to direct them how to behave 
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in their several stations, but rather to remark on 
their conduct and conversation in private life, as far 
as they are influenced by their maritime characters. 
There is a certain unfashionable die, which their 
manners often take from the salt water, that tinc- 
tures their whole behaviour on shore. If you could 
assist in blotting out these stains, and g^ve a new 
colour to their conduct, you would add grace and 
politeness to their ordinary conversation, and would 
be of as much service to our naval commanders in 
this point, as he was to navigation in general, who 
^rst invented the compass. 

*As the conversation of those fair, weather foplings, 
many of whom may be met with in the three regi- 
ments of guards, is usually flat and insipid, that of 
^our sea-oflicers is turbulent and boisterous : and as 
tt trip to Paris has, perhaps, over-refined the cox- 
comb in red, a voyage round the globe frequently 
biiitalizes the seaman, who comes home so rough 
and unpolished, that one would imagine he had not 
Visited any nation in the world, except the Savages, 
or the Hottentots. The many advantages he has 
received from having seen the customs and man- 
ners of so many diff*erent people, it is natural to 
suppose, would render his conversation very de- 
Birable, as being in itself particularly instructive 
end entertaining ; but this roughness, which clings 
to the seaman's behaviour like tiar to his trowsers^ 
makes him unfit for all civil and polite society. He 
behaves at an assembly, as if he was upon deck ; 
and his whole deportment manifestly betrays, that 
he is, according to the common phrase, quite out 
of his element. Nor can you collect any more from 
him concerning the several nations he has visited, 
than if he bad been during the whole time confined 
fo his caMn ; and he seems to know as little of 
them, atf the fine gentleman of his travels after the 
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polite tour, when he has, for the sake of improve- 
ment, rid post through all Europe. 

* That our ordinary seamen, who are many of 
them draughted from the very lowest of the popu- 
lace, should he thus uncivilized, is no wonder. 
The common sailor's education in Tottenham-court, 
or at Hockley in the Hole, has not qualified him to 
improve by just reflections on what he sees during 
his voyage ; and going on board a man of war is a 
kind of university education, suitably adapted to the 
principles imbibed in the polite seminaries which 
ne came from. A common sailor too is full as 
polite as a common soldier, and behaves as genteelly 
to a Wapping landlady, as the gentleman soldier at 
a suttling-house. But surely there ought to be as 
much difference in the behaviour of the commander 
and his crew, as there is in their situation : and it is 
beneath the dignity of the British flag to have an 
admiral behave as rudely as a swabber, or a com- 
modore as foul-mouthed as a boatswain. 

* It may perhaps be alleged in excuse, that the 
being placed among such a boisterous set of people, 
as our common sailors, must unavoidably wear off 
all politeness and good manners : as it is remark- 
able, that all those who are employed in the care of 
horses, grow as mere brutes as the animals they at- 
tend; and as we may often observe those justices, 
whose chief biisiness is the examination of highway- 
men, housebreakers, and streetwalkers, become as 
vulgar and foul-mouthed as a pickpocket. As there 
may be some truth in this, the commander should 
therefore be still more on his guard to preserve the 
gentleman in his behaviour, and like the sea itself, 
when the storm is over, grow smooth and. calm., 
tt is accounted a piece of humour on the Thames to 
abuse the oth'er passengers on the water ; and there 
are certain set terms of abuse, which fly to and fro 
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from one boat to another on this occasion. A wag 
Blight perhaps amuse himself with this water-lan- 
guage in his voyage to Vanxhall, butmustbe avery^ 
silly fellow indeed, to think of carrying the joke on 
shore with him. In the same manner some rough-^ 
ness inay perhaps be necessary to keep the crew in 
order ; but it is absurd for an officer to retain his 
harshness in polite company ; and is in a manner 
tying his friends up to thie yard-arm, and disciplining 
his acquaintance with the cat-of-nine tails. 

* But the worst part of this maritime character i^ 
ft certain invincible contempt, which they often con- 
tract for all mankind, except their fellow-seamen. 
They look on the rest of the world as a set of fresh- 
watier wretches, who could be of no service in a 
storm or an engagement ; and from an unaccount- 
able obstinacy are particularly deaf to any proposals 
of new improvements in navigation ; though expe- 
rience daily teaches them the great use of the dis- 
coveries already made, and how much room there is 
for more. They have no notion, how studious men 
dan sit at home, and devise charts and instruments 
to direct them in their course : they despise those 
ingenious persons, who would assist them in their 
undertakings ; while they consider them with the 
utmost contempt, as going round the world in their 
closets, and sailing at sea in their elbow-chairs. It 
is no less shameful than true, that the yentilator, one 
of the most beneficial inventions that ever was de- 
vised, was first offered to the service of our men of 
war, and rejected. It was first used in foreign 
fthips, then by our merchantmen, and last of all 
among our men of war, to whose use it was first 
recommended. This is a strong proof of that fatal 
obstinacy, which our sea-commanders are too apt to 
Contract ; and as b, farther instance of it, I have been 
told of an adikiiraFs indignation on this subject/ 
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venting itself in the following manner : ^' A pack 
of blockheads/' said he, ^' sit poring, and pretend 
to make improvements for our use. They tell you 
that they discover this, and discover that ; but I tell 
you they are all fools* — For instancy now, they say 
the world is round; every one of them says the 
world is round;— -but I have been all round the 
world, and it is as flat as this table." • ^ 

* The unpolished behaviour of our sea-officers is 
in great measure owing to their being often sent to 
sea very young with little or . no education, beyond 
what they have received at the academy of Wool- 
wich or Portsmouth. A lad of good family, but un- 
toward parts or mischievous disposition, who has 
been flogged for awhile at the grammar-school, or 
snubbed by his parents and friends at home, is 
frequently clapped on board a ship in order to 
tame him, and to teach him better manners. Here 
perhaps he at first messes with the lowest of the 
seamen ; and all that the young gentleman can 
learn from his jolly messmates in the course of two 
or three voyages, is to drink flip, sing a bawdy 
catch, and dance a hornpipe. These genteel ac- 
complishments he is sure to retain, as he grows old 
in the service; and if he has the- good fortune to 
rise to a command, he is as surly and brutal when 
advanced to the cabin, as when he was tugging be- 
fore the mast . , 

' After all it is but justice to confess, that there 
are many among our sea-ofHcers, who deservedly 
bear the character of gentlemen and scholars ; and 
it is easy to perceive, with^ how much better grace 
they appear in the world than the rest of th^r 
brethren, who, when laid up and taken out of sei^ 
iice, are as mere logs as the mainmast. An officer^ 
who has any relish for reading, will employ the 
many vacant hours in which he is relieved from 
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duty, much more to his improvement and satisfae^ 
tion, than in sauntering between the decks, or mud- 
dling over a bowl of punch. I would, therefore, 
seriously recommend it to these young sailors, who 
have the happiness to launch forth with a genteel 
and liberal education, not to suffer every trace of it 
to be washed away, like words written on the sands ; 
but that, when they return from sea, they may be 
&t to be admitted at St. James's, as well as at 
Wapping or Rotherhithe. 

* Before I conclude, I must beg leave to say a 
word or two concerning our sea-chaplains. The 
common sailors are known to have, when on board, 
a very serious regard for religion ; and their decent 
behaviour at prayers, and sedate attention to the 
sermon upon quarter-deck, might shame a more po- 
lite audience at St. James's Church. For this rea- 
soii a truly religious chaplain, of good morals and 
sober conversation, will necessarily have as much 
influence, on their behaviour, as a mild and prudent 
commander. Nor can a clergyman be too circum- 
spect in this point ; since, if he does not act in 
every respect conformable to his function, his place 
might be as well supplied by any one of the unbene- 
ficed doctors of the Fleet. In a word, if, a chaplain 
will so far divest himself of his sacred character, as 
to drink, swear, and behave in every respect like a 
common sailor, he should be obliged to work in the 
gangway all the rest of the week, and on Sundays 
be invested with a jacket and trowsers instead of his 
canonicals. 

I am, Sir, your humble servant, 

O. T. Fore-Castle.' 
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lusciottsnetd of the dialogue and the ripening of the 
plot ; 80 that it has often happened, that -with some 
subjects, at the opening of the play, the liquor has 
struggled awhile, and rose and sunk al^out the de- 
grees just above modesty ; before the thiicd act it has 
stood suspended at the middle point between modesty 
and impudence ; in the fourth act it has advanced as 
far as loose behaviour ; and at the conclusion of the 
play it has settled at downright impudence. At 
public concerts, and the opera especially, we observed 
that the thermometer constantly kept time (if I may 
say so) with the music and singing ; and both at the 
opera and the playhouse, it always regulated its mo- 
tions by the dancer's heels. We have frequently 
made trials of our instrument at the masquerades in 
the Haymarket : but the temperature of that climate 
always proved so exceeding hot, that on the moment 
of our coming into the room the liquor has boiled 
up with a surprising effervescence to abandoned im- 
pudence. ' 

During the summer season we have not failed to 
mark our observations on the company at the public 
gardens. Here we found, indeed, that with some raw 
unpolished females, who came only to eat cheesecake^ 
and see the cascade and fireworks, the liquor did 
not stir beyond modesty ; with many it has crept up 
to indiscretions ; and with some it has advanced to 
loose behaviour. We had no opportunity to try our 
thermometer in the dark walks ; but with some sub- 
jects we have plainly perceived the liquor hastening 
«p towards innocent freedoms, as they were retiring 
to these walks from the rest of the company ; while 
with others, who have gone the same way, it has only 
continued to point (as it did at the beginning of our 
observations) at gallantry. One young lady in par- 
ticular we could not help remarking, whom we fol- 
lowed into VauxhfaH, gtdlanted by an officer. We 
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were ^lad to see, at her first going in, that the liquor, 
though it now and then faintly aspired towards indis- : 
cretions, still gravitated back again to modesty : after 
they had taken a turn or two in the walks, we per- 
ceived it fluctuating between innocent freedoms and 
loose behaviour : after this we lost sight of them for 
some time : and at the conclusion of the entertain* 
ment (as we followed them out) we could not without 
concern observe, that the liquor was hastily bubbling 
up to. a degree next to impudence. 

Besides the experiments on those ladies-, who fre- 
quent the public places of diversion, we have been 
no less careful in making remarks at several private 
routs istnd assemblies. We were here at first very, 
much surprised at the extreme degree of cold, which 
our thermometer seemed to indicate in several ladies, 
who were seated round the card-tables ; as we found 
not the least alteration in it either from the young or 
old : but we at last concluded, that this was owing 
to their love of play, which had totally absorbed all 
their other passions. We have, indeed, more than 
once perceived, that when a lady has risen from cards 
after so much ill luck as to have involved herself in 
a debt of honour to a gentleman, the thermometer 
has been surprisingly afiected ; and as she has been 
handed to her.chair, we have known the liquor, which 
before was quite stagnate, run up instantaneously to 
the degpree of gallantry. We have also been at the 
trouble to try its efficacy in the long rooms at Bath, 
Tunbridge, Cheltenham, &c. andwe have found, 
that these places have brought about surprising 
changes in the cronstitutions of those sick ladies, who ' 
go thither for the benefit of the waters. 

Having thus sufficiently proved the perfection of 
ojur thermometer, it only remains to acqaaint my 
readers, that Mr. Aysoough will be ready to supply, 
the public with these useful instruments as soon aft; 
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the town fills. In the mean time, I would advise those 
ladies who have the least regard for their characters, 
to reflect that the gradations, as marked on our ther- 
mometer, naturally lead to each other; that.the tran- 
sitions from the lowest to the highest are quick and 
ohvious ; atid that though it is very easy to advance, 
it is impossible to recede. Let them, therefore, be 
careful to regulate their passions in such a manner, 
as that their conduct may be always consistent with 
decency and honour, and (as Shakspeare says) ' not 
stepping o'er the bounds of modesty.' I shall con- 
clude with observing, that these thermometers are 
designed only for the ladies; for though we imagined, 
at first, that they might serve equally for the men, 
we have found reason to alter our opinion; since, in 
the course of several fruitless experiments on our 
own sex, there has scarpe appeared any medium in 
them between modesty and impudence. — W. 
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-Via sacr&y neat meos est inos. 



Ne^cio quid meditans nugarum, totus in illb. — Hon. 

I raoge in quest of knowledge. every street, 
And study arts at Ludgate or the Fleet 

' To Mr. Town. 

« SIR, 

^ It has been generally imagined, that learning is 
only to be acquired in the closet, by turning over a 
great number of pages ; for which reason men have 
been assiduous to heap together a parcel of dusty vo- 
lumes, and our youth have been sent to study at the 
universities ; as if knowledge was shut up in a library. 
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and chained to the shelves togetiher with the folios. 
This prejudice has made every one overlook the most 
obyious and- ready means of coming at literature : 
while (as the wise man has remarked) " wisdom crieth 
without ; she uttereth her voice in the streets ; she 
crieth in the chief place of concourse, in the open- 
ings of the gates : in the city she uttereth her words, 
and no man regardeth her." Every lane teems with 
instruction, and every alley is big with erudition : 
though the ignorant or incurious passer*by shuts 
his eyes against that universal volume of arts aiid 
sciences, which constantly lies open before him in the 
highways and by-places; like the laws of the Ro* 
mans, which were hung up in the public streets. 

* You must know, Mr. Town, that I am a very hard 
student ; and have perhaps gleaned more knowledge 
from my reading, than any of your poring fellows of 
colleges, though I was never possessed of so much 
as a horn-book. In the course of my studies I have 
followed the example of the ancient Peripatetics, who 
used to study walking ; and as I had not the advan- 
tage.to be brought up a scholar, I have been obliged, 
like the Lacedsemonian children, to the public for my 
education. My first relish for letters I got by conning 
over those elegant monosyllables, which are chalked 
out upon walls and gates, and w^ich (as pretty books 
for children are adorned with cuts) are generally en- 
forced and explained by curious hierbglyphics in ca- 
ricatura. I soon made a farther progress in the al- 
phabet by stating up at the large letters upon play- 
bills, and advertisements for stage-coaches and wag- 
gons; till at length I was enabled to make out the 
inscriptions upbn signs, bill^ on empty houses, arid' 
the titles on rubric posts.* From these I proceeded ■ 
gradually to higher branches of literature; and my ' 
method has siricebeen to visit the philobiblian libra- 
ries, and other- learned stalls, and the noble collec*^ 
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tions at Moorfields; in which chmce repositories I- 
have with infinite pleasure and advantage run over/ 
the elaborate systems of ancient divines, politiciaQsV 
and philosophers, which have escaped the fury of • 
pastry-cooks and trank-makers. As for the mederii - 
writings of pamphleteers and magazine compilers, I 
make it my business to take my rounds every mom* - 
ing at the open shops about me Royal Exchaag^; 
where I never fail to run through every thing, fresh 
as it comes out. Thus, for example, I make a shift 
to squint over tlie first page of the Connoisseur, as 
it lies before me, at Mrs. Cooke's ; at the next shop 
I steel a peep at the middle pa^es ; at anoth^, pto^ 
ceed on to the fourth or fifth ; and perhaps retura : 
again to conclude it at Mrs. Cooke's. By the same 
means I am myself become a Connoisseur likewise; ' 
and you will be surprised when I assure you, that I 
have a great variety of the finest prints and painttngs, , 
and am master of a more curious set of nicknacks^ . 
than are to be fomid in Sir Hans Sloane's collection* 
Fory as I constantly survey the windows of every > 
printshop, and attend every auction, I look upon 
every curiosity as actually in my possession : and 
you will agree with me, that while I have the op- . 
portunity of seeing them, the real owners cannot hsive . 
more satisfaction in locking them up in cabineta and ^ 
museums. 

' It is recorded of Democritus, that he transcribed 
a system of ethics from the columns of Acicarus in 
Babylonia. In like manner you will conclude, that 
the knowledge, which I have thus picked put of the 
sU'eets, has been very extensive : I lusive gone through 
a complete course of physic by perusing the learaed 
treatise of Dr. Rock, and other eminent practition'- 
ers, pasted up at the entrance, of alleys and by- 
places : I have learned at every corner, that the 
scurvy is a popular disease, — that the blopdy flux i 
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eamibt be cured by any of the faculty, except the 
gentlewoncian at the Blue-Posts in Haydbn-yard ; 
ithat nervous diseases were neveif so frequent, and 
that the royal family and most of our nobility are 
trdubled with corns. I was completely grounded in 
-politics by stopping at Temj^e-bar ^very morning 
to read the Gazetteer, which used to be stuck up 
there to the great emolument of the hackney-coach- 
men upon their stands. But above all, 1 nave ac- 
quired the most sublime notions of religion by listen^ 
ing attentively to the spirited harangues of our most 
enainent iield^preachers : and I confess myself highly 
c^lfged to the itinerant missionaries of Whitfield, 
Wesley, and Zinzendorfif, who have instructed us in 
the New Light from empty barrels and joint-stools. 
Next to these, I have received great improvements 
from the vociferous retailers of poetry; as I con- 
.«tantly used to thrust myself into the circle gathered 
jfound them, and listen to their ditties^ till I could 
carry away both the words and the tune. I have 
likewise got some notion of the drama by attending 
the theatres; though my finances were too scanty 
for me ever^to get admittance even among the gods 
in the upper regions of the twelvepenny gallery. I 
therefore had recourse to the following practice : I 
would contrive to hear one act at the outside of onfe 
of the pit-doors ; the next act I took my stand at 
the other ; and as the author generally rises in the 
middle, I CQuld catch the most tearing parts during 
'the third act in the passage to the two-shilling gal- 
lery : in the fourth act the rants came tolerably loud 
to my ear at the entrance of the upper gallery ; and 
I very attentively listened to the pathetic, at the 
conclusion of the play, with the footmen in the lobby. 
* Endowed with so much learning, you will doubt- 
• less be curious to know to what purposes I have 
iorned it. Almost before I couM read at all, I got 
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into the senrice of a very eminent doctor of physic, 
who employed me in sticking up his hills and slip- 
ping them slily into the hands of spindle-shanked 
young fellows, as they passed hy. After this, hy close- 
ly studying these elegant compositions, I got together 
a sufficient set of medical phrases, which (by the 
help of Bailey's dictionary) enabled me to draw up 
bills and affidavits for those doctors who are not so 
happy as to be able to write or read. I was next 
promoted to the garret of a printer of bloody mur- 
ders, where my business was to invent terrible stories, 
write Yorkshire tragedies, and occasionally to put 
the ordinary of Newgate's account of dying speeches 
into lamentable rhyme. I was afterward concerned 
in works that required a greater fund of erudition, 
such as bog-house miscellanies, and little books for 
children : and I was once engaged as the piincipal 
compiler of a three-halfpenny magazine. Since that 
I followed the occupation of an eaves-dropper, <x 
collector of news for the daily papers; in which I 
turned k good penny by hunting after marriages and 
deaths, and inventing lies for the day. Onge indeed, 
being out of other business, I descended to the mean 
office of a ballad-singier, and hawked my own verses; 
but not having a good ear for music, and the tone 
of my voice being rather inclined to whining, I con- 
verted my ballads into penitential hymns, and took 
up the vocation of Methodist preacher. In this 
station I made new converts* every day among the 
old women by my sighs and groans, who in return 
contributed their halfpence, which I disposed of m 
charity to myself: but I was at last beat off the field 
by a journeyman shoemaker, who fairly out-whined 
me ; and finding myself deserted by my usual au- 
dience, I became setter to a Fleet parson. 

^ My employment now was to take my stand at 
the end of Fleet-market, and whenever I saw any 



gapiBg young couples staring about them, ^o whisper 
them softly in the ear, and ask them whether they 
wanted to be married^ Whenever the ceremony 
was performed, 1 officiated as clerk and father to 
give away the bride ; and wKen my master the doctor 
died, I made a shift to purchase his entire stock in 
trade (consisting of a rusty cassock, an old grizzle 
'wig, and one lappet of a band) and succeeded him 
in his benefice of the Hand-and-Pen chapel. I now 
got a more comfortable subsistjence than many re- 
gularly ordained curates in the country ; but the mar- 
riage act soon after taking place, I was flung out of 
employ; and as the primate of May-fair, the reverend 
Dr. Keith, is forced to sell snuff in the Fleet-prison, 
I have been obliged to retail gin in a night-cellar. 

* Thus^ Mr. Town, have I set before you the pro-, 
gress I have made in literature, as well as the par- 
ticular circumstances of my life, in hopes they will 
induce you to recommend me to the notice of the 
public. As the parliament has not thought fit to make 
any provision for the poor distressed clergy of the 
Fleet, I intend to open a new oratory chapel in Fleets 
market, to be conducted on the same principles with 
that established in Clare^-market ; and for which I 
flatter myself, I shall appear no less qualified by my 
education, than the renowned Henley or any of his 
butchers. I shall, therefore, beg leave to subscribe 
myself y hoping^for your countenance and protection, 

T. Your very humble servant, 

Orator Higgiks.' 
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N« 87. THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 25, 1755. 



Quid dignam tanto tibi Veiitre galeae precaborl — Mast. 

So wide a swallow, and so vast a paanch, 
Say, what shall cram ? a taibot, oi a haanch ? 

Eating and drinking being absolutely requisite to 
keep our crazy frames together, we are obliged to at- 
tend to the calls of nature, and satisfy the regular 
cravings of the appetite ; though it is, in truth, but a 
very small part of the world that edt because they 
are hungry, or drink because they are dry. The 
common day-labourer may, indeed, be glad to snatch 
a hasty meal with his wife and children, that he 
may have strength to return to his work ; and the 
porter finds it necessary to refresh hitnself with a 
full pot of entire butt, while he rests his load upon 
the bulk at the ale-house door. Biit thdse who have 
more leisure to study what they shall eat and drink, 
require something more in their food,' than what is 
barely wholesome or necessary ; their palates must 
be gratified with rich sauces and high-seasoned de- 
licacies ; and they frequently have recourse to whet-' 
ters and provocatives, to anticipate the call of hun- 
ger, and to enable their stomachs to bear the load 
they lay on it. There are a sort of men, whose chief 
pride is a good taste (as they call it) and a great 
stomach; and the whole business of their lives is in- 
cluded in their breakfast, dinner, and supper. These 
people, of whatever rank and denomination, whether 
they regale on turtle, or devour shoulders of mutton 
and peck loaves for wagers, whether a duke at 
White's, or a chairman at the Blue-Posts, are cer- 
tainly of the number of those < whom nature/ as 
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Salliist tells us, ' has made, like the brutes, obedient 
to their bellies/ and, indeed, partake in some mea- 
sure of the sentence passed on the serpent, ' to be 
cursed above all cattle, and to go for ever on their 
bellies/ 

There are many vices and follies which men en- 
deavour to nide from the rest of the world ; but this, 
above all others, they take a pride in proclaiming, 
and seem to run about with the cap and bells, as if 
they were ambitious to be ranked among the sons of 
folly. Indeed, as the politeness of the French lan- 
guage has distinguished every glutton by the title 
of Bon Vivant, and the courtesy of our own has 
honoiured their beastly gluttony by the name of * good 
living,' the epicure thinks to eat and drink himself 
into your good opinion, and recommend himself to 
your esteem by an exquisite bill of fai'e. However 
this may be, it is remarkable, that as the fox-hunter 
takes delight in relating the incidents of the chase, 
and kills the fox again over a bowl of punch at 
ni^ht, so the Bon f^ivant enjoys giving an account 
of a delicious dinner, and chews the cud of re- 
flection on his exquisite entertainment. 

I. have been led into these thoughts by an ac- 
quaintance which I have lately made with a person, 
whose whole conversation is, literally speaking, 
table-talk. His brain seems to be stuffed with an 
hodge-podge of ideas, consisting of several dishes, 
which he is perpetually serving up for the entertain- 
ment of the company. As it was said of Longinus, 
that he was a walking library, in the same manner I 
consider this gentleman as a walking larder : and as 
the orations of Demosthenes were said to smell of 
, the lamp, so my friend's whole conversation savours 
of the kitchen^ He even makes use of his stomach 
as an artificial memory; and recollects every place, 
he has been at, and every person he has seen, by 
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ftome circjamstances relating the eatertamment he 
met vith. If he colls to mind a pdxttcular miiy he 
addsy ' for th^re the cook spoiled a fine tiirbot:' 
another house is recollected, ' becajise the parson 
took all the fat of the haunch of venison:' .he re<» 
members a gentleman you mention, ' because he had 
the smallest stomach he ever knew :' or one lady, 
* because she drank a great deal of vine at supper ^ 
and anothery ' because she has the best receipt for 
making her pickled cucumbers look green.' 

His passion for eating also mfluences all his ac- 
tions, diver siooSy and studies. He is fond of hare 
lumting, as he says hia pursuit is animated by the 
hopes of seeing puss amoking on the table ; but he 
ironders hew any man can nentore his neck in a 
chase after a fox, which, when it is got, is not w(Mrdi 
eating* He has had occasion, on account of tlie dis- 
orders which his ruimg passion has brought upon 
him, to visit the several Wells in the kmgdom ; but 
these he ooqsiders not as places where persons g# 
to drink the waters, but where they go to eat ; and ia 
this light he gii'es a character of them alL . ' Bath,' 
says he, ' is oae of the best markets in the world : 
at Tunbridge you have fine mutton, and most ex- 
quisite wheat-^ars : but at Chekenhajn, pox tal&e the 
place, yfm have nothing but cow-beef, red veal, and 
white bacon.' He k>oks upon every part of England 
in the same light; and would a& soon go to Che- 
shire for butter, and Suffolk for cheese, as miss eat- 
ing what each particular town or county is fkmous 
for having the most excellent in its kind. He doet 
not grudge to ride twenty miles to dine on a favour- 
ite dish : and it was but last week, that he appoint- 
ed a fri^ui in Buckinghamshire to meet him at 
Uxbridge,. ' wUch,' says he, in his letter, * is 
the best place we can settle our business at, on 
account of those excellent rolls we may have for 
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breakfast, and the delicious trout we are sure to have 
at dinner/ 

Mr. Cramwell, for that is his name, is so unfor- 
tunate as to want a purse adequate to his taste ; so 
that he is obliged to have recourse to several arti- 
fices to gratify his appetite. For this purpose 
he has wiUi great pains constituted a club, consist- 
ing of persons most likely to promote good living. 
This society is composed of members, who are all of 
some trade that can furnish it with provisions,; ex- 
cept one country squire, who supplies it with game ; 
and they are obliged to send in the best of whatever 
their trade deals in, at prime cost : bv which wise 
management the club is supplied with every deli- 
cacy the season affords, at the most reasonable rates. 
Mr. Cramwell, on account of his extraordinary pro- 
ficiency in the science of eating, is honoui'^d with 
the office of perpetual caterer : and he has arrived 
to such a pitch of accuracy in the calculation of what 
is sufficient, that he seems to gauge the stomachs of 
the club, as an exciseman does a cask : so that, 
'when all the members are present, they seldom send 
away three ounces of meat from the table. Upoa 
any vacancy, much care and dehberation is used in 
electing a new member. A candidate's being able 
to devour a whole turkey with an equal proportion 
of chine, or eat one haunch of venison with the fat 
of another as sauce to it, would be no recommenda- 
tion : on the contrary, there never was more caution 
used at the death of a pope, to elect a successor 
who appears the most likely to be short-lived, than 
"by this society of epicurean hogs to admit nobody 
of a stomach superior to their own. A captain of a 
ship trading to the West Indies has been admitted 
an honorary member, having contracted to bring over, 
as a present to them, a cargo of turtle every voyage ; 
and a few days ago I met Cramwdl in prodigious 
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high spiritHy wh^a he told me, that he was the hapi- 
piest man in the world. ^ Now/ says he, ^ we ^hall 
have ortolans as plenty as pigeons ; for it was but 
yesterday that we ballotted into our society o^e of 
the Flanderkin-Bird-Merchants.' 

This association for the preservation of elegant 
fare gratifies my friend Cramwell's luxury at a cheap 
rate : and that he may make as many good meal^ 
as possible, he often contrives to introduce himself 
to the tables of .persons of quality. This he effects 
by sending my tord or her laidyship a present of a 
Bath cheese, or a ruff or land-r^l from his friends in 
Lincolp^hire or Somersetshire; which seldom fails 
to procuje him an invitation to dinner. He then 
plays his part as lustily, as if he had kept Lent, o^ 
were not to make a dinner again for a fortnight He 
never ^ffers the smallest side-dish to escape him ; 
for one is so exceeding good; another looks sq 
tempting ; another is so great a rarity ; and though 
he declares he cannot touch a bit more, he will 
make shift to find room for this or. that dainty be- 
cause he never tasted it in his life. Wherever he 
goes, he always takes care to secure to himself the 
best share of every nice dish, without the least re- 
gai'd to the rest of the company : be will help him^ 
self to a whole bird though there are but a brace ; 
and for |ear aiiy tid-bit should be snapped up before 
him, he snatches at it as greedily as an hungry 
Frenchman at an ordinary. It once happened, that 
dining with an alderman his appetite so far got the 
better of his good-breeding, that he shaved off all 
the outside of a plum-pudding; and he has ever 
since been talked of in the city by Ijhe name of ski9-i 
pudding. 

As all his joy and misery constantly arises from 
his belly V he thinks itis the same with others ; audi 
he^rd hupi ask a perfect str^^gep to him, who com-^ 
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plained that he was sick^ whether he had over-eat 
himself. It is no wonder^ that Cramwell shoald be 
gtnnetinies troubled with the gout ; I called upon him 
the other morning} and found him with his legs 
wrapped up in flannel, and a book lying open before 
him npon the table* On asking turn what he was 
reading, he told roe he was taking ph jsic } and on 
inquiring whose advice he had, * Oh,' says he, * no- 
body can do me so mu^sh g6od as Mrs. Hannah 
Qktsse. I am here going throagh a cotfse of her 
Art of Cookery, in hopes to get a stbmach : for in- 
deed, my deai' friend,' added he, with tears hi hi^* 
ey^s, ' my appetite is qtiite gone ; and I am sure I 
shiall die, if I do not find something in this book, 
wfakh I think 1 c^ eat.' — O. 
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-Fttitihand ignobliis Argis, 



Qui 86 credebat miros aadire tragoedoB, 

In viacuo Istos sessor plausorque theatro. 

Hie ubi cognatoram opibus curisque refectus 

Expalit helleboro mortium bilemque meraco, 

£t redit ad sese ; — Pol me occidistis, amici» 

Non serv&stis> ait ; cul sic extorta voluptas, 

£t demptus per vim mentis gratissimas error. — -Hob. 

I 

A wight there was, whose mad dutemper'd bcain 
Conveyed him ev'ry night to Drury-lane ', 
Fieas'd and transported in th' ideal pit 
At fancied tragedies he seem'd to sit. 
Now to bb wits by sage Monro restor'd« 
No thanks, but cnrses on his friends he ponr'd. 
Ye fools (he cried) ! the dear delusion lost, 
M^ pleasure fled, you've cur'd me to my cost : 
Seizrd with such whims, with frenzy so drrerting. 
Cruel I to close the scene, and drop the curtain. 

Horace, in the passage quoted at the head of 
my paper, telb as (after Aristotle) of a man^ who 
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used to sit in the empty theatre and fancy that he 
saw real exhibitions on the stage. We have the like 
account, in another ancient author, of a person that' 
used to wait with great solicitude the coming of ships 
into the harbour, believing them to be his own pro- 
perty. The end of these madmen was also similar : 
they were both cured : and both complained, that 
they were deprived of the satisfaction, which they 
before enjoyed from a pleasing error of their minds. 

That the happiness and misery of the far greater 
part of mankind depends upon the fancy, need not 
be insisted on : Crede quhd habes et habes, ' Think that 
you have, and you have,' is a maxim not confined to 
those only within the walls of Bedlam. I remember 
a humorist, who would frequently divert himself 
in the same manner with the madmen above-men- 
tioned, and supply his real wants by the force of his 
imagination. He would go round the markets, and 
suppose himself to be cheapening the most dainty 
provisions ; and when he came home to his scanty 
meal, by the same ideal contrivance he would con- 
vert his trotters into turbot, and his small beer into 
the most delicious Burgundy. As he was a barber 
by trade, he would put on the air and manners of 
his customers, while he combed out their wigs : with 
every bag he would conceive himself going to court 
or an assembly ; and once when he was sick, he got 
together three or four of the largest ties, placed them 
upon blocks round his bedside, and called them a 
consultation of physicians. 

But of all others, there are none, perhaps, who are 
more obliged to the imagination for their ideal hap: 
piness, than the fraternity of which I am an unworthy 
member. There is no set of people, who are more 
ambitious to appear grand in the world, and yet have 
less means, than those gentlemen whom ,tne world 
has styled authors Wit and pride as often go hand 
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in hand together, as wit and poverty: but though 
the generality of writers are by the frowns of for- 
tune debarred from possessing a profuse share of the 
good things of this world, they are abundantly re- 
compensed by enjoying them in speculation. They 
indulge in golden dreams, at the time that they have 
not sixpence in their pockets ; and conjure up all 
the luxuries of Pontac's before them, though they 
are at a loss perhaps where to get a dinner. Thus a 
critic, by a kind of magic, will transport himself to 
the theatres in an imaginary chariot, and be seated 
at once in the front boxes ; when in reality he has 
waited for two hours in Vinegar-yard before the 
opening of the doors, to secure to himself a corner 
in the twelve-penny gallery. Hence it also happens 
to most authors, that though their way of life be ever 
so mean, their writings savour of the most unbounded 
magnificence ; and as they have nothing to bestow, 
a most surprising generosity always accompanies 
every action of the quill. A novelist, for example, 
is remarkably lavish of his cash on all occasions ; 
and spares no expense in carrying on the designs of 
his personages tmrough ever so many volumes. No- 
thing, indeed, is more easy than to be very profuse 
upon paper. An author, when he is about it, may 
erect his airy castles to what height he. pleases, and 
ivith the wave of his pen may command the mines 
of Peru ; and as he deals about his money without 
once untying his purse-strings, it will cost him the 
same whether he throws away a mite or a million ; 
and another dip of ink, by the addition of two or 
three gratis ciphers, may in an instant convert a single 
ten into as many thousands. 

But it must be confessed, that we essay-writers, 
as we are the greatest egotists, are consequently most 
vain and ostentatious. . As we frequently find occa- 
sion to prate about ourselves, we take abundant care 

XXXI. u 



SIS CC^vaidftEim. or* 88. 

to pot the reader constantly m mfhd of onr import- 
ance. It is very well known, that we keep the best 
company, are preseiit at the most expensiy^Iaces 
of diversion, and can ta]k as famifiarly of Waiters, 
as if we had been admitted to the honour of losing 
an estate there. Though the necessaries as well as 
the luxuries of life may perhaps be denied us, we 
readily make up for the want of them by the creative 
power of the imagination. Thus, for instance, I re- 
member a brother essayist, who took a particular 
pride in dating his lucubrations, * From my own 
Apartment;' which he represented as aboundipg 
vdth erery convenience : though at the same time ' 
he was working three stories from the ground, and 
vras often forced, for want of other paper, to scribble ' 
upon wrappers of toba<^co. As to myself, I make 
DO doubt but ihe reader has Ion? ago disoovered, 
without my telling him, that I loU at my ease in a 
crimson velt^t chait, rest my elbow on the poliished 
surface of a mahogany table, write my essays upon 
gilt paper, and dip my pen into a silver standish. 

Imeed, though Ihave taken upon me the title of 
Connoisseur, I shaU not presume to boast, that I am 
possessed of a museum like Sloane's, or a library 
equal ta Mead^s. But as Fliny, and after him our 
countryman Mr. Pope, have len us a description. of 
their elegant villas, I hope it will not be thought ar- 
rogance in. me, after what I have said, if I set before 
the reader an account of my own study. This is a ' 
little edifice situated at some distance from the rest 
of the houfTe, for the sake of privacy and retirement. 
It is an ancient pile of building, and han^s over a 
small rivulet ; and as the entrance into it is shaded ' 
by a thick hedge of evergreens, which cast a kind of 
awful gloom about it, some learned antiquaries have 
been led to conjecture, that it was formerly a temple, 
or- rather a chapel of ease, dedicated to one of the ' 
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heathen goddesses. This goddess^ they inform me, 
was wor^ipped by the Romans, and was probably 
held in no less veneration by the Egyptians, Chal- 
dees, Syrians, and other nations. However this be, 
the walls on the, inside /are decorated with various 
inscriptions, alluding to the religious rites performed 
there, and hung round with tlie rude rhymes of an- 
cient bards. 

To this study I retire constantly every morning 
after breakfast, and at other parts of the aay, as oc- 
casion calls. Here I am at liberty to indulge my 
meditations uninterrupted, as' I suffer no one to break 
in upon my privacy : and (what will perhaps surprise 
my readers) I find in myself the greatest inclination 
to visit it after a hearty meal. In this place I made 
a very japid progress in literature, and have gone 
through several very learned volumes, which other- 
wise I should never have looked into. I have here 
travelled leaf by leaf through the works of many 
worthy, but neglected, ancient divines, critics, and 
politicians ; and have turned over many a modem 
pamphlet or poem with equal satisfaction. I must 
not forget to mention, that (like the scrupulous Mar- 
hometans) I have often picked up the fragments of 
several learned writers, which have come from the 
chandlets, and lodged them, among others no less 
valuable, in my study. 

I may safely boast, that I am indebted for many 
of my best thoughts in the course of these papers, to 
the reflections I have had the leisure to make in this 
study ; which probably has the same influence on my 
mind, as the stewed prunes had upon Bayes, which 
he tells us he always took when he wrote. But if 
tny study serves to inspire me sometimes with agree- 
able ideas, it never fails on the other hand to remtind 
me of the mortality of writers ; as it affords repeated 
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human species. It was hung every where with* cages, 
containing parrots, maccaws, Canary birds, nightin- 
gales, linnets, and goldfinches ; on the chairs were, 
seyeral cats reposing on soft cushions : and there 
were little kennels, m the Chinese taste, in almost 
every comer of the room, filled with pugs, fidos, 
and King Charles's breed. As soon as the chMter*- 
iDg of the birds, the barking^ of the dogs, and the 
mewing of the cats^ which my entrance occasioned* 
began to cease, — ' You find me here, Sir,' said the 
lady, ^ tending my little family, the oxdy joy of my 
life. Here's a dear pretty creature !' holding up the 
dog she was combing, ^ a beauty I what a fijOM^ long- 
eared snub-nosed beauty ! Lady Faddle advertijsed 
three quarters of a year, and could not get the lel- 

low to it. Ah, bless it, and love it, sweet soul !' 

And the^ she stroked it, and kissed it, for near two ^ 
minutes uttering the whole time all those inarticu* 
late sounds, which cannot be cooEuoitted to ps^er, 
and which, are only address^ to dogs, cats, and 
children, and may be styled the language of the 
nursery. Upon ohserviag me smile at the embraces 
she bestowed on her little motley diarling, ' I am 
afraid,' said she, ^ you don*t love these pretty crea- 
tures. Hpw can you be so cruel ? Poor dumb things I 
I would not have them hurt for all the world. Noi: 
do I see why a lady should not indulg;e herself in 
having such sweet little company aibout her, as weU 
as you men nm out estates in keeping a pack of 
lEilthy hounds.' Then she lai<^ Pompey on hi& cushion 
by the fireside; and railed at Uie barbarity of IJie 
human species to the rest of the creation, and entered 
into a long dissertation on tenderness a»d bumanily^ 
A humane disposition is, indeed^ so amiably 
either in man or woman, that it ought always to be 
cherished and kept alive in ou^r bosoms; but at the 
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same time we should be cautious not to render the 
first virtue of our nature ridiculous. The most com- 
passionate temper may be sufficiently gratified by 
relieving the wretches of our own species: but 
who would ever boast of their generosity to a lap- 
dog, and their conferring eternal obligations on a 
monkey ? or would any lady deserve to be cele- 
brated for her charity, who should deny support to 
a relation or a friend, because she maintains a litter 
of kittens ? For my part, before I would treat a Dutch 
puppy with such absurd fondness, I must be brought 
to worship dogs, as the Egyptians did of old; and 
ere I would so extravagantly doat upon a monkey, 
I would, as lago says on a different occasion, ^ ex- 
change my humanity with a baboon.' 

Yet there have been many instances, besides my 
female friend, of this fondness for the brute creation 
being carried to very ridiculous lengths. The grave 
doctors of the faculty have been called in to feel the 
pulse of a lapdog, and inspect the urine of a squirrel : 
nay^ I am myself acquainted with a lady, who carried 
this matter so far, as to dischai^e her chaplain, be- 
cause he refused to bury her monkey. But the most 
solemn piece of mummery on these occasions is the 
making provisions for these animals by will ; which 
absurd legacies as httle deserve the title of humanity, 
as those people merit beng called charitable, who in 
a death-bed fright starve their relations, by leaving 
their estates to found an hospital.' It were indeed to 
be wished, that money left in trust for such uses were 
subject to some statute of mortmain ; or at least that 
the gentlemen of the long robe would contrive some 
scheme to cut ofi'the entail from monkeys, maccaws, 
Italian greyhounds, and tabby cats.' 

That a stage-coachman should love his cattle 
better than his wife and children, or a country squire 



N** 89." CONNOISSEUR. 223 

* * 

be fond of bis bounds and btinters, is not so sur- 
prising, because tbe reason of their regard for them 
IS easily accounted for : and a sea-captain has, upon 
the same principles, been known to contract an affec- 
tion for his ship. Yet no coachman would, like 
Caligula^ tie his horses to a golden rack ; but think 
he shews sufficient kindness by giving them a good 
feed and clean straw : and the country sportsman 
takes care to provide his hounds with a»warm kennel 
and horse flesh ; but would never think of placing 
them on cushions before the fire, and cramming them 
with fricassees, or breed them with as much care as 
the heir to his estate. 

This irregular passion (if I may so call it) is most 
frequently to be met with among the ladies. How 
often has the slighted gallant envied the caresses 
^ven to a lapdog, or kisses bestowed on a squirrel ! 
and M would I were thy bird !' has been the fond 
exclamation of many a Romeo. But it is remarkable, 
that this affection for birds and beasts generally 
wears off after marriage, and that the ladies discard 
their four-footed darlings and feathered favourites, 
when they can bestow their endearments on a hus- 
band. Wherefore, these dry-nurses to pugs and 
grimalkins are mostly to be met with among those 
females, who have been disappointed in the affairs 
of love, and have against their will retained the 
flower of virginity, till it has withered in their pos- 
session. It often happens, that there is some kind 
of analogy between the gallant they once loved, and 
the animal on which they afterward fix their affec- 
tions : and I remember an instance of a lady's pas- 
sion for a lawyer. being converted into dotage on a 
parrot; and have au old maiden aunt, who once 
languished for a beau, whose heart is now devoted 
to a monkey. 

But I should not so mudi quarrel with these humane 
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ladies, who choose to settle their affections on the 
brute species, if their love for these pretty creatures 
was not troublesome to others, who are not so sen- 
sible of the charms of a snub-nose, or cannot dis- 
cover any beauty in the gray eyes of a cat. A 
doating mother would never forgive you, if you did 
not call her brat a fine child, and dandle it about, and 
prattle with it, with as much seeming rapture as her- 
self ; in like manner, a lady would take it as an 
affront to hei own person, if you did not pay your 
addresses equally to her pug or parroquet. I know 
a young fellow tnat was cut off with a shilling by an 
old maiden aunt, on whom he had great dependance> 
because he gave poor Veny a kick, only for lifting 
up his leg against the gentleman's stocking : and I 
have heard of another, who might have carried off a 
very rich widow, but that he could not prevail upon 
himself to extend his caresses to her dormouse. In- 
deed I cannot help thinking, that the embraces and 
endearments bestowed on mese rivals of the human 
species should be as private as the most secret in- 
trigues; and I would have lapdogs, like fretful and 
squalling children, confined to bark and growl only 
in the nursery. We may often see a footman fol- 
lowing his lady to church with a Isirge common- 
prayer-book under one arm, and a snarling cur under 
the other. I have known a grave divine forced to 
stop short in the nuddle of a prayer, while the whole 
congregation bas been raised from their knees to at- 
tend to the bowling of a nonconforming pug ; and 
I once saw a tragedy monarch disturbed in his last 
mortients, as be la^ expiring on the carpet, by a dis- 
cerning critic of KiPjg Charles's black breed, who 
jumped out of the stage-box, and fastened upon the 
|iero''s periwig, brought it off in bis mouth, and 
lodged it in his lady's lap^ 
)t will not appear strange, after ivhat ha$ been 
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said, that these ladies, or lady-like gentlemen, should 
be as solicitous to preserve the breed of their favourite 
animals, as a sportsman of his hounds and horses. I 
have known a gentleman in St. James%-street send 
^is little Cupid in a sedan chair as far as Gtosvenor- 
square, to wait upon a lady's Veny for this very 
purpose : and I shall never forget a card, which was 
sent to another lady on a like occasion, expressed in 

the following terms : — * Mr. 's compliments 

to Lady Betty , is glad to hear Miss Ghloe is 

safely aelivered, and begs it as a particular favour, 
that her ladyship would be pleased to set him: down 
for a puppy.'- '^ 
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——Ego bee stadium sine divite yenl, 
^ Nee rode quid prosit/ video, ingeBiam.^—-- Hoiu 

■ 

Ah, what can application do. 
Unless we have a genius too? 
Or genius how have cultivation, 
Wi&out due pains and application t 

Ip we consider that part of our acquaintance, whom 
we remember from Uieir infancy, we shall find, that 
the expectations we once entertained of their future 
abilities are in many instances disappointed. Those 
who were aocounted heavy dull boys, have l^ dili- 
gence and application made their way to the first 
honours, and become eminent for their learning and 
knowledge of the world; while others, who were re- 
garded as bright lads, and imagined to possess parts 
equal to any scheme of life, have turned out disso- 
lute and ignorant ; and quite unworthy the title of 
a genius, except in the modem acceptation of the 
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wordy by which it sigiiifieff a very silly young fellow, 
who from his extravagance and debauchery, has ob- 
tained the name of a genius, like Iycv9 a mm hicendo^ 
because he has no genius at all. 

It is a shocking drawback from, a fhther*s happi- 
ness when he sees his son blessed with strong na- 
tural parts and quick conception, to reflect that these 
very talents may be his ruin. If vanity once gets 
into his head, and gives it a wrong turn, the young 
qoxcomb will neglect the m^ans of improvement, 
trust entirely to his native abilities, and be as ridi- 
culously proud of his parts, as the brats of qusdity 
are taught to be of their family. . In the meau time 
those, whom nature threw far behind him, are by 
application enabled to leave him at a distance in 
their turn ; and he continues boasting of his genius', 
tiUit aubsists no long^, but. dies for want of culti- 
vation. Thus vanity and indolence prevent his im- 
provement ; and if he is to rise in the world by his 
merit, take away the mqans of success, and, perhaps, 
redode him to very miserable distresses. I know one 
of these early geniuses, who scarce supports himself 
by writing for a bookseller ; and another, who is at 
leisure to contemplate his extraordinary parts in the 
Fleet prison. 

If we look into the world, we shall find that th^ 
^ere genius will Jiever raise himself to any d^ree of 
^eminence without ,a close and unweaiied applicatioa 
to his respective business or profetsfsipn. The Inns of 
Court are full pf these men of parts» who cannot bear 
the[ drudgery of turning over dry cases and reports ; 
jbut, though they appear ever so eloquent ii^ taverns 
iu)d coiifee^houses, not the nearest rdiation Will trust 
them with a brief: and many a sprightly physician 
lias walked on.fotot all his .life, wjith no more knowf 
jedge of bis pro^^ion than what \m in hia periwig. 
For whatever opini&n they ^€9n(9$lTes may oave of 
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their own parts, other persons do not choose to be 
bantered out of their estates or joked out of their 
lives ; and even m trade, the plodding men of the 
Alley would foretel the bankruptcy of any wit among 
them, who should laugh at the labour of accounts, 
or despise the Italian method of book'-keeping. Thus 
we see, that parts alone are not sufficient to recom- 
mend us to the good opinion of the world ; and if 
not roused and called fonhby study and application, 
they would become torpid and useless : as the race- 
horse, though not. put to drag a dray, .or carry a 
pack, must yet be kept in exercise. But I shall en- 
large no farther on this subject, as I would not anti- 
cipate the thoughts contained in the following ele- 
gant little fable ; which is written by the same inge- 
nious hand, that obliged the public with the verses 
on Imitation, inserted in my sixty-seventh number. 



THE HARE AND THE TORTOISE. 

Genius, blest term of meaning wide- 
(For sure no term so misapplied^* 
How many bear the sacred name. 
That never felt a real flame i 
Frond of the specious appellation. 
Thus fools have cbristen'd Inclination. 

But yet, suppose a Gebius true; 
Exempli gratUt, me or yon ; 
Whatever be tries witlrdiM mtendMiy 
Rarely escapes his apprebeasion: 
Surmounting ev'ry opposition. 
You'd swear he learnt by intuitioD. 
Should he presvme alone ea parts. 
And study therefore but by starts 1 
Sure of success whene'er be tries. 
Should he forego the means to rise ? 

Suppose your watch, a Graham make. 
Gold, if you will, for value sake. 
Its springs within in oi^er due. 
No Y^atcb, when g;oing,, goes so tm^ : 
If rie'er w6und up with proper care« 
What service is it in the >^ear T 
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Some genial spark of Phoebos' rays 
Perhaps nvithin oar bosom plays : 

bow the parer rays aspire. 
If Application fans the fire ! 
Without it genius vainly tries, 
Howe'er sometimes it seems to -rise : 
Nay, Application will prerail. 
When braggart parts and Genias fail ; 
And now, to lay my proof before ye, 

1 here present you with a story. 

In d&ys of yore, when Hme was young. 
When birds convera'd as well as sung. 
And use of speech was not confin'd 
Merely to brutea of human kind ; 
A forward Hare, of swiftness vain, 
•The Genius of the neighbouring plain. 
Would oft deride the drudging erowd ', 
l^r Geniuses are ever proud. ' 

His flight, he'd boast,, twere vain to follow, 
^ Tor horse and dog, he'd beat them kolbw; 
J^ay, if he put forth all his streugth. 
Outstripped his brethren half a length* 

A Tortoise heard. his vaui oration. 
And vented thus his indignation : — 
" O Fuss ! it bodes ihee dire disgrace. 
When I defy thee to the race. 
Come, 'tis a match, — nay, no denial, 
1 lay my shell upon the trial.' 

'Twas done and done,*-all fair — a bet— 
Judges prepar'd, and distance set. - 
The scampering Hare outstripp'd the wind^ 
The creeping Tortoise lagg'd behind. 
And scarce had pass'd a single pole. 
When Fuss had alinost reach'd the goal^ 
"* Friend Tortoise,' cries the jeering Hare, 
* Your burden'fS more than vou can bear : 
•To help your speed, it were as well 
That I should ease you of your shell ; 
Jog on a little faster, prithee, 
I'll take a nap, and then.be with thee.' 
So said, so done,— ^-and safely &ure ; 
For say, what conquest more secure ? 
Whene'er he wak'd (that's all that's in it), 
He could 6'ertake him in aminute. 



^ 



The Tort^^e heaid the Uuintliig Jeer» 
Bat still resolved to 'pemevtm ; 
Still drawl'd along, as who shoQld say 
I win, Hke Fablns, by delay ; 
On to the goal seoaiely oropt. 
While Post unknowing toondly slept. 

The bets are won, the Hare awake, 
When thus the victor Tortoise spake: 
' Pass, thoqgh I own thy qiucker parts, 
Things are not always won by starts: 
You may dieride my awkward pace. 
But s&no and tteadj^ wins the race;* 
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Omnia Castor emit; sic fiet, nt omnia vendet. — Mart. 

Such bargains purcbas'd by his dear. 

Her taste at auctions shewing. 
Himself must turn an auctioneer—- 

A going, a going, a going. 

*ToM». Town. . 
•SIB, 

' I AM married to a woman of the most notable dig* 
position, who values herself upon going the nei»rest 
way to work in every thing, and laying out her mon^y 
to more advantage than smy body else. But her 
economy is so strangely expensive^ and her savings 
attended with such ridiculous extravagance, that she 
has almost undone me by her frugality. 

^ In the first place, my wife is particularly proud 
of being an excellent market-womasi. She under- 
stands this business so well, it seems^ that she buys 
every thing better of its sort, and at a cheaper rate, 
than any other person; for which reason she always 
uiidertak^s it herself, and trudges to mayrket with all 
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the notable airs and housewifely appearance of ao 
old butter- woman. Here she flatters herself that 
she has the art of beating down every thing so very 
low, that she cannot resist the temptation of buying 
such extraordinary pennyworths ; and after spending 
the whole morning at twenty different shops, and four 
or five different markets, she comes home with pro- 
visions enough to support the first duke's family in 
the kingdom for a wed&. Though the natural conse- 
quence of this housewifery is, that above half her 
marketings stink and grow musty before we can use 
them, yet she is highly delighted with her manage- 
ment ; and entertains all the good ladies of her ac- 
quaintance with an account of her economy, and the 
complaints of the tradesmen, that there was no deal- 
ing with her, that she is too hard for them, and that 
they shall be ruined by selling her such bargains. 

* I should tell you. Sir, that soon afler we were 
married, my wife over-persuaded me to take a house 
in the country; and she assured me, that we ; should 
save more than the rent of it, by the advantages of 
breeding our own poultry and feeding our own cattle, 
for the supply of our table. I accordingly hired a 
little box about twenty miles from town, with a piece 
of ground adjoining to it, and my wife took upon her 
the whole management of the estate ; for the order- 
ing of which she had collected together so many ex- 
cellent rules, that she was sure to save cent, per 
cent, in every article. The consequence of this was, 
that our chickens, being fed with rye, instead of l)ar- 
ley and wheat, died of the pip; our turkeys were 
crammed with bran and butter-milk, t» save the ex- 
pense of corn, and were most of them carried off by 
a looseness; our geese were fatted with acorns instead 
qf oats,. and weVe as poor as their plucked brethren 
in the fens of Lincolnshire. Our hogs cost us no- 
thing in a manner for their keeping, as they lived 
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upon turnip-parings and cabbage-stalks, pease i aiid- 
bean-shells, scalded crab-apples, and bull's blood 
and liver ; in consequence of which our bacon was 
rancid, and our pork measly. , We had two cows for 
the use of our dairy ; but the very first winter being 
fed, for cheapness, with nothing but cojlart leaves 
and chopped straw, they gave no milk for half the 
year, and at last died' of the distemper among the 
horned cattle. Even our poor mare, which used to 
run in the chaise, fared no better than the miller's 
horse, as she was kept chiefly upon bran, and very 
seldom indulged with the luxury of oats and beians ; 
so that the poor creature, after a journey somewhat 
harder than usual, dropped down dead between the 
shafts. We had scarce better luck in the manage- ^ 
ment of our garden ; for though my wife prided her- 
self on her notable skill in these matters, our fruit-. 
trees could never be brought to bear ; and when cu- 
cumbers were to be had for a penny a dozen, and 
pease for a groat a peck, we had the pleasure of ga- 
thering them fresh from our own garden, "after they. 
had stood us in more than ten times their value in 
the raising. , 

* Among her other housewifely accomplishments, 
roy wife was possessed of the original receipts of her 
grandmother for all sorts of made wines, which no- 
body could distinguish from those of a foreign growth. 
She therefore set about making a large quantity, of 
Port and Claret from elder-berries, and Mountain 
and Frontinac from raisins and l)rown sugar : but 
when these had been kept to a proper age, and were 
fit to be drank, we had this only consolation-, that 
they were the best vinegar that could be used for ,our 
pickles. Our October, which she contrives to brew 
wiUi as much bran as malt, and mugwort instead of 
hops, grew dead in the casks, before it had suffi- 
ciently fermented ; and when we had bottled it oiT, 

X 2 
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it bunt jdiout twenty dozen bottles, and the remainder 
was tour. My wife also bougbt a still, with its whole 
iqipaiatas, that she might make Plague and Hysteric 
Water, for her own use, and to ^ve away among her 
poor neigUx>itrs : but at one tmie the head of the 
still £ew off, and laid her under the surgeon's hands 
for three months ; and at another, it took fire, and 
had like to ha?e burned the house down. To this 
account I diould likewise set down the charge of 
our apothecary's shop, «n preparing ointneivts for 
seidds, salres lor bums, and otiier family medicines; 
in all which I know to my cost, the old saydng was 
iBfvefted, and we lost cfteven<>pence out of a shilling. 
^ You must know, Sir, dlat ^sides her domestie 
economy) my providentdear is almost passionate ad* 
mirer of a pennyworth in any shape ; and is «ne of 
those prudent good ladies, who will purchase any 
^ing,4if which they -hav« no need, merdy because 
they \caii have it a bargain. It wk>uld be doing 
much service to many other poor gentlemen as weU 
as to me, if you could convinoe these thrifty females, 
that to purchase useless commodities at any price, 
can never be good housewifery, and that however 
lyearly tbey may drive their bargains, there is just so 
mucli money nung away,^ as the purchase costs. 
We have as much linen by us as would set up a 
pieoe*>broker, whidi my wife has purchased under 
prime cost of tlie Scotch pedlars that came to our 
door ; and I am sure we have cast^ff clodies guffi- 
dent to furnish a sale^i^op, which she has bought of 
ladies' maids for a mere trme. She is a frequent cus- 
tomer to pretended smegglers, that whisper in your 
ear, and oBkr you right India bandkevchiefs made at 
Spitalfields. But above aH, she constantly attends 
the several auctions of Ae stock in trade of emi* 
nent tradesmen, that w«re never heard of, and the 
household furniture, piate, china, Sec. of baionets 
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mid squires, that never existed but in the brain of 
the auctioneer. Here she meets with such excellent 
^nnyworths, that, as my pantry is stored with more 
provisions than we can dispense with, every room in 
my house is crammed up with useless beds, tables, 
chests of drawers, curiosities, peruke-pated beaux 
and fine ladies (beauties of their times), that are good 
for nothing but to hide the bare walls of a 'garret. 
In short, Sir, unless you can prevafl with her to forego 
the wonderful advantages of making such exquisite 
purchases, as (she says) all the world would jump 
at, I shall very soon be quite a beggar : for if she 
goes on at this rate, buying things for nothing, as she 
calls it, I shall shortly have nothing to buy withal. 

' As these valuable purchases are daily multiply- 
ing upon my hands, and as my house is become a 
repository for the refuse of sales and auctions, the 
only method I can think of at present; to get rid of 
them, is to make an auction myself. For this pur- 
pose I have drawn out a catalogue ; and have sent 
you the following specimen, that by it you may judge 
of the rest of my curiosities. 

CATALOGUE 

OF THE 

CHOICE AND VALUABLE EFFECTS 

Of Mr. **** 

LEAVING OFF HOaSEKESPING. 

TO BE SOLD BY AUCTION. 

In the First Day's Sale (among other Particulars 
equally curious J will be included, 

A whole sheet print of King Charles on horseback, 
by Mr. Henry Overton, finely coloured. 

Mary Queen of Scots, by the same master, done after 
the life, and painted upon glass ; the right eye 
cracked^ and the nose a little scratched. 

X 3 
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A c^Mtal ncture of Adan and Eve in creftgngijtA. 

Nofilk's Alky in' tent-atitch, its companioB. 

Fair Rosamond's Bower, m nun's-vwky by tbi^ aame 
hand. 

A lively representation of Chevy^Chase, in MgniMa 
yitse, rose^wood, and mother of pearl, purioudy in* 
laid. / 

Several lesser pieces of birds, beasts, fm^, and 
flowers; copied from nature in coloured ^ks, 
stained feathers, and painted straw* 

Merlin'# Cave, in shell-work; composed of above a 
thousand beautiful shells, with a cascade of look- 
iiig-gplass playing in the middle. 

A most cuitiQiu^ Tea-table of in^e old j«p^ ; wjjthlA§ 
edges broke off, and Af^e of the l^gs sta^iding. 

A most jrare and inec^mable ipoUeptipn pf right eld 
china; consisting pf half a punelubpwl, three pai^ 
of a dish ; balf-*a-dozen pl^ites jqiued together witih 
w^es di;illed thEov^^ their mvMles, a sugar*dirii 
with4a piece broka» <^ Ihe si4e, a tearpot withcwjt 
a spout, another without a iWdk, mi five od4 
cups and saucers, the .<H!ac)£s neai^y joined mA 
wnite paint. 

Some larg^ and elegant jars and vases in papier 
macki. 

Several figures of dogs^ monkeys, cats, parrots, man-* 
darins, and bramins, of die Chelsea and Bow ma- 
nufactory. 

To which wiU he addedj 

A amatl, but well-chosen 

COLLECTION OF MODERN BOOIf S i 

CONSISTING OF 

Pope's Wodu, aand all our best fli];Ao0B''--indbliBhod 
in iob-siands, tea-chests, and i^f^adriUe^boxes for 
fishes and 4»unters. 



Mm i« ber T^ens-^llie Fool m Ffwht04i-*-All fm 

Loy.e*^Tli4 Way )bp ^^ hkft — She voi4d if sb? 

could— Much Ado iabout Notbiag'-^4>ound toge^ 

ther, for the use of tba four sex, ki ;i^ cooapletieast 

of dresaing^boves. 
A anew Farm oi S^}f*Qxoi9iaatio«i-**ia il Aooff-box witb 

9L loolapg-^^sy ia l^e tid of it* 
The SpiriiMialConforiv or Coa^mw for th^ Closet 

— in a small pocket volume^ conl^iog j^ faottli? 

of cordiinl waWpr, 
Wbfi Posthumous Wpf^s of Lord Vi^omU BoUogr 

brol&e^-HUi $1 c}o8(eH)t<Hd. 

I «my Sky yoiir bumble M^^wt^ &c/ 

T, 
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O xMrta npi^aciim Comith M wlii>» 
.jSeu tju ane^elaA, sire g^ jocos, 
Sea nxam, pi insanos ^niores, 
Sea fadlem, pia testa, somnmn ; 
DcMcnde* ■■ » ■ ■ ■. . Hob. 

Bilak wine SQme hearts inspires nvitli gladne$s« 
And makes some droop In sober eadoets j 
MiikM polvtioiaiifl awid to )>«Ml«, 
And lovms of 4^eir (uUk^ss |V!P^ttle ; 
^bile with * potations pottle deep' 
It laHs the serious sot to sleep. 

0<RiificiN0 is lome of Ihoae p^p^lwr vio^, li^hicb 
most people repko^ amoug their menial filings ; luid 
it is 4boa§^t no ijgpe»l blol im At masi'« cb^i^^t^r^ to 
say he lakes his glass rather ioo ^eely. B^t f|s tkm^ 
ri€e» are vaost daogeroj^s $iBd likely t^ prevsMl^ 
vhich, if Bot approy^td, aue siit le%s|b <!Oiiim<¥>iy ex^ 
Allied, I faftme been 4e|ii|>tred to eiKfmiiiie, wb^^r 
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drinking really deserves that quarter it receives from 
the generaKty of mankind : and I must own, that 
after a strict attention to the principal motives, that 
induce men to become hard drinkers, as well as to 
the consequences which such excesses produce, I 
am at a loss to account for the received maxim, that 
* in good wine there is truth ;' and should na more 
expect happiness in a full bowl, than chastity in the 
bar of a tavern. 

The incentives to this practice are some of them 
,very shocking, and some very ridiculous; as will 
pernaps appear from the following characters : 

Poor Heartly was blest with every noble qualifi- 
cation of the head and heart, and bade fair for the 
love and admiration of the whole world : but was un- 
fortunately bound in a very large sum for a friend, 
who disappeared, and left him to the mercy of the 
law. The distresses, thus brought upon him by the 
treachery of another, threw him into the deepest 
despair; and he had at last recourse to drinking, to 
benumb (if possible) the very sense of reflection. He 
is miserable, when sober ; and when drunk, stupified 
and muddled : his misfortunes have robbed him of 
all the joys of life ; and h^ is now endeavouring 
wilfully to put an end to them by a slow poison. 

Tom Buck, from the first day that he was put into 
breeches, was always accounted a boy of spirit ; and 
before he reached the top of Westminster-school, 
knew the names and faces of the most noted girls 
upon town, tossed ofi* his claret with a smaek, and 
had a long tick at the tavern. When he went to 
Oxford, he espoused the Tory party, because they 
drank deepest; and hefhas for many years been ac- 
counted a four-bottle man. He drank for fame; 
and has so well established his character, that he 
was never known to send a man from his chambers 
sober, but generally' laid his whole cmnpany lind^r 



t&e table. Stace his leaidiig the umvenity^ ndbody 
ever acquired more reputation by electioneering; 
for heean see out the stoutest fffeeholder in Englaitd* 
He has> indeed, swallowed many a tun in the senrtee 
of his country ; and is now a sounder patriot by two 
bottles, than any man in the country. 

Poor Wou'd-be became a debauchee through mere 
bashfulness, and a foolidb sort oi modesty, fiiat has 
made many a man drunk in spite of his teeth* He 
contracted an acquaintance with a set of hard 
drinkers; asid though he wpuld as soon choose to 
swallow a dose of physic, has not courage to refuse 
Us bumper. He is drunk every night, and always 
sick to death the next moming, when he constantly 
resolves to drink nothing etronger than small beer 
£6v the future; but at night the poor fellow ^ets 
drunk again tiirough downright modesty. Thus 
Wou'd'be suffers himself to be pressed into the ser- 
vice ; and since he has cojnmenced a jolly fellow, ie 
become one of the most miserable wretehes uponearth. 

Honest Ked Brimmer is at present the most dis- 
mal object that ever fell a sacrsfiee to liquor. It was 
Unluckily his firstand^tion to promote what is called 
good fellowsfaip. In this undertaking he has in a 
very few years entirely ruined his constitution ; and 
j)ow etalks up and down in so piteous a oonditton, 
as might inspire ba companions with more melui- 
dboly reflections than an empty bottle. He has quite 
Ipst all appetite ; and he is now obliged to keep up a 
weak artificial heat in his body, by the same means 
that desti-oyed the natural warmtiL of his eonstitU'- 
tion. — Rum, brandy, and usquebaugh are his diet- 
drinks : and he may peribaps hnger a few months, 
before he falls a martyr io good fellowship. 

Halving thus taken a short view of the unhappy 
nuotives, that induce men to become hard drinkers,^ 
few perhaps will think such iPeasoQs any f ecooun^ftda* 
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tion to drunkenness. Nor can I imaj^ne they will' 
grow more fond of it, by observing what strange 
creatures they are during their intoxication. Shak- 
speare calls it * putting a devil into their mouths, to 
steal away their brains :' and, indeed, a cup too 
much turns a man the wrong side out; and wine, at 
the same time it takes away the power of standing 
from the legs, deprives the mind of all sense and re- 
flection. It is whimsical enough to consider the dif- 
ferent effects, which wine produces on different tem- 
pers. Sometimes, like love, it makes a fool sensible,' 
and a wise man an ass ; and seems to imbibe a new 
quality from every different body, as water takes a 
tincture from the ground it runs through. 

Horace has with great pleasantry recapitulated 
the various effects of wine in a stanza, which I have 
placed at the head of this paper. One man grows 
maudlin and weeps ; another becomes merry and fa- 
cetious; a third quarrels, throws a bottle at his 
companion's head, and could run his dearest friend 
through the body ; a fourth is mad for a girl, and 
&lls in love with a street-walker; while to a fifth,- 
the liquor serves as an opiate, and lulls him to sleep. 
Shakspeare has also* shewn this variety of charac* 
tavs with great humour, Cassio cries, * let's to bu- 
dness,' and immediately begins to hiccup his prayers, 
and belches out his hopes of salvation: Justice 
Silence, who does not speak a word while he is 
sober, has no sooner swallowed the rousing cup, 
than he roars out a catch, and grows the noisiest 
man in the company. It is reported to have been 
one of the most exquisite entertainments to the 
choice spirits, in the beginning of this century, to 
get Addison and Steele together in company for the 
evening. Steele entertained them, till he was tipsy ; 
when the same wine that stupified him, only served 
to elevate Addison, who took up the ball just as 
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Steele dropped it» and kept it up for the rest of the 
eveningf They, who have never been present at a 
scene of this kind, may see the whole gproup of 
drunken characters, displayed at one view with infi- 
nite humour, in Hogarth's Modern Midnight Con- 
versation. 

Thus excess of drinking verifies all thetransfoiina- 
tions, recorded in the fable of Circe's cup ; and per- 
haps the true reason why Bacchus is always painted 
with horns, is to intimate, that wine turns men into 
beasts. Indeed, if none were to indulge themselves 
in drinking, except those, who (like Steele and Ad- 
dison) coald be witty and agreeable in their cups, 
the number of hard drinkers would be very happily 
diminished. Most men have so little right to plead 
an excuse of this sort in vindication of their drunk- 
enness, that wine either makes them very rude, very 
stupid, or very mad. It is a vulgar error to suppose, 
that liquor only shews ill qualities, since it also 
frequently creates them ; and engenders notions in 
the mind quite foreign to its natural disposition, 
.which are the mere effects of wine, and break out 
like blotches and carbuncles on the face. The dis- 
gustful appearance, which most people make when 
they are drunk, was what induced the Spartans to 
intoxicate their slaves, and shew them to their chil- 
dren, in order to deter them from so odious a vice. 
In like manner let the choice spirit, who is often 
seen snoring in an armed*chair in a tavern, or hang- 
ing his head over the pot, reflect what a shocking 
figure he must have made, when he sees the drunken 
beggar sleeping on a bulk, or rolling in the kennel I 

Whoever thus considers the motives that generally 
induce men to give into these excesses, and how ridi- 
culous and unhappy they are often rendered by the 
effects, will hardly be tempted by the charms of a 
bottle : and, indeed, hard drinking is frequently one 



MO coinroiMsuti. ar 92. 

aaiiMig the many eviU that ame from want of eda- 
cation. The dull coantiy squiroy who has no taste 
for ikerarf amusements^ has nothing^, except his 
dogs and horses, bat his bumper to dirert him ; and 
the temn squire sitfe soaking for liie same reasons in 
a tavern, lliese are the common herd of Bacchus's 
swine : but nothing is more shocking than ta see 
a man of sense thus destirojring his parts and con- 
stiltation. It not only makes a terrible innovatioii 
» his whole frame and intellects, but also robs him of 
tlie society of those I3ce himself, with whom he should 
associate, and reduces him to the level of a set of 
wretches ; since all may be admitted to his company 
and conversation, who are Mt to toss off a bumper. 
Theso considerations are sufficient to convince ua 
of the evUs which result from hard drinking : but ft 
will shock us still morCi if we reflect, how nroch it 
will influence our life and conduct* Whoever ia 
engaged m p, profession, will never apply to it with 
suceesa, wlnle he sticks so close to his bottle; and 
ihe tradesman, who endeavours to make business 
and pleasure compatible, will never be Me to make 
iMyth ends meet. Thus, whether heafth, fome, or 
interest is regarded, drunkenness should be avoided: 
and we may say witjt Cassto, ' every inordinate cup 
is unUest, and the ingredient is a devil.' — ^O. 
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N^M. THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 6, 1755. 



^*— Heii^ EartWB, qus est eradettor ia 099 
Te Deas ! ut aeoiper gaudes illudere rebus 
HoiDAftis! Hon. 

Why, Fortune, scnpe ut such a crael piaak, 

To turn thy wheel, and give us blank, blank, blank 1 

I CANVOT but adiBire the logaMMui derice prefixed 
to the adreEtisemeotB of Hazard's Lottery^efiice, m 
which Fortune is repeseated horerme over the 
heads ot a great munber of people, and scatteriag 
down all kindft of prizes among them. What Mr. 
Hazard has here dehneated, eyeij adrentnrer in the 
kute lottery had pictured to himself: the Ten Thousand 
ecmstantly floated before his eyes, and each person 
had already possessed it in imagination. But, alas ! 
aUeurexpedions are now at an end: the golden 
dceam^ is at length vanished; and those, whose 
keads were kept nddy aU the while that the wheel of 
Fortune wfi» turning round, have now leisure soberly 
lo reflect on their disaf^intment. How many nn- 
liappy tradesmen must now trudge on foot all thdr 
Mresy who designed to lolt in their chariots! How 
nmaj poor maidens, of good family but no fortune, 
nast languish afi their days without the comforts of 
a husband and a coach and six ! Every loser ibkks 
lumself ill used by Fortune : and even Mrs. Betty^ 
ihe possessor of a single sixteenth, fliea to the office, 
pays her penny, and receivos #ie ^inga of her ill 
JnSk with surprise; goes to another office, pays her 
peimy, hears the same disagreeable information, and 
can hardly, very hardly persuade hersd( that FoT' 
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tune should have doomed her still to wash the dishes, 
and scrub down the stairs. 

Thus the views of every adventurer are directed 
to the same point, though their motives for engag- 
ing in the lottery may be different. One man puts 
in, because he is willing to be in Fortune's way; 
another, because he had good luck in the last; and 
another, because he never got any thing befdfe: 
this indulges in the prospect of majdng a fortune ; 
and that comforts himself with the pleasing hopes 
of retrieving his desperate circumstances. Every 
one, however, thinks himself as sure of the Ten 
Thousand, as if he had it in his pocket; and his 
only- concern is, how to dispose of it. We may, 
therefore, consider every adventurer, as having. been 
in actual possession of this treasure ; and out of 
fifty thousand people, who have been blest within 
this fortnight with such ideal good fortune,. I shall 
select the following instances, which fell within my 
own notice. 

Joseph Wilkins of Thames-street, Esquire, com- 
mon-councilman and cheesemonger, got the 10,000/. 
He could not bear the foggy air and dingy, situation 
of the city : he, therefore, resolved to take a house 
at the St. James's end of the town, and to fit up a 
snug box at Hampstead in the Chinese taste, for 
his retirement on Sundays. A chariot was absolute-, 
ly necessary, to carry him to and from 'Change 
every morning : but he intended to have it . made 
according to the modern fashion, that it might oc- 
casionally be converted into a post-chaise; to wheel 
him on a Saturdaty night to his country-seat, and 
back again on the Monday morning. He designed 
to be chosen alderman the first vacancy ; after that 
to be made sheriff, receive the honour of knight- 
hood, and perhaps get into parliaitient : and when- 
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ever he p&ssed by the Man8ion4iouse, he could not 
but look upon it with pleasure, as the future residence 
of his lordship. Nothing was now wanting but a 
careful plodding partner, who should take upon 
himself the whole drudgery of the shop ; so that the 
squire might have no farther trouble, than to receive 
his dividend of the profits. But while he was con- 
sidering on whom this important favour should be 

conferred, his ticket was drawn ISlAIIJk t ^^^ 

Squire Wilkins is contented with his greasy em- 
ployment of cutting out pennjTworths of Cheshire 
cheese. 

Jonathan Wildgoose of Cheapside, silk-mercer, 
had too much taste to be confined to dirty business, 
which he neglected for the more agreeable pursuits 
of pleasure. Having therefore met with great losses 
in trade, he was obliged to embark the remains of 
his shattered fortune in the lottery, and by pur- 
chasing a number of tickets secured to himself the 
10,000/. He had determined to keep his success 
secret, bilk his creditors by becoming bankrupt, 
turn the whole into an annuity for his life, and live 
abroad like a gentleman upon the income. But lin. 
luckily his creditors came upon him too quickly; 
and before he could know that he had not got the 
Ten Thousand, hurried him to jail, where he now 
lies, lamenting that the Act of Insolvency had not 
been postponed till after the lottery. 
'. John Jones of Ludlow, in the county of Salop, 
Esquire, dealer and chapman, got the 10,000/. This 
gentleman was forewarned of his success by several 
indisputable tokens. His lady had dreamed of a 
particular number four nights together ; and while 
tiie bells were ringing on his being chosen bailiff of 
the corporation, they spoke in as plaiu words as ever 
Whittingfton heard, ' Mr. John Jones will get ten 
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thousand pound — Mr. Jdm Jones wiD get tenthflw- 
sand pound.' He and his lady, therefere, came ii^ 
to London; and not being able to meet witk the 
particular number at Hazard*s or Wilson's, or «ny 
other office always remarkable for selling the Tea 
Thousands, they advertised it in tiie p^iet s, and 
got the great prize, only paying a guinea more for 
Sieir ticket than the market-prioe. Am Mrs. Jones 
knew a good deal of the world, hafving lired for 
some years in quality of an upper servant in a great 
house, she was determined that Mr. Jones shouid 
take the opportunity, now they were in town, of 
learning how to behave himaeif as he idsoukt do 
when be came to his fortune. She, dierefore, tii»^ 
troduced him to the ,best company in all the house* 
keepers* and stewards' rooms in the best fsunttet 
whore she was acquainted : and as Mr. Jones was 
ao deficient in politeness, as not even to know faow 
to make a bow in coming into a room, be had mri* 
vate lessons frooa Mr. Aaron I^rt, who undeiteJces 
to teach grown gentlemen to dance. Mrs. Jones 
herself was very busy in consulting witk the mtlll* 
ner and mantua^maker about the newest fashioa, 
when the long looked^for Ten Thousand eame up; 
and directly after the hey-gee4io carried them 
down a^ain $o Sdqi, widi diis only consolation^ 
^t their tieket was within one of the fertunaie 
number. 

Sir Humphry Oldcaatle, having greailly dipped 
his ^stalie by being ebosen into parliam^st cm the 
Tory interest, mortgaged all he had left, to put him* 
self in the way of t^ 10,000/. for the good of his 
coun^. This seasonable recruit fixed him a 
staa^ch patriot; and he declared he would stand 
fMiiodier election against all opposition. But» faow^- 
^«r it hai^eaed, the iinishing of the lottery has 



mdoeed im ta qboiige his tentiiiients; and- Sir 
Hompkry^ in Ueu of tbe 10,0001/. has accepted a 
place. 

Jemmy Li9i<er9 an attorney's clerk, was carried 
into the lottery by pure disinterest^ lore. He 
kad coneeiYed a. yioleBt passion for his master's 
daagbter ; but the prudent old gentleman covdd usA 
}^ pi:ievailed on to give her away to a handsome 
young feUow without a penny. This enraged him 
90 W¥^h, ^at he immecUately sold the roTeision of 
9sm^ e0t(kte after the death of his grandmother^ 
and by laying out the purehase^oioneyy as far as it 
WQ19M ^ in shares and chaaces, got ^e 10,000?. 
He wail fer some time in doubt, whether he shonU 
bestQw bis good fcHrtuae on the young Isdy, or en^ 
ploy it more fashionably in keeping a ^rL How* 
^yer, his hopes floo» siink to one of the 5000I. 
prizes, which he generously determined to settle 
upon her together with hts person. But in dus too 
he was unhappily disappointed ; and at last^ like a 
true lover, conU^nted himself with the thoughts of 
meiutming her very prettily (even though l^e father 
^boidd giv-e her nothing) on the income of one or 
pther of the inferior prices, whi6h he was sure would 
fall to hiiB lot* Fortune, alas ! ie no less blind a 
de^y tbsdi love; they boih cABsptred to disappoint 
him i ai¥i the unsuecessfid gallant, having receivftd 
n p^itive refiisal from his mistreis, 01^ of mere spite 
directly married the maid. 

Captain Mac Mujien, a decayed gamester, made 
shift to purchase the chance of a sixteenth, which 
(n^i^ithstanding the great odds against hhn)'o«ne 
up 10,0001:. The first thing to be done was to pnr^ 
ehase a g^teel suit of clothes with his part ef the 
pri^Q, hire an equ^age, paas Umsedf off £or a man 
<^4ua^« and sniqp up a rieh dowager or heimea: 
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after which it was reiy easy ^ Mm to dupe all the 
raw gamesters at Artbur*8 out of their estates, and 
to take in all the knowing ones on the turf at New- 
market. He accordingly bespoke his liveries, set- 
iked the fashion of his chariot, and had alreadhf 
pitched upon the lady, whose good luck it should 
be to fall in love with him : but so uncertain is the 
state of a gamester, that since the drawing of the 
lottery he has advertised for charitable contributions 
to a distressed gentleman, who knows the world, 
and has had the honour to be intimate with most of 
the nobility and gentry in the kingdom. 

I need not point out any particular instances 
among the other sex, with respect to their disposal 
of the Ten Thousand ; which every lady had se- 
cured by choosing the ticket herself, taking particu- 
lar care that the number should be an odd one. The 
married ladies have sufficient calls for even double 
this sum, to supply them with the necessaries of 
dress, and to answer the expenses of frequenting 
public diversions ; and as to the unmarried ladies, 
they very well know the truth of that maxim in the 
ballad, that * in ten thousand pounds ten thousand 
charms are centred.' Some ancient maiden ladies, 
who could neve^ be brought to think of a husband, 
or to give into the vanities of the world, were re- 
solved to live retired upon their prize in the country, 
and leave proofs of their good dispositions behind 
them, by swelling out their wills with a long li^t of 
items to this or that charity or hospital. 

Before I conclude, I cannot but take notice of the 
great generosity of my own publisher upon getting 
&e 1 0,000/. As his success was owing to his laying 
out in the lottery all the profits which had already 
risen from the publication of this paper, he had de- 
termined to circulate my future uumbers gratis; and 
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had even designed to keep open house for the re« 
ception of poor authors. Unhappily for the public, 
as well as my brother writers, Fortune has frustrated 
his disinterested scheme : even I myself am admit-» 
ted to eat his mutton but once a week ; and (instead 
of giving away my papers) he has advertised, that 
the twelves edition of the Connoisseur will be pub- 
lished on Tuesday the 25th of this instant Novem- 
herein two pocket volumes^ price six shillings bound. 



END OF VOL. XXXI. 
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